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PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



^ SCKIs L — Glade in the New Furesi, Mr. Punch discovered seated under the spreading boughs of a tree, with onli/ Toiiy and a 

tankard for “ the best of all good coinpanie,'^ 

Mr, Punch {sings). “ l/ndor iho ffroonwood tree, “Como hithws come hither, come hither; 

"Who loves to lie "with mo, Hero whall ho boo 

Aud tune his merry note No onomy, 

Unto the uweei bird's tbroai, But winter ond rouKh weather.'’ 

A Voice. More, moiv, I prytlu.'O, more ! 

3fr. Punch. What, rny line, fantastical, foroKt-hauntin}» moralisrr, my Burton in trR!ih-|ioso, my woll'bc.dovod hiclan- 
choSy Jaques, is it you? Wi-lcomc, I say, welcomo ! Tliougli surely you havtr lost your way, like other rambling ruminants, 
for this is the Now Forest, not tlie l.^'orest of Arden, and it is—or was latidy-—haunted, not by the gentle Duke and his com¬ 
rades, but by the fat Knight—him of Malwood, not of Windsor or EuRtoheap—and liis Grand Old Guest. 

■ Jaques. 'Tis a far cry from Arden to Uawurdcn, and he wlio would devote holiday hours in mid-Juno to railways, 

ruminating, to perorating, not placidity, is scarce a man to iny mind. “ Ho is too disputable for my company." 

Mr. Pun^i. Wi!:;;, verily, your miiviiu, “ ’TIm good to Tio sad and say' nothing,” would hardly commend itSfdf to 
WiLi.TAM the un-Silent. Now 1 am taking it <'asy, under the shade of lamghs not melaii^lioly in their beautiful June lealitu^a, 
but “far from the madding crowd,” and from I’arliament, Morning Papers, the Special (lomniissiou, Portland Weddings, aud 
all other forms of modish y)laguiuoss uud ymlaver. * 

Jaq\m. The wiser you. You aro tho latfau-day Tououstone of this bosky wildernoss, “ a rare fellow, good at anytbing, 
who uses his folly like a stalking-horse, and, under the preaentution of that, shoots his wit.” ^ 

Mr. Punch. Well, well, you need not be shot standing. IVythee be seabed, .Jaijuks, if—if you are not hinderod, lijje 
Maklet’b spectre, by circumstances beyond your control; and drink-.if there’s a passage in your ghostly'throat. 

Jaqim. For this cool tipple—yes. Iced Ohampague Cup was not known in Arden ; Tis one thing in which you hafo 
the better of us. Could the hungry and angry OKi.ANno now rush in upon our feast, he might almost he. excused for some 
“ strong enforcement” in his resolve to share it. 

Mr. Punch. We have our Orlandos yet, Jaques. 

“ The thorny point 

Of bare distress hath ta’en from them the show 
^ (tf smooth civility.” 

BA^Jhey arc to he found in City slums rather than in woodland glades, and would muster i.iRUiKiiiigly in Trafalgar Sijuare 
rather than in a forest opening. Poor souls ! they need my gonial niinistrations. 


Uost remomhor tho words, Jaqujbs? 


Invest me in my motley; give me leave 

To Bjaiak my mmd, and I will through and through 

ClcaiiiK; the foul body of th’ infected world. 

If they will patiently receive my medicine.’ 
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( . Jaijim. Ay, aiid'tbo chiding whJbh they earned me from the good Duke. Dukes do not chido you, meseems. ‘ | 

Mr. Punch. They durst not; though sometimes I chide them, when, par exempU, they snub ouwyoung Voluntck'Si 
block our City ways, or make mere impassable middens of our markets. ' 

Jaynes. Happy autocrat! You have that for wl^ich I yearned when I said— • ' * 

1 “1 must have liberty ‘ 

■ Withal, aVlarge a charter as the wind, j r 

, To blow^owwhom I please.” ^ * 

•g 'h. JjftHth. Nay, not so happy cithi^*flhvays. * I was thinking, wbei! you appeared, ot the myriads of miseryvjtrfcken 
creatiil in populous city to whom one peep a^this greon, piArplc-pied glade would fe as a glimpse of hey wn^ yet to 
whoinf jloua capitidists, har|)y-laudlords,*jcrry-buildcrs, and sweaters, aided half-conscinusly by selfish bwcIIb am lax legis¬ 
lator# would deny the h^athing-room of a few “ open spaces.” , ^ 

^ .Jaquet. I a''.tjw . lyecd ? There is matter in that for much musing. ’ ' 

mi.j 'anch. And Y ou, mine ancient Motlcy-v^'or, mused too much, and too much moralised. The 

fgol in Ifie forest, wlio sat and railed oii 'jJidy Fortune in good set tfl»s, was perhaps hardly less wise, or less useful, than the 
mock-melancholy Court GenUeman who flouted him. *' * ^ - 

Jaquci. Well chidden, in faith. I hope the Dukes, and other peccant personages, relish the style of your chastening! 
Mr. Punch. Sir, I am but lately back from the lingo Paris Show, the sky-soaring Tower, the square miles of marvels, 
the ant-like myriads of swarming sighrtcers. Awl now 1 am—save for your presence and my faithfSl Tobv— alone in the 
forest. And there as l^ffc, hero as there, my thoughts arc with the toil-tied millions for W'hoso bleared eyes arc no " sights ” 
whether of sweet Nainre or wonder-w'orking Art. Tlic pent-up forces of grinding poverty aro as the unseen lava underlying 
all this glail world of gfeeuery, and ;ill that social world of grandeur. Tliere, Jaquks, is a theme after your own heart,— 
hut which 1 imist treat after mine own manner. t 

JacqueH. Proeei'd I proceed ! I do love melancholy bettor than langhing. 

Mr. Punch. Ho do not 1. Like Hosaund, “ I had rather have a fool to make me merry than experience to make mo 
sad ”—moonily and pui'iioselossly sad. 'Tis not melancholy mooiiinoss or aimless mordancy that will make the W6rld patiently 
roeeive the medicine of the Motley Moralist, my Jaquks. 

Jitqncs. How tlien, O rarer fellow than Touchstone, commend you the chalico of your wisdom to the lips of folly 
Mr. Vmich. Not with infusion of moor savour of sorrel. Like this “Cup,” which you seem so to appreciate, the 
tonic draught of tho Motley teailier should bo cool, not fiery, piquant indeed, Ibit not all tarts and hitters. 

jnques. “ 1 pr’yllieo, pretty youth (for, in faith, despite years, you aro both youthful mid pretty), let me he better^ 

aeqmiiuted with thee,” 1 would know more of tho greatest of Motley Moralists and his mode. 

Mr. Punch. Verily ” Then 'twero churlish to refuse you. 1 must now be off to liOndoii iiistaiiter. But I ’ll leave ‘ 

you my quiutosseiitial self for society in those sweet forest ways. Y'ou '11 find it bettor worth riiiniuating upon than the 

diid-heariiig fool, or even the poor wounded dci-.r. It contains my wisdom and illustrates its modus. If ever you ’re tempted 
again into town ways, mid I’lire to turn up at my h’leet Street Sanctum, you shall he welcomed. Meanwhile, for cheering 
and edifying coiiipaiiiiiiisliip, I leave you iny 


|Iiitct|-^irt| Wmitt! 











^-HEME WITH VAlliATIONS. 

fSEATKD at the or^an, 

Itcad^ to lElay what you ploaw, 

I jraze bko an intinito (iorgon* 

Till you feol hardly at oa«e. 

Hark, to the nough ot the hellowH 
Storing harmonious gales, 

When the pines speak to their follows — 
^,ell, 1 will i>lay you the Soalos. 

Out of this simple material 
Muaio’s vast multitude throngs, 

Festal and plagal and ferial. 

Operas, dirges, and songs. 

, Here is a clue to unravel. 

Hero is a theme never fails; 

A Switchback unAdin||C;i travel 
Over tile smooth*ruiming Scales. 

Hark, how we rush up the gamut, 

A ladder in tieriest need ; 

And now, like a hind who says, “Dam ut! 
play very low down indeed. 

Up, like a 8t^)rm-bfcaten pnckot , 

Down, and the jiassengcr pules: 

Hero comes the steward, thro’ the racket- 
Oaily I play you the Scales. 

Off goes the right hand, convulsively, 

Up to the manual’s end •. 

Left hand pursues it impulsively, 

Like an unauthorised friend. 

Fashion’s caprices may critioise 
Aught of its standard that fails; 

, Fearing soom’s finger nor pity’s eye-s, 

'w. Boldly 1 practise the Sctucs*. 

xliU is u wedding march—froussemi, 
Iroenta, and favours, end rice ; 

IjNow’tis the Dream of a Hodhskui; 
Changed to a walte in a trice. 

Thus, tmenoumber’d, indefinite, 

Each his own melody hails, 

.EaoKf«es the Imnd of a cA«/in it, 
in the haven of Scales. 


Some may int-co'pret them leatherly, 
Thunder of fort and of fleet; 

Others will warble them Weatherly, 
Milkmaid and ferry (xmiplete; 
Vosperish, cloister’d, and cnoirsomc, 
Iieimweh with mill-wheels and dales. 
Frankly unmeaning and tiresome, 

AU omhracea by the Scales. 

Trade, with its Hpacuous summndings, 
SpiccH, and bullion, and halos, 
ArgoBiCH, sinkings, and soundings, 
I’ostage for far-away mails ; 

Justice with eyes in a bondage, 

Fish who are ohiried by whales— 

Ah, you might live to a grand age 
Ere you could play out the Scales. 

Bkkistnvs and Komo, and its his<x»ry, 
Aliumstocks, axes, and veils, 

Dragons and creatures of mystery’ 
Swingeing their horrible tails. 
Jockey, and boxer, and rower. 

Men who climb wails out of gaols, 

Butterflies-bother that blower! 

Tic’s let the wind out ot the S<?ah‘s! 


NEW YEAR'S RESOLUTIONS. 

l^rd Sali$hur {/>—To bo more cautious in 
my expression®, more temperate in my judg¬ 
ments, and generally more reticent all round. 

Mr. Glamtone. — To fire away at llomei 
Rule, hammer and tongs, as hard us ever, 
and keep it up red-hot till an unexpeetea 
flare-up somewhere gives me a chance of 
cuttinigiu, and, by hook or crook, carrying 
my point. 

Mr, W. II. Smith. — To let myself be 
quietly effaced, and imiierceptibly yield my 
position as I.ieader of the House to my bland 
and amiable friend Ooschex. 

Mr. ^oscA^/i.—To gracefully andstealthily 


eolipse and su^iplant my rov« red and re¬ 
spected colleague, Mr. W. H. Bmith. 

Mr. Stanhope.- -To hit upon some soheiric 
by which, with or without the aid of tlio 
Department, I may, within the next ten 
years, hope to make good the deficiency of 
guns at the iirescnt moment exiiorienced 
keenly by both the Bi’irioes, 

Zorrf Mjeor^e Hamilton .—To calm and 
apiHiose public opinion by a further flourish 
over fiesn “ MaiKcuvros,’’ and to lull Lord 
CifARiEfi into (iTiietude by showing him (on 
pajier), what juigantio efforts I am making to 
put the Navy into proper condition. 

M. de Lenepi. —To save my own r uiity 
from disastrous defeat by aiipealing l » the 
vanity of my follow countrymen to bolster it 
up by contnbuting £20,(K)0,(XK) for the pur- 
pos* 

General Botilanger. — Up get into the Dic¬ 
tator's chair, somoliow, and then watch to 
see which way the National Cat means to 
jump. 

Prince PwmarcA*.— To take oare that not C 
halfpenny out of the Imperial Exchequer 
is wasted over this East Afnoan Business, bM 
to see that it is nevertheless haeked up by the 
assistance ^f my pliant and accommodating 
friend, Halisbiiry. 

Mr. haUour. —To keep the whip-hand of 
that rascally pack of bloodhounds,«tbe Irish 
I’arty in the House of Commons. * 

The Iri$h Party in th% House of Com- 
I ^}o n8 .—To lose no opportunity for piping, 
giftiiljjag-, and snarling at that miserable cim, 
the jrti!K:^cretary. • 

The Chn^ Clontmissioner of Police.—To 
take care that, now I’ve got fairly into 
Warrew’s boots, I don’t manage to “ put my 
foot in it” ^uite so often as he did. 

Mr. Jrvtng.—fioi to cut short the run 
of my newiy-mcainted **Macbeth** at the 
Lyceum, till the public shout to me, “ Hold! 
Enough!” 


» 


TOL. XCVl. 
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' J/r. J‘tnir/i ((o John IhfJK) “Now John, Vuri: FiiisT Mv.yi—.'isKFiicniXTNAyyJ' 


• What! opeuinp your now Piary, dear liur.L^ 
Weil, at this s]>ooial season “ wo all do it.” 
Hlranjo tliitiRs may bapnou oro tb^ book is full I 
One “ resolution ” make, pr - Pu^ill rue it. 
Moms: manv will, no lill the first ymiro ; 

Things to be do^, 4 ivoidt‘a, altered, mended ; 


lUit. whatsoe’er to settle you ongaffe, 

Whatever’s to bo saved or be expended, 

Take Mr. Punches most particular “ tip,”— 

That His a wise ono you may take your davy— 

The first roBolvG, never to be let slip, 

Should be thin “ Mem :-^Get an Kfpicibnt NAvr-^ii*” 


”Ha«hin.’ —Instead of going to the Handouh distriet, our authority was llnMUNPua Kn. Mpndi. An old stafrer,/at<(fa^or ^ 0 m> 
cavuli^' have gone on an aimless skirraUh in !ho direction of fwirw Macreadi^ remarked that Hknet iHViNG did not possess the 
Hashin, u name of ill omen, bn- we ’re always hashin’ our Egyptian 5>hy8iquo necessary for the part of Macbeth. “ He has ShakspbabeH 
business. • authority for doing without it,” was Somebody’s reply; for doesn’t 

. , ' \ .. . ho make 3/(nc6#<A himself cxolaim, ‘ Throw physique to tl»a dags, k’ll 

n HO Said y —I don t know, but it is worth rtwrding here. My none of it! ’ ” Lovely! says Jack oijt of the Box. 
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A GALLANT ATTEMPT. 

‘ How Tin.-I HOUUIl) <jAS is 1<'I.AI11N<J ! ■ 
'/‘/tjr ALLOW ME, Mkh. Jonk.s!" 


Never have more than two holpingrs of turtle soup, lobatev salad, or 
pfUt' tie fnu'i grus. 

Avoid bulgy sliirt-fronts and buttoued-iip frock coats. 

Foif A WiKK. 

Avoid bothering (Jeori.k for chequoa when I hira sotJwling over 
his “ 2ime» ” at breakfast. i 

Never iiiiaa a chance of doing ao when I notice him smiling in a 
aelf-aatished way after dinner. 

Try and minimise my too plaintive references to ‘ ‘ the dear ohi’.drbn'' 
and their Kuraptuary deficiencieN. 

Kndeavour not to fall asleep when Okoeok reads aloud u* me 
one of Gorchkn's “ capital ” 8 i>ecchc 9 . 

Take advantage of any tiiccess in this difHoult act of solf^deniul to 
Hi him on the subject of Oketik’h new set of furs, or our trip on the 
Continent. * 

Try and prevent Mamma from putting his back up needlessly, or 
1<H) often. 

( Joax him at an opportune moment into cut ting that confoun— 
ahem I—really very needless and expensive “Mutton Chop Club” 
which ho is so fond of. 

Make dear Okoeuu so comfortahle and hapny all tliis year—oy 
above and other means-—that nei^, New Year’s oiieques may be—will, 
one never knows what may happ<in if good resolutions are really 
adhered to. 

Fob a Youtto Man about Town. 

Cut down my Cab fares, and Sodas and Brandies, by J^ve. 

Cut Torni?—if she ’ll let me. ^ 

Try and take the C^y’nor’s tip a^ut borM-racing. {Miriy to one, 
I don't succeed in tnU/^^kdiugh; his Up being ** Never bet at aii.” 
Great Scott:/f) ^ 

Drop the Blue ’Un. {Only, hangeit all^ what else is there for a 
fellow to read f) 

Slacken off a bit with some of the Johnnies I know. {FirsUrate 
Sportsmeny hut joUy expensive at close quarters somehow.) 

Try and manage with ten suits a yeay, and fifty cigarettes a day. 

SeU my black hack “ Beelxebub,” ang take sbaots in a Building 
Society, as Uncle Hunks wants me to do. (Uncle JT. has the oof 
but what is a Jduilding Societyy I wonder?) 





















ANGLERS TO THE FRONT! 

!• tie other (Uy down 
hi» hwiileorao Htoto Carmm, wvth h« two protooto 
the nhaiKv of nioimtod Polioaroen, lookiM as il the] 
()hari?e. He .waa accompanied by a ([ontleman weani 


PUNCH. OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Janp»bt 5, 188a. _ 

niative Ansler was pursning his harmless, bat exciting oocuTOtion, 

PHE FRONT! ^LSbly^^ng drenSied to &e skin by one of tl^ wd^me 



ontTemaa wearing a bearskin the stem mandate, the fiend m mtestion, wno was ge^rau, 
SraXimcl ^th aresnark- ponied by a large Woundtond>g, wo Jd 

Sly long S^, whiph, I was ingW’s punt, and send his dog into fetch it, thereby spoiuny au 
afterwards informed; was snort for hours^ oomq. _ ...» _ 


1 


** Ripe-pcar*Uti Owopru." iristooratio appearance, who 

oarHed what i« called a aold Maoo, which I learoM waa the very 
identical weapon with wiiich the Ix)rd l^yor of Walworth alow 
Wat Ttlrr, ievoral vf are aw. Uavinff a leisure hour or two, I 
ffillowed hi» Lordship into iDUudhaU, and found a seat in the gallery 


j;t7dmwn‘"exrpf’in X “‘^Thetud *r^th whioh L Petition was «ceir^>i 

nresenoe. of Koyaltyf and ferrod to a Cofcmittoo to consider the whole 9uesto, se4 ^»wy 

wS,Zng of Sishmann- smiling and happv, and witlf a *^«-n iwreS^I 

faXte, WM never known to Fathers than I had previously entertained, whioh^ even moirea^ 

S^der any amount of when I aftorwarfs Wd that they had come oAyes^u^^^^ 

Assure that its somewhat assist the Petitioner in his great battle of ^f^ht a^et MigM, an, 
w^Owart Bearer could bring to exanj^ • which, I trust, will bo followed by every Angling Assooia 

St^nion a portTof myiaformatimi from tbe.Ciby Beadle, who 

young gen^man, of somewhat although armed with the costomary Stick of 
oristooratio appearanoe, who and commumoativo to mo. .losara ukkkhiiokk. 


A NAl’LES .lOURlSIAL-IST. 

Villa Iloecabetta.—UeTe I am at last in sunny Itoly! Nasty 


of the exoeedingly beautiful OounoU Chamber that the Common , Villa /eocro6eHo.-Uero 1 am at mm in suunyiiaiy. 
Connoilmon have lately bnilt for themselves, or possibly for their journey, 

snoeessors. Ah$it om/n ! • smg, though these oooosional deviations from common sense on part. 

Tbo ftr»t thing that arrested my attention was the appearance of of OTUstituenoica must bo exp^wa, 1 s^iwse. _ 

Hie Grace the Duke of Wkstminstkr. and some three or four other No end of a reception at Stahon. Made em a 
illuitrious swells, who came to ask tue City to assist them in seour- Lnded up with Jitviva Aavoh. Popukoe imme^ly 
ing “North Wooiwioh Gardens”—well, but not favourably, known, ^ext i)ay.—I^ovoly sunshine. Charing letter worn Morlkt, 
when under the management of “ the People’s Caterer ”—as an open assuring me that Colchester Election duo to kwal iiulueuc<». w 1 
space for the enjoyment of the natives of what was dosoribed as the thought. Bulk ot Colchester jwpulaoe intensely Home-lvule, he 
oiraariest wid most dismal portion of the whole Metropolis. His. but Unionists had all the pubuo-hotwes, aijd droned natumf^^ 
Grace, with his illustrious fnends, wore allowed to sit on the dais of oonstituenoy in floods of gratuitous uquor. If so, the 
among ie Aldermen, at which they all seemed much pleas^, and tide “ wems to be with our (mponents I Must be in spmte to 
liitenod with much apparent respect to all the prooeedings. A Mem- joke like this.*-fm in good spirits. Uuestion is ®hali 1 go up 
her, apyarently of the Hebrew persuasion, cross-questioned his Vesuvius to-day, run oyer to Home and see Pope, or ntrj£BKaa>> 
Graoe as to the probable oewt of maintaining the said Gardens when or visit Hums of Pompeii r 3 • ± j. n ^ 

secured SB proposed, and which duty the Corporation was request^ ,^/^noon. — Widk along Posihppo and into to^. Gratifying 

to undonak^o, to which his Grace replied “ a mere trifle.” But his enthusiasm of populace when they see me—eapocially mwar^t, who 

quostiowr was nt>t satisfied with that reply, observing, as I thought, are becoming almost a nuisance. No more coppers leit. to 

with great intelligence, as well as oourago, that what might be eon- thiuK, because 1 ve been Pnme Minister, I carry the Bank ot Lng- 
sidered a trifle to a Noble Duke, “rich beyond the dreams of avarice,” land about with me. Butthe tneas are constant. Mustlookiy 
might be a (jonsiderable annual expenditure to a Corporation some- local baptisianl registers. Am I quite sure 1 was born in bcot- 
what imiwverishod by the suspending of the Coal Dues: but his land? Feel that at the very least a near ancestor must have been a 
Grace, smilingly obsoiwing that a few nundr^s a year would be all Neapolitan, ....... . , . v 1 .-n. », 

that would be required, the bold Hebrew sat down satistied. vl/ifer.—\ esuyius ? No: reminds one too much of Dizzr s 

After His Grace's departure, a well-dressed young fellow appeared “moi” about the row of extinct volcanoes, Cannr ,? 

a . Ik .1' ai_. fi _ a I _ a j TV a!a.?. _ a” _ t-• t 1 fi i _I 'PtDt'nmQ lvvTak.1 wVkAn Ko oaknf Ibfli “ VorltnaA A.nn lOTlfl® eniRlln 


ivii.li luvatiiKciiuo, an wvii aa u<.>uiaicu, viiaii wiiai. >ui^ua> wa*- «aaaa..», _ .—. —^ _a 1 u 

sidered a trifle to a Noble Duke, “rich beyond the dreams of avarice,” land about with me. Butthe tneas are constant. Mustlookiy 
might be a (jonsiderable annual expenditure to a Corporation some- local baptisianl registers. Am I quite sure 1 was born in bcot- 
what imiwverishod by the suspending of the Coal Dues: but his land? Feel that at the very least a near ancestor must have been a 
Grace, smilingly obsoiwing that a few nundr^s a year would be all Neapolitan, ....... . , . v i.-n. », 

that would be required, the bold Hebrew sat down satistied. vl/ifer.—\ esuyius ? No: reminds one too much of DiZzr s 

After His Grace's departure, a well-dressed young fellow appeared “moi” about the row of extinct volcanoes, Cannr 1“^ ® 
at the Bar of the Court and iireseuted a Petition to which 1 listened where Tiberius lived when he sent the verbose and lo^ epistle 
with as much surprise as admiration. It appeared that the Petitioner to the Senate tiiat jhiomed SFJANUS.isnt it? Hem I Feel almow 
was, like myself, a lover of the “Gentle Art,” and after having tempted to imitate Tibeuuts- -but who is wy Bejanus? HABCQyRT r 
;for some years past lieon accustomed to devote his few holidays to Hartinoton? On tbo whole dwido to deier anotner 

titling in the beautiful upper waters of the llivcr Thames, ho had day, as weather rather oapn-oious. honey that mot cuts out 
some time since lawn ordered by a certain Ripepearian owner, as he Dizzr’s, though J don t profess to bo a humorist. . t t * f 

wa 9 J^>mewhat strangely termed,—probably an aristocratic name for Third Day. —lo-day ieol much friskier; so shall go over to Isqlua. 
a frmit-grower—to cease from his accustomed sport iu the neighbour- (Dizzy nowhere again.) Delightful island, exctjpt for ooeasionm 
hood, as far as I could understand it, of Messrs. Marlk and Dor- eartlniuakes. A good way froin Italian mainland, ^ certainly ought 
ham’s well furnished establishment, on pain of tine or imprisonment, to have Home Rule I Ask Sjmdio if he w^vdn t like a Dooal rar- 
The good-looking young fellow had boldljipdefied the woutd-be Ripe- hamont ? hyndic savs earthquakes bad enough, but a Parliament 
peanan tyrant, and. the law being invoked against him. ho had sue- rum the wlR«d. Asks me not to mention the idea 

oessfuily defended lis right on three several occasions, but a fourth biVideutly a bigoted Unionist. On return, some /osxarowi (who aro 
___i 4 i.. A.K.. -.1 u_ !_i _i_ 1 __/linu'iflaliA/l nvinai*Anf)v wifh OTtAnf of mv larffesses). shout out. 


help him to carry on his great struggle. An ancient City Dqputy, Fourth /^ay.-—rioronce r «o, INapies lor even my woa^u^ 
who announced himself to do a'Thames Conservative, supportiw. the ancestry now beyond doubt. Visit from Mimicipal De^tatioUj 
pAyer of the petition, and explained that the Ripei>earian owners of assuring me that the cause of Ireland is also the cause ot 
the Thames, strange to say, not content with themselves enjoying Wish me to toll Signor Pa^^i so, when I see ; 

the River that flowed pest their Ikeutiful Lawns, seemed re^y to accept illurainatod wdr^s wkch they bring ^th them, 
hate the very sight of any of the mere Public who sought to share “ The Liberator ot the Captive, Ailusion to Bomba, 1 supp^. 
their enj[oyment, and aotually claimed to possess its very bed end Tell them in r^dy trmt Naples is me most boautitul mty 1 ever 
•oil, on the somewhat silly plea that whenever the River ceased to and its MunioioaUty more enlightened than any m the woria. heap 
flow, or in flfibor words ran dry, the said bed and soil would then Syndic to lunen; tells me oonndentiflRy that they J5“ 

legally be theirs. * stitntion in Naples very like the Land League. Cam w 

The Thdtnee Conaervative mocked at tbAin^claim, and proposed Camomi.” Dout enqourage Syndic to go (m in th^tram. EndenUy 
adjoiyning all oonsideration of it uatjh»ihtB event happeuca, at the doesn’t undorstondLnguBh politics luuoh. bitting up to wrm 
samo lime he demonstrated its pjdpab’ie absurdity by stating that the pamphlet which will astonish the Romans. ^ ^ ^ 

Conservatives wore constantly giving permission to persons to dredifo * anw 

away portions of the bed of the River which were taken away by Cut down cypresses for exercise. Walk to Capua. Rost. . otui 
them and sold, without the slightest notice being taken of the so- at pamphlet. ^ • 

called rights of Kipepearians. Besidee. even this monstrous claim * 

had nothing to do with tiiocights of Anglers, as if there were no 

water of course there could he no fish, and no grasping Sourapple- ^ __ mL ^ -» 

arian had as yet claimed the water. SrrrABtE Spot for the Next DsAvaHT Match.— -Tne^-*^ 

It waa also stated that sometimes, when the patient and oontom-1 Courts. • 
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DRUF^OLANUS TRIUMPHANS. 

UerumJiaxnaoiJisvH ! “ Here we are again,” and better than 
eger I How oan I)Bunioi.unTH beat hia own reeord ? The domain of 
• , Pantomime is co - extensive 

* \ ( with_the fertile realms of 

• ^ \ h boundless im^nation, and 

* *, / \ # though there are only a ;few 

' ' I well-knownthomesof universal 

• / /B fame, yet the Variations on 

ipfiSr and the TOssibilities of 

„ combinationsandpermutations 

) ' f are well nigh iniinite. A more 

1 I 11,1 • 1 / siilendid and in every sense a 

y ( better Pantomime v^m.Thi! 

i\. o Sahet in the Woodmi not 

v^^UdlsV 1 ,• lieen seen for years at Drury 

Lane. The Toy Scene alone 
' wotild well rei)ay a visit, so 
fanoy and humour is it. 
iPioturesg^uenoss and 
Bidendour it is eohpsed by the 
rjv^ Birds’ Paradise, and for the 
fun of this scene there is Mr. 

. LittloH^bjatCampbelUsCupia. ^aSHr" 1?= 

aeu me, ray heart C*MrBF.i.r, as Cupid with a 

Can tin. be Love ? - bird 

scone, group succeeds group until the exclamations ‘‘ How beautiful!” 


uncanny or uncanoy name for little school-boys to meet with in 
holiday time—are olmrming. The Palace of Games by JtiuAS Hicks 
is splendid. Onoemore, “Bravo , , , ,, ,, ,.n 

Hjojw!” lliAs’s Paradise of < i“ " 

Birds i»brilliant, and Eunxn’s 
Transformation Scene is mag- <: 
nificept «nd extending over ' 
the whole stage, cannot be ' 
spoken of as an ’Emmod-in 
&»ne! (Oh!) At last HAUBr 
Pathk came on the stage with 
" Here wo arc again! ” and he , 
might have added, "Better late 
than never,” ns it was eon- 
siderably past elev en, llm n.sagsA^’^A 
umjswill give (SdTfWngmos 
who cannot stay at night a 
chance of seeing their favourite 
“ comic business ” at Malin^et, 
when the harlequinade will be 

r ed first. But twenty jisits . , 

The JIuhes, the fun of Excellent position for seeing the Stsgo 
which will he nightly developed obtainidl J>y our Multum - in - Purvo 
by M essTs. N tc uoi-ts and Camp- ^ ’'*’**' ““ ™xiBg Night, 
mat., will not exlutust the treasures and the pleasures of this 
great Pantomime, nut together by the veteran E. L. Blanchabb, 
the playwright, Habbi HiCHor.i.9 the Joiner, and Auoostub 
DRnKIOI,ANT)M TulOMPnAHS. 


“How pretty!” “How e.xquisitel” “How graceful!” become 
wearisome by repetition, and one aits “in amazement lost” at the 
fertility of the design and the perfection of its execution. Then 
Madame Katti Labnrb acomos smilingly forward, end curtseys her 
grateful aokiiowlodgments, clearly intimating that, “ By strict 
attention to business, she means to deserve the continued favour of 
the admiring public.” When this clever lady has* retired to tlie 
wing whence she directs the movements of her numerous pupils, 
tile disorimiwting public insist on the Founder of the henst 
presenting himself before them to receive their unanimous verdict 
of highest iKissiblc approval. Recognising the fitness of things, 
l)BtmroLANt!S is too old a bird to aiqioar among tlie gorgeous 
CiKkatos, Golden Pheasants, Humming-birds, and the rest of the 
glittering foatht rod tribe, nor will he come in under Katti Lannke’s 
wing, the prosconium wing,—-but waits for the change of scene to a 
Baronial “all, and then he 

hopeful, and so far satisfied, as 
a man^ may well be who has 

his patrons; ^d^ then ^on we go 

amman^ntijss, with Dan Lkno, 

and ViCTOlt Bikvens stri'crely 

liuinorons as the Wioked Uncle. V \ 

The topics of the day are lightly y f ' J 

touched upon, and » Mr**.” as WK Jf v |' 

a Wood-cutter, who is ready to “iiliBitn m tf 11- 

make a speech without axe-mg, '' f , 

is rocognised with mixed * 

^^As for tt^ladies, they arc aU 

wick'e time in Ba-ath, where, 

as the minoing M.C. ohservod, ' 

“There was nobody old or m\ 1^1^^ laP” f 
ugly.” All young and lovely, 

of course. Mias HABBlBr Vkk- (y |IB(|/^Kr ■' 
yos “temper viret," as bold 1! 

JRetbin llnod should lie; Miss VvffAly 
Flobbnce Dtsabt is never tjk- 

dysartened, except when away „ . , T bii-" 

from J?oJm Hood; and, when Brunolsmis giyca n< Met, dear little 
she meets his glance, it is a case NiohoUa and sweet little 

of Hood-wtoSing W. , 

fv—_ _ . •- . • » »i “ ll»t IoYmi hnfli wlamlv anA fAvs wLasaI I •* 


TO A THOUGHTFUL LADY. 

[On hur Bt'iiJiiig me. an an invalid, a veaT of mouthns week*, and day* on 
oardi, incloBfui in a hanaroino upetanding' mtme of burmsKed iteel.] 

Anothbk Year 1 No. not a week 
Of siifforinjif I 1 doolare it. 

, The urift at ao one^s kands 1 ’d seok, 

L'nUiRH were added the physique 
(knrageouBly to bear it. 

Ami you Irnve given me, fair dame, 

A brand new year. You’ve bought it. 

Hut vou’ve been careful all the Bainc 
Tu 11(1(1 tt stwng and sploudid frame 
Of steel, whieli (^aii supiMUt it. 


whole l>evy of smiling beauti 
from KiiTn IjlNI 7££^8 Ntm 
from this miter Kattah^iie. 


ti iu^NI7£Ja'8 JNturseiw Groundsy who must not omitted 
mit^ Kattih^ue. The Kaffians are bold, resolute, and 
r, while the musio, being killing, makes the work of 


Bangu inary, whue the musio, being JdJ 
SvfoHTSR complete. 

^ere is not a single scene which is not 
The Forest eoenes by Messrs. Pxbkihs, 


piotnresqi 

Ka5T8KT, 


ue and effective. 
, and CijnsT-~an 


DREAMS KOR THE ^V,\Y YEAR. 

7'fiti Czar of liusMtd. A oont*nU‘d |H‘()j>l<‘andaHolvet>tKArli»'{ia*r. 

I J'he Etn}>cror of C.'(*rwif/ny.--8clt UttvurMUU’ul and the elVaoi’iuout 

the BlHMAHChX. » 

! AAw// of Jf.ah/. -'X rcttllv united Italy and an invitation tf tbo 
Vatii-aii. 

Thf, Emperor of A astrio. A |ilt;asaut family gathering ot IwiH* 
band, wife, and hou. 

'I'hfi King of ISpnin. K fonifartable roeking-horw; in a cli- rful 
nursery. 

Prettident CarnoL- -The biial diRapj)eai*an (!0 of (Icnoral lloTT.ANOKn. 

Prinee von Pismarrk. A quiet time with a new and w-nsational 
young mo.ster. • 

Me Is Paron de Lmseps.- -The completion of the Panama Cannl. 

The Khedive of Eggpl.- Tho capture of the Mauhi and Osman 
Diona. 

Lord SaUnbtvy. —k prowperous ending to the Anglo*German Part 
nerahip. 

Mr. W. H. Smilh.-^X run of luck at Monte Carlo, and a coroiitit 
in another nlaoe. 

Mr. -fiof/oMr.—Poace and quiet iu Ireland and the House of 
Commons. 

Jlfr. G(t9chen.~k Budget that will bo popular with everybody. 

Lord Wantage, —A baRsfootory substitute for Wimble^n. 

Mr. Furnished ap^meuts in Downing B^et. 

AVr IFtn, Vernon Harcourt, —The reversion of tlie Ijeader|hip. 

Mr, Joseph Chamff09s^<im.-^k Testimonial from the Members^of 
the National Liberal CluoN* ^ 

Mr, Coffimw«Vm«r-o/-Po/«cti ATowro. — lutelligenoe in Scotland 
Yard. 

The Lord Mayor, —A Knighthood, and the thanks of those w'ho 
admire the “equestrian element.” 

Tho Hon, Artillery C(wnpany,—Tho return of the PaiNCK and 
the Dukk without the Adjutant. * 

The Metropolitan Board of Worke.—k costly Mdlmraont, erected 
by public subscription in its honour. 

The Parnell Commiaeionere, —The end of tlioir Ia]j|>urs before IBVU. 

And the Public Getter ally.-•-k^n.ypior Y'oar thfl# 1888. 
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LE MONDE OU L’ON S'ENNUIE. 

{SfU»r (hneral atid Mn. lioringlun Smythe.) 

Mrn. Stoiighury (i/twksii). “How do you do, dear? I'm 80tthY to 8 AY TUK Spahklruy Kniobth uavk ms.vpi*oiNT«i> U8 at 

THK LAST UOMKHr —AND VBT I Ut^SaiAlLT WROTE AND TOLD THRM THEY WERE OOINO TO MEET YOU AND THE OrKNKKAL !" 


ills FIRST APPEARANCE. 

Hey presto I Time, tins TUaumaturffe, 
pnoe more nt hw old occupation, 

And i> 0 Rted at the momintir’s vcrtfc, 

KttMuyH his prestidijfitation. 

liresh) ! As he InruH the glass, 

Tin* inagio mists make rapid cloaranee. 

And as the shiulows i«iri and pass, • 

The Young Y eat^piokes his lirst api>oarance. 

His lirst dvhiit nn any stage; 

And iew iM'rl'onncrs, it is certain, 
such a very early ago 
^ Await Iho Uftiug’of the curtain. 

From darkness shaping into light, 

• An inexperienoea adolescent 
The Past in smt>ke*wreuth.s lakes its fliglit. 
And leaves him fronting the glall Present. 
Glad ? Well, to fresh unfrighteued youth 
The actual is over gloesonie. 

The priok#)f pain, the sting of tnith, 

The nithless sweep of sorrow’s bosom, 

Are stsaivge to htln ; but oould he task 
«The memory of that Necromauoer, 

NoUeaoh py question Youth might aslf^ 
Would nave from Ago a hopeful answer. 
He will not ask; he too must lire 
And learn, an<l proi'e, and dare, and suffer. 
Brave boyhood’s buoyancy who’d give 
For sapience of the dull old buffer ? 
Wisdom's a yoke, and WU a joke, 

And Power a vision swiftly tlying; 

Thew too shall end at Last in amoke, 

Like the OldiTear in darkness dyii^. 


Hey presto! Here’s the youngling Year, 
Fresh from the tripod and the censer. 

Before bis face the shadows clear, 

Behind his back the mists grow denser. 

Budiugs avaunt! A festal chaunt 
Befits fresh friends at their tirst meeting 

Croaking.s the youngster shall not daunt, 
We 'll hail him with a hoi>eful greeting. 

tdd Kdax llerum may di vour, 

But the old fellow still beiKtteth. 

Sunrays still pierce the ciouas that lour, 
Bummer still dries what Winter wetteth. 

The watchers at a New Year’s birth 
Should not too tamely bow to sorrow, 

But hail the boy with manly mirth, 

And hopefully await the morrow. 


TAKEN TO PIECES. 

Dear Jick,*-I promised you when wo said 
pod-bye at old BiBca's to let you know 
how 1 was getting on in I/indon. Fact is, I 
.have been taking the Governor about a good 
deal. He’s been with me here, there, and 
everywhere. On Boxing-Day ne went to 
two pantomimes, and 1 expected to have 
fairly tired him out. However, it teemed to 
do him good, and at Drury Lane he actually 
wanted to wait out the “afterpart ” of the 
B{\he$ in the Wood, but of oourse 1 oould not 
quite stand that, so I took him off, and gave 
him a few oysters and a glass m stout in 
Maiden lAse where you oan get such things 
to perfection. The Governor said it was a 


shamo not to stop and see Mr. Pati^, who 
was moat amusing and always nia!!le him 
laugh when he got hold of the wrong end 
of the red-hot poker. But the Governor, 
although an excellent fellow iu his way. 
is rather old-fashioned in bis tastes, ana 
<loesn’t move with the times as quickly os 1 
do, 

Tho very day I Mmo**home, 1 looked in at 
the Gorman Reeds’, where they have a first- 
rate entertaiumont. It is called The Jio*isun'e 
Mate, and when I toll you that Mr. Alfred 
Geuuan Reed is the Mate, you may be sure j 
there ’b lots of fun in it. Miss Fanny Hol- ; 
1..VND (who the Governor declares grows j 
younger with every “ illustration”) was also | 
first-rate, Mr. Cohntct Grain, too, sang one ! 
of his capital songs, takin g e verybody off, ! 
and making us all roar. When I say he 
took “everybody” off, I don’t mean he took 
me off! li ho hod, 1 don’t think I should 
have laughed so much. Bee ? 

No more at present. Off to see HEKaLBE’s 
and Ibtibo’s Macbeth. Yours, Bou. 

The Lady Macbeth Puzzle. I 
6ox£ say mo was meant to be thin,^ ! 

Some say she was meant to be fat; i 
Some say she was meant to bo this, 

Some say she was meant to be that. 

But, whatever Willum meant hor to be, 

She is, for the present, a Mys-Terree. 

"What the Clown doesn’t want 
DAT8.—“ A magnificent opening.” ' 










TIME’S “ANNUAL!” 
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CHRISTMAS ON VIEW IN 1988. 

{DictiiUd bii I’rophr:tk Plioiwgruph.) 

Ml UEAU Kwo Punch, 

Yoctt Majeiity havinff cxpres.seil a wish to loam liow wo 
apent our Christmaa, I hasten to comply with jamr Hoyal deaire. We 
docidedato, throw ourseWos back a century, and in apite oi our ad¬ 
vanced civiliaation, to follow as much as poasiblo the rude habits of 
our semi-barbarian ancestors. In fact, yonr Majesty, wo proposed 
living through the season ns it was lived one hundred years ago—that 
is to say, in 1888. 

Diaiwusing with our setf-oonveying post-bags, we employed some 
men (at an enonnons expense, for nowadays everything, as you 
know, is done by tbonght-deetricity)—to carry certain hideous paste¬ 
boards round to our sky palaoes. These hideous pasteboards a century 
since were known as Cliristmas oards, and were remarkable for the 
most grotesque designs. Some of them seemed to have been intended 
to be amusing, for tney displayed pictures of candles, old gloves, and 
tattered paper. We were able to secure quite an assortment for 
models, but, I am sorry to say, they did not please even the ohildren, 
who you will remember, are better artists than Rai'Hael, Coen, H. A.., 
and even that glorious light of the nineteenth century Profes.sor 
Sir Baldwin-Leiouton. Here I may note tliat eontemiiorary records 
seem to suggest that Professor Sir BALDwm-LEiaH foif was not only 
an artist but also a gentleman who used to drop from the clouds in 
a parachute. 

Having examined our Christmas Cards (after trying hard to dis¬ 
cover a cause for their use), we had breakfast, absolutely taking with 


it seemed rather senseless leaving our telephones idle, where wo had 
only to sit before them, and listen to any sermon in the world with¬ 
out moving itom our own fire-grass side! But our ancestors were 
wont to go to Chnreh, and so did we. My aunt—my maiden aunt— 
insistod that the chief objeot of our visit should he to examine the 
boimets of our neighbours. I fancy this is putting our earnestness a 
ntue low, but oerfiunly our predeoossors were fond of display. 

Ketanung from Churoh, we had what used to be called a “ chil¬ 
dren's earW dinner,” which 1 fancy in ages gone by mnst have been 
ratb» a ghastly affiur. We had the baby brought down by a genuine 
Qld-(aahioDed nurse, and took it by turns to praise it aftm the olden 


fashion. The infant was much disgusted, having just taken a double 
First at Oxford. However by promising him a treatise upon mixed 
mathematics wc kept him quiet. 

After dinner we bud a represoutotion of what used to be ealled a 
Christmas Pantomime. Therein appeared a hideous monster with 
cheeks daubed wito rod, a feelile aSd eurrupted old gentleman, a boid- 
I'aeed hussy dancing about in the most idiotic fashion, and lastly, a 
lanky triner wearing spangles! Then an ancient policeman was 
introduced, and the monster struck him across the knees with a 
seemingly red-hot poker! I was absolutely ashamed that such an 
exhibition should have been seen by my innocent children I How¬ 
ever I am told that In “the good old time.s” (save the mark!) tids 
brutal buffoonery used to be rewarded with great applause! 

Aftiir this, we had what was ealliHl a “ grown-up dinuor,” when ,11 
our relations gathered togetlmr to devour some underdone beef, and a 
fearfully indigestible comestilile called “ plum-pudding.” A doctor, 
who was present, warned us to oat neither, saying that he would not 
answer for the oonsequenees. However, my tJnole Bon persevered, 
and hasn’t lieen the same man since -whioh some of his relatives say 
is rather an advantage than otherwise. 

Now all this time wo were feeling strange,—this kind of Christmas ' 
was so entirely unlike that to which we aie now acoustomed, when 
sudduiilv Aunt Mahu accused Cousin WHirKOHAPKi, of having un-* 
duly iutiueuoed Uncle Jekkuiaii in the making of his wUl. In » 
moment we (all were talking in the angriest tones oonoeivable. 
Brothers abused sisters, tathois mothers, and ohildren parents. We 
nearly came to blows. Suddenly I remembered reading of a similar 
incident in 1888. 1 hold up my hand for silence, and,, having 
secured it, delivered the following speech: — • 

“ My good friends,” said I, “ we made up our minds to go back a 
hundred years to live amongst our ancestors. It has been af failure. 

I don’t think they could llavir liked in their heart of hearts the sort 
of Christmas oardiB, pantomime and dinners that we have seen to-dky. 
If they did, I think they must have managed these things better than 
we oan. But there is one institution that has coma down to ns 
that is not affected by the age. We are just as good as our forefafhers 
were in carrying out a flue say-what-you-uke do-what-yon-liko 
jolly old Christmas family row! ’’ 

1 am, with the greatest passible respeot, the slave ofsgrour Majesty, 
(8an*d) BaoHFTOir, l)ux3 ot IsLoreio!*. 
JAghtning Qard^, The Cloudt, N., DtetmUr 80, 1988. 







PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Ja^ary 6j 1889. 



chap who ftoked'well 
I Kut boat of all I th 


was oaijttilly acW by a little girl called Obokgir Maetibt, but 1 forgot Molly, 
wo Rude Child of Nature, who was Mias Celia Tucker, aad 1 think she must of 
hi^en wraipo/rs^iiter, becos he is called Tommy Tut^kor in the menu. There 


A FRIEND IN NEED. 

I M itt. “Now THKN, SlHf —LOOK WUEuK YOU 'llF. OOINO TO ! ” 

' JontS. “I UKO YOUR PARDOS’, MYOOOD FKLLOW—THIN UlCAHTLY FOO.nOUI.DN’T 

HLK V0U--LOSI' MY WAY—DON T WN*'\V WHEKK THE I>ICKKS’N 1 AM ! ” 

iiliu'l Af , ia . “ AVk/, i.^ tukhp: AH—.juht you take hold o’ my arm, and 

VKLt, ME WirKKIf. YOU ClVB, AN I I'l.L HER YOU HA FK HOMK. FoO MAKEN NO 
DIKFRUBNOK Tt) Mk ! ” 

TWO LirrLE (MRS. JOHN) WOODEN SITOES. 

Dear Mk. Punch. 

Uni'i.k Skcuitdus and mo and Granny took Boiinr and Sibyl to see 
Ooody Two Sko*8, at the (.’ourt Theatre, on Boxing Day. We aljould of taken 
Mablk too, but aho is going tc» not in the Puutomiue at the Vicar’s, no of (iouree 


kep getting in the way: and a man behind the HiumoH, who we couldn’t see, said 
quite loud, it would trip you up ; so the muol left off pawring the rains, and put 
them over his heiM, and Granny said it put her quite in a fever. But first I must 
H ^ Bobby calling out quite loud, “Here’s the blackbird I ” It wasn’t a 

blackbird, bat a raven—nota realravein of oourne, but anartihoial raven, madeout 
, boy, With wings, and a false head. He was called*7ar4 Jutnptt^ buthis real name 
was Cir-VRLKs Grovks, .1 un. I got reoil, becos 1 thought Uncle Secttwdus would be 
ashamed; hut he ken Bobby on his knee, and laughed quite as much as he 
mid. Granny said (roody Two Shoe$ was a jierfec little angel; but of course 
Granny doesn t go much to theatres now, but certainly she is a very nice little girl. 


Your affectionate friend, Tomkt. 

P.S.—It was on artificial Muol, as well. F. Kitchen aoked inside it. So was 
the Cat. 

! The Ra.\i. ^okic Businisss An'KRTHKTit.AN8!roKMATiON ScENE.—Finding your 
I carnage or securing a hansom. 


A QUESTION EOR Tip NEW YEAR. 

[Tbe Itev. Qkoeor W. McCrbb, who has been a •Christis 
worker in London since 1848, writing to the Dmly #sl 

the question, “Is London growing Better? “ dbd answerstu j 
the affin&tive, giving his reasons for doing so.] ^ 

Is London growing Better P Question strange • 

To meet us thus at the New Year’s beginning ► 
^Have Science, I^e, Eelijfion, the whole range* 

Of bettering iimuonoos indeed been winning P 
Have forty years of urgent effort wrought « 

Some palpable redemption from old evils ? 

Has Wisdom slain some fiends with which it fought P 
. And arc men more of men and 1 #bb of devils P 
Aye, says the ardent worker, champion stout , 

Of all good causes, nil remedial measures. 

Gladly the heart shakes off some oUngiog doubt, 

And the divine’s calm optinusm treasures. 

Yes, streets are cleaner; cleaner is tbe speech 
Of those who walk them, as their hands are cleaner 
The “ tub ” has done its work; more cheaply each. 
Who cares, of knowledg%may become a gleaner. 
Halfpenny ’bus fares, penny books no doubt 
Have had their influence on our throngs of toilers; 
The brute in man is somewhat bound about 

Bv wholesome law ; the tempters and the spoilers 
Kina eyes upon them in their darksome lair, 

And there is less necessity for yielding^ 

To slow corruption or to swift despair. 

When agencies abound for Kelp and shielding. 

Yes, brave McOrek, Punch reads your record o’er 
With ocquicseenoe and with admiration; ' 

There »« more sympathy ’twixt rich and i>oor, 

And we are less a horde,•and more a nation; • 
Philanthropy is now much more alert, 

And modish Vice less vauntingly victorious, 

* Than in the old bad days of crime and dirt. 

The conquest, though but balf^achieved, is gloriimi 

And yet, and yet, amidst the New Year Chimes, 
Recur remembrances less glad and cheering. 

The Sweater’s greed and the 8Lum>farmer’a crimes 
Abide with us ; U their extinction nearing Y 
Fights and foul language ? Read the penny Presf! 

It spreads the knowledge of such things ’midi 
otliers* 

Worn waits still starve in T^ondon’s strain and stress, 
Although ’tie freely owned all men are brothers. 

Red crime roves undetected, and men gloat 
Upon its records crude with zest unholy. 

Ribaldry roars from the stroet-rullian’s throat, 

And childhood’s life is bondage melancholy. 

The devilries of Drink are rampant yet. 

The revelries of Lust leave wreck oohind them, 

And eyes of ruined women still are wet 
With the hot, helpless, hopeless tears that blind them 
Much has been done; how much remains to dot 
^ Yc^ life in London may be sweeter, ^urer; 

Vice fiaunts less barely in Hie pjiblio view, 

Comfort abounds, our highways securer. 

But People's Palaces and penny books, 

Board Schools, Blue Kibhhn Armies, Children’] 
Dinners, 

Scarce touch the horrors of the Town’s foul nooks. 

The nameless woes of greed-enslaved bread-winners 
Mammon’s cheap tools worn blunt, and oast aside, 
From Bands of Hope ffot scant alleviation, 

Nor will the pleasures or the halfpenny ride 
Gladden the hapless victims of starvation. 

Forty years’ toil in London gives a claim, 

My good McCbbb, to reverent attention. 

But there are floods of ill and swamps of shame 
In Babylon stiU that need the intervention 
Of larger wisdom, strength of wider scope. [ringing 
With the New Year whose chimes e’en now arc 
Dawns a new day from which wise watchers hope 
The rise of better things. What is it bringing, 

This large reform with ^bose initial stir 
London shall soon from end to end be quickened P 
Will it wake Hope ? Shall the blue eyes of her 
Cheer hearts whom Babylon’s shame so long hatb 
sickened f 

Come, County Couneillors, men of England come, 

Stint mutnial charge, suap every party fetter, 

Toil for our helots in their misery dumb, ^ • 

And our huge London shall maeed grow better t 
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• THOUGHTS 

On tj\ziKo \T A Cook’h Tourist Ticket. (Bt a ]*eb«on of Oualitv.] 


Jamuary 5, 1889. 



}t<ov many 

MdHt I, who WHS HO obviously planned 
To boss, and tluis to hlcsa, my native 
la^d,, 

Hi’uttlo to other elimcH ? 


Afiram, and e vor^yet afi^ain I ooino-- 
WIjitowuHhod by time, by hoiw, by 

exile homo, j|*^2®| 

|)ff'rily roriolved ioplay a gamodi«f*r(.*et, 

Sober HH Baoon, lho\ijfh witli >»ran8 

^^oarce do I 
, /p, \ 

To Kh^ the nobler mrK>d thal 1 am'in-*- |na|p4 
•iVi pr^’o tnvMt U a niiin misunderstood, 

Who, htoraiy , can yet Ih) sweetly 

Than all is btsl 4mc); more! ^'he im]» 
in me, 

8eiz:inp the very «>p})Oiiunity * .... ^ 

That should my attributes ^— 

display, f. 

Itisf'K to make btt V ! 






Anil ivU my fttnro of resolutioati waffo 
Hay will hi! maki', tlio imp in ran, of all Is fiml hy misohief and tixplodtm in rajre. 
My vowK as hoinp-rotnminK Prodiyal, 

My piraiU'ntial oaths hnnooforth to ho And is it to he ever thus f Aral, 

A ('lit'storflcld of wise humility, In the full maiihooil and maturity 

My prudent remilutions to foririvf f)f irenius vast «vor to be foredone 

And Bvonuori' in (reutilossu to lire, [a ^rlanei! Hy that survival in my mothor’e son, 

One prlimpso of St-nii-pk—( wi/on youth !j -! Hi*r most outrafireous Pickle of a hoy ? 

At f l-wii-N’s tiistiidine.in comitenanoo; ; So must 1 fear: and, theriifore, farewell joy 

Snei-okov'I'! to meet; only to he awhile | No more for rao the exquisite delight. 

Invois'odiuMAttsuAU.’Heat-of-Chi'shiresmilo, [ t)f flooring lligiiitios to left and right; 


Bigwigs from place no longer meekly g 
k Obedient to my indioatjve too; * 

Ik, And while my wooing’s vain,’tin vtott. 
II yet , I 

_/■ To kick my way mto the Cabmil. 

, ,, Thrice have I played the tenftrisii 
ill 1 1 % gome, • * 

■ 11 i ; Twice have I bolted in excess of shami 
11 i 1 And now a fresh ^atoo bids age fly 

,.j, k • Far from that terror to mo, the mockit 
' 'i oyu. 

I .lust one more ki*k at parting, and 
pack; 

And when I do—ay, when I do con 
^ back. 

This gang of goiterftl idiots shall see 
What comes of sniggering o’er the wa 
■V-/^ at Me! [to say 

But softly ! SAaU I go ? Why, who 
As soon asd am well upon my way. 
Some bloody news from Black Land yi 
—may come 

_-g To make mu curse the hour 1 tumi 

from home. 

tic y That 1 will not; far too good tl 
chance * 

Bestowed on me by timely eircumstanoe. 

I will remain 1 And why 1 do not Sfo, 

Lot Gn-sp-r.L stumble and the gang sha 
i know I 

i From thy resoundinff halls, my Paddington, 
; Such lavh-lloods ef rignteous ire shaU*an, 
ThatGrecnlands smug, that Hatfield’s loathl 
sties, 

Shall scorch at the roHeotion in the skies! 


OUR HOOKINd-OPb'tCE. | 

W HAT iH apainst Mr, Fah.» kon’s olovor story of D«vUn the Barher^ 
is ite (?:roteHque title, and iIh burlesque frontispiece representinjr the 
Mo]>histop}i^iaa hero of tbti tale. It seems a mistake to have 
jjivon lyarlin such a thoatrically diabolic make-up, but, on the 

M other haod.the novelist must have chuckled 
over tbo artful manner in which he has 
misled his readers as to the real character 
of the man. The plot is simple, but it is 
unite a UhU a Burpriae. and Devlin the 

Jiarher i»-, well, you ’ll see. llewl it. 

'I’hcre is a spood short artude on Pickwick 
in the December number of the Cornhilt^ 
■W illuKtrating: the hap-hazardiness of Kcnius 
in the matter of details. Pickwick was 
“ started with no idea in the authors mind 
KxhibitiuettStronffGmHp ^ -v(M‘pt of writinjr up to 8KyMonu’« iJlus- 
of the Subjert. trationH; the story grow; the Pickwick Club 
]>racti(^ally ceased to exist after the Bill 
flTiTMPS his mark ” incident, and the Piokwickians went on a roving 
commission, with iiowers to add to theft* number such characters aa 
the author chose intr^uce them to. Contrailiotiona and irrtHjon- 
cilablc dilhcultles arc of freement ooourrenoe, and yot what did it 
matter to the first retiders, and what dctes it matter to us now, except 
as one m(»re amon^ the many conclusive presds that genius-writing 
•curmme catetno—is ab«m> rules. Pickwick is immortal. 

Kxcollont in illustration, and interesting in matter, is the Double 
Number for Christmas id the P'ngliah lltuatrated Magazine^ especially 
the article on Mticheth. anent its revival at the Lyceum. 

There is rather a lie Uiiinoeyvish article in the jPortnighllf/ by 


rare acting would bo reqiurod to make it a success. As long i 
Dramas are not placed on the English stage, they will 1; 
onthusiastioally praised by a certain clique^ who flatter tbcmselvi 
on knowing a great deal of everything, especially the drama. To 
Manager I sliould say, “Trust them not, they^re fooling tliei 
Beware! bew'are! The Baiion i>e Book Wohms, 


THE MOAN OF THE MONSTROSITY. 

(The Islington Vestry wants to put down the public exhibitions of “ giant 
dwarfs, and abnormally fat women. 

Pu r a iMKir MomitroKitv! Hope's gone, 
if on our trade the Vestry works its will. • 

What onoo whs known aa ‘^Merry Islington,” 

Is down upon us I ’Tie a bitter pill! 

Giants and dwarfs, fat women and the rest, 

Till now could cam a pittance - in n Show. 

But, if thoy treat ne as u public pest, 

What shall we do, wherever shall we go S' 

Inimical to public morale ? Orabioulf! 

We never looked upon ourselves as snob. 

'Tia true our pictures are not quite veracious, 

But then a penny is not very mnoh. 

We never know the Public was a sinner 
Because its coppers to our Show 'twould give ; 

And then a dwarf, though small, requires some dinner, 
And e’en a Living Skeleton must live. 

Think of it, Vest^dom! Tour high pomTOsity 
O’erlooks the piteous fate we now mast dread. 

If Bpmbijs had been bom a poor Monstrosity, 

How, how would he have earned his daily bread 'i 


“The. Mavkk the Mekkikk” at this festive season is M. Mater 
who has revived that very oomio piece, TVieoche et Caeolet, at thi 
lioyalty. M. Matkk has rightiy Cfaoolated ui>on its success. 

A Genuine Bear-backed 8iBF.n.--The horse that carries Bruii 
round the Circus at Covent Garden. 

The “Lock Out” at the Ltceum.—T he omission of Loo*’; 
music to Macbeth. _ 

.TontuEU, Theatre.—Patti Rosa only a “ Bob and,yot idle is i 
little dear 1 


KOTIOE.-fHejsetsd Conimuuioati,ns or Coatrlbutioas, whether KS., Printed Hatter. Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no cue be returned, dot even when aooompanied by a Stamped and Addressed KnveloDe, Cover, or Wrapper, Xo tUa tido 
thi re will be no eKceptlon. 


which, -frith another on a certain historical charaotor, I wish lie 
Opium-eater had never written. Yet there is a weird fascination 
about l>p tlriNCEv’s oynii-iem as there is about Thackerat’s 
detestable Vatherine. O. W.’s artioleis “hot too Do Quincoy-ish. 
butfust I)o iiuinoey-ish enough.” In the same magazine Edmund 
GoesB gives a fair enougl^ literary criticism of Ibsen’s Social 
Dramae, but wisely does not attempt to treat them from an English 
practical dramatist’s point of view. As we have them, not one 
could Iw placed in its entirety on the stage without wearying an 
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A PROTEST. 

[Tbnro is talk in (iennonv of a Crusado against Rocks and 
Stockings, nuhi-alliiy, toid a hindrance to marching.] 

AiiDiiHrf, StookingH.-'imd at Banta Chius' timeP— 

Tho proposition really is too sliooking* 

J^hiiik what wo ’U loso m prottiness ana pastime 

If wo discard tho stocking! • • 

h'ancy how mvioh Siiciety owes to hose, 

Bott-wov«i, Irirnly drawn with handsome “ clocking.’^ 
No, they are trade’s worst f riends^ and taste’s worst foes, 

I Who rnh ns of tho stookinl^. 

Lriohton liiinsolf, though ho such lovjal— 

Jn boautcons Immioss, inighrostCK'ni iAfs mock'Itfg ; 

Is’t nolMHH||ai<'>od now to divide, like gloves, ^ 

The Hvo-toed Stocking V • * 

Abolish it ? Sooi(d j’’ to its base 
At Hueh a fundamental change seems ittokiug, 

A hat It’S htiH ! Nay. there ’b at least one raco 
Won’t Hgofilloe the Stocking. 

Tho Teuton is a Titan in hiK 'wav, 
lint hiarough tastes for Bism auck:, bullying, ‘ ‘ beck ”- ing 
Don’t <iualify him in his hearisli play 
To snperjM^de tho Stocking. 

No, pretty girl and has-bleus^ artists, lovers, 

In tho dofoiKie of hoson will oomo Hooking. 

They will not Iobc that daintiest of foot, covers— 

The sex’s Bilken Stocking. 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

“You can’t go Homk whrn it’s rainino likk thih. You’d nimint htay 
AND ii.vvE Dinner with tth!” “Oh, jt'h not quite ko Bad as riiArf” 


“Mvlks Ahead ok’km Au. ! ”— In sintoof fog, frost, 
hailwny Commissions, and troubles, somobody’s railway 
linos do fall in pleasant places at the commencement of the 
year; and in tho L. and 8.K. district wo road of “Nods 
and becks and AVToatlu-'d BirMYLKH.” Who is to l>e to* 
morrow Knight I* And what is the L. C. & 1). Chairman 
to ho mudo ? A Baronet, nothing less. 

“Follow tho Flag!” 

(IniTF. BO, dear IloHEjiKur ; ’tis a glorioas rag 
Knthusiasin, though, must stand expense, 

I f hearts determine to defend the flag, 

!'!x<^ho(ium must not Hag in its deieuoe. 


DIIILL AlVl) DROLLERY. 

In Infantry Drill, as Jiatmed by Her Majesty's Command, 
just pufeKahed, there is much new and interestingmattor. According 
to the Army Order introducing the work, signed by “ Woi.hki.et, 
A.Cl., by command of His Itoyal Ifighness tho Commandor-in- 
Chiei,” the Regulations now jironmlgated “are based oa tho 
principle of demanding great exactitude in the simpUHod movements 
still retained for drill, while conceding the utmost latitmle to all 
Commandors, of however small a unit, in niaiKcuvre. The first 
must he oarriod out MerHUy, the second must bo observed in tho 
spirit more than the lotter.” As t»> the “ simplitied movoments 
still retained for drill^” they soera to lx; (jHito as numerous as ever 
they were, and, in ai>itc of tlx.'ir “ simplicity,” apjHiar to 1 h' just as 
likely to puzzle the sacking subaltorn to tno proscutaud the future 
as they were wont to do in tno past. The ‘ ‘ utmost latitude ” matter, 
however, is something new, and intr<>duoos a novel principle into 
army organisation. 

Under the heading of “Manmuvres,” the compilers of tho new 
book have a great deal to say on the subjoet of tactics, and explain 
everything to Tommy Atkins most carefully. For instance, a sentry 
has no less than fourteen duticK assigned to him, which are set forth 
at length. One of them is suggestive of the order given to the 
younger members of a family when permitted to “ oomo down to 
doMert;” it runs os follows:—“His duty is to see and listen, 
■mthout being seen or heard; aud to report the result of bis obsorva- 
tions,” the latter.part, no doubt (in the case of infantry) being added 
by an inquisitive nurse. 

Anoiiier “duty” is to learn “the names of villages, rivers. 
Ac., in view; ana the places V) whii^h roods and railways lead, 
which is rather BUgl?6Btive of a Bchool Board standard in 
Geography. The AiiuioritieH seem to fear that tho sentry may 
beoime too polite and amiable (which, of oonrse, would be unpro- 


allnw anyone to distract his attention.” The last regulation (which 
aiil|)ly proves that the idea of “conceding the utmost latitude” to 
the wmidlest unit is to be carried out with tho greatest possible 


generosity) runw as foUow»: — “ If attacked, ho should defend himst If 
by tiring or using his bayonet, as oircnrastancca may reauiro.” 

Torhaps this “ utmost latitude*’ has been carried ratW too far m 
the compilation of the hook itself. In dealing with “ Flags of 
Tnico” (page 292), the authors suggest “that a smart officer, enr* 
versant with t)u> enemy’s language, anil of a cheerful disposition, 
should be 8olo(d-ed.” Burcly this should have l>een ampliiied ly 
showing how the officer should be smart, linguistic, and cheerf I, 
To supply tho onii.ssion, wo give n few regulations, that can ;m 
inoorporatod in the next (•dition. 

Duties of OJjirerH Carrying Flags of Truce, 

1. Dn reaching the tmemy’si Unea, ho shall take ten paces to his 
front, laugh heartily, to denote that ho is of a ohoerfuf disposition, 
and obw^rve, Jiong jaw, jer twee (mchawntay der voo rav), xHioley 
roo prenny ung drink ‘t 

2. He then may ask a riddle, and, if possible, should stand u[K)n 
his head, or perform some other feat of skill oaloulatod to imiiross 
tho enemy with a Honsc of his livolinoss. 

9. If lu’ought before tho enemy’s Commander~in-Chief, ho should 
approach him l>y the Bide (or closing) stop, and thump him suddenly 
on his back when his attention is attracts in another direction. 

1. Ho Hhould, when ordered for instant execution, if possible, 
i escape, with the assistance of the paraphernalia of tho vanishing lady 
illuBiou—a trick with which ho should have made himself thoroughly 
familiar before entering upon hla hu/ardous undertaking. ^ 

The comiulers themselves seem to be of a “ cheorfid disposition,” 
as they suggoHt to tho officer hearing the flag of truce, and his 
trumpeter, that “ they should not retire until satisflod, after being 
persistently fired at, that they have been seen by tho enejny, 
and that ne will not receive them.” This touch of waggery 
proves the whole world (inclusive of “Geohok, Hanger,” and 
“ Wolselky”) kin! 

To sum up, Infantry Drill will bo found as amusing in times 
of peace as it is to be hopeil it will prove as valuable in the 
hour of war. As the Adjutant-General and His Royal Hig^ess 
the Commander-in-Chief would no doftbt Immortusly observe, 
as a proof of their “ cheerful disposition,” “ It is a Red Book that 
sAoum bo read/” 
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MARIUS-SHAW AMIDST THE RUINS OF LONDON. 

A Vision ok a I'ossimk Futubk. 
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A VI8IOK—y«L hut it should wem 
A dream which is not all a dream. 

Onr ^men are so dreamors; 
But ^a may o«pe if we^re eo rash 
As stmt Ahem otanpjwt and oa»h, 

• And fire-eacapes, and steamers. 

Our MAWtw warna us in srood time, 
Am not to he^ him were a crime 
For which the town would suffer. 
The Citiasw would not aid 
OHAW und hie jpdlant Fire Brigade 
aVi4s< bo an jrrant duffw. 


1^1 


w! 




1^ eTei 7 man read Shaw's Jteport; 
AW"l give him knowledge of a sort 
That witdom will dnd well mat. 
I^don'a Palladinm it must strike 
Ibe sloweet wit is wondrous like 
A Fireman’s braien helmet. 

As? ^ ahould oome» oh Cite! 

Shaw, another Mahios. sits 
Mwst London’s bUokimed cinders, 
Ton will not dare to hlaam him much. 
For It le really he who such 
A ocmsummation hia^re. 


MUSIC OF THE FlITUKE. 

r ^ before mentioned l)r. Mackbwzik’s coming wcn*k. 

ftbout wluch there are naturally many stories. 
JT7BAL 8 Lyre was the biggest Lyre anywhere in onoienttimee, 
Its notes were aB falee, it was suoh a Lyre. A fragment of , 
one ot the pnueii^ songs wo are enabled to give to the public, 
Uiongh warning tocm that we have it straight from Jubai’s 
Lyre, and therefore the information must bo taken ew»i 
ffrano 

SOLO. 


Oh, had I Jcbal’s Lyre, 

Or Tubal’s hig bassoon, 

If either 1 could hire 
Just for on afternoon, 
f’d play such lively measures, 


And send for the polios* 

I have no coin to hirs— 

To neighboun ’tie a boon— 
Our old mend Jubal’s Lyre, 


Bwar Syndimta appear, to have oollapsed. I« thia beoauae the 
iTomoters havC-beon in want of a Lump Sum P ^ 


j —— “••V., mca*ujwi, vurom mena auBAX. B liVre, 

The neighbours aU would eoase j Nor Tubax’s big bassoon. 

. ' . • I 

Oli» Saw B£-sp foe Ekolish Pubuhhi&s op Chhiptius 
^r m% y manage these things much better in— 

Cdonel’a Finer Omw 
Ball at the U^tropole, hurt. Friday, ww a gniad a&ir. jSe 
guests danced and supped at keep>it-up>4di>night»fatie. * 






Jancakt 12, 1881.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


SHAKSPEARE IN TOWN. 
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. A KICHT Wl’ MACllETH. ^ 

AOiiKTn^s ohamoter is dctined in his wife^s taunt, iniirm of i 
purpose.” She knew him : and all that he lacked she j^ssessed, and I 
TDUob more hesides. Mr. Iuving^s Maebeth is, as it seems to me, ' 
admirable. There is only one mint where I am sure he is wrontc* 
and that is at the very outset ot his stagre carcer—I mean, when he 
iirat enters. Instead of marohinfi; on as the victorious Chieftain, to 
whom any achievement ti tt armis is possible, ho oomes on as thouffh 
he were brooding: over a defeat. 

Hie first few words should bo delivered in a cheery tone to Sanquo^ 
” So foul and fair a day I ne’er have met.” This is the 
pleasantry of a ^otohman on th^atate of the weather, whicli is more 
than usuajJy soft,” even for Scotland. His wife has told him he 
ougrht to be this, he ought to be ^t, and so forth, and he has begun 
to think that prowess such as his oould achieve anything. Hut to i 
murder Duncan~U> knock the King on his head for the sake of ins 
crown—tills has never oross^id his brain until the three Witches—out 
for a lark, mind you, and 


tk%^£X ^ OuT' 


xuj a i(u&, luiuu yvu, auu 

di«>beyiiiK Hecate's orders— 
sinfgrest it to him. But Afoc- 
• • heih has a areat personal 

regard for Duncan, and, if it hadn’t beeTi for his wife, he would not haye hurt a hair of the old Kinghi 
head, though he might have managed to pick a quarrel with Malcolm and Donaldhain, and have , 

eettled the pair of them in fair and open combat: and, indeed, to settle the Prim» of Cumberland is 
tile first stc^ that occurs to muddle-headed Macbeth at this early stage of hie " criminal procedure.” 

A propoe of tho Witflh^ why is Hecate'e scene in the Third Act omitted t 
In this the Q ueen of the Witches rives Maebeth'e character as " a wayward 
eon, spiteful and wrathful,” and then she foreshadows what by pre- 

amuiMment the answers of the Spirits in the Cauldron Scene are to bo, ij 

and now thw are to urge this ‘‘wayward son,” this man “infirm of ///A ' 

purpose,” to be “ bloody, bold and resolute; ” to assure him beyond doubt L / /U 

of Ms hraring a charmed life, and so to make him “spurn fate "and “soom Mf/wpL 

deatii.” If he were “ bloody, hold and resolute ” by nature, to what end \ 

do the Witches take all this trouble to nu^e him BO f Ko: jHocistA it just /M 

what Hr. ikyura shows him to he, what bis deuce of a wife and Hseote know 

him to be, andAn my humble camion, what SaAXsrEABX meant him to be. / /llv X 

Hiss EubhIissxx's reasoning about her imjieraonatiaB of XmfgilfaoistA 
seems to mo to ham been thia:—Iha gnm gaunt ftmals, tiu awM jiSr 

Tragadyttaean with whom w« have been aotmatomed to aaaomato Xmfy jCfr 

Mmcbeih, aonld never have been the wemea to whom MaHieth was eo 

&voted tiiat be writee to her whenever he hae a moment’s leUnre, a letter, ^ 

aotof aommai 4 fiaoee,bntt«veahn(tiiainaamoettiiaughtiof hiaheart,ena 

whomkhiemoet]dayfnlmoaMitt,whento7ingtoreaemUeberinmad(ing XaijF 

hii mnMaroae de«aaiiad«r a gicraipeet,he ilylM 'ac«eitohnok.' Sonly 

aa intoriadvilxad.lMn,ajiddMily]niniMto«om}mtiHSWi%afM^ting btols tto WisksdUesIs dregriet e 
estffWiHf neUwhkiMonmetal onrhiatoito tnttoaWie emamntdeteeiee, tdOedl Ka,Uis«atyl(atiiethbcto( 
OSr mttitm, Lnoamaas, imr HardiioMte 4e BBavnxJfltt, and many ies«r« the ooagratulatieas of the Am 


eway one 
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^ ' whomthoyweretnie,were uniiresaed by it. ^ow 

t ‘ dearest ohuoka,’ and, there was lust one scene * 5 ^ -.-k • • 

consequently .las, whether that Madhme Kistoiu ». 

1 would or not, I’eannot could play to ijcrfdbtion, _ . 

be the ifrim and eaunt and that was the Sleep- ^ * 

!». TraftedyQuoen.Iwfllbe, walkinx Scene. Never • 

fori must be,«the‘dear- hare I seen wythiuK like V r C?* 0 ^ 

* ' y «»t ohnok.’ ” And the it. 1 can n^er forget it. 

y-^ “dearest chuck” of a It was simply awful. We ■•'i 

” i Lady Mae Miss Ellkn were looking on a dmng 

rVt#'. li . 1 ^/iIjtsSS® 1 ^ TKRMYis’ and as long as woman, and, therefore, H h\\\ 





old Kinif 

Thin is U»f I.4itly MaiibiHh, “The Deart^st ^ith 

Chuck ” i>f the (.aai- Macbeth's 

kind t>enni8Biony kisH hta oharmin^ wito under the 
mistletoe. But a Ijorror-stniok, nervous Xurfy Mac¬ 
beth, listening for the result of her husband’s murder¬ 
ous visit to Jhtnant's bed-nwm is not Sjiaksj'KAKE’s 
Lfifiy Macbeth, but Lady Macbeth Terry-liod. 

jMi8« Tbiirv strikes n note of teuderness on which she 
fondly dwells when she describes lyuncan^s resom- 
blanoe to her father as hoinff the solo reason why sho 
did not kill him as he slept. But the real Lady jlac~ 

^■sk A 


Teehy is ■ and as long as woman, and, therefore, 
she is with her husband, were not unprepared for 
in certain moods, this the intclligenCb of her dc- 
is right and eonsistont. coa se, w hich so immedi- 
sh|^& admirable when ; atelfBKows this our last 
JotHk the letter; but i view of Ltuly Maebelh on 
she is too fond and doting earth, 
when looking nt and Miss Tehry looked the 
addressing her husband’s “dearest ohuck” to tbc 
.miniature. She is admir- life, and personally 1 should 
I able when receiving/fun- say men would fie woner 
Scan. Shu is making him led to the oommission of 
1“ quiie at homo,” end iu crime by a Syren than 
?another few moments, driven to it bj a Gorgon, 
b) after supper^ you feel Miss Tkhhy is probably 
that tho fti(,i.osRO Imvrovfmsnt roil 'Tkht as to 
courteous Jl\NQUo ’8 Ghoht. theiascvna- 




right as to 
thefascina- 
lion of the 


This in the Trick heal nt the 
Ihinqiict. 


^fe^ " This is the “ pMoest Chuck ’’ of the present. 

slie must bo the tigcr-cat as well as the purring 
domeslio cat; and when alone the tiger-cat only. 
A’olvot anil iron is Ijody Macbeth, 

For the muie-en-schiv there can be hut a ohorus of 
unanimous proisej exoeiit for the Ghost 8 oeiie. This, I 
have heard^ ha's sin(?o been altered. I intend to seo ^e 
revival again, as 1 am sure do many others; hut, en 
attendant, 1 oifer a practical suggestion for improving 
tile iianquo Ghost trick. 


















* Spring rclciiacd. Siuldfu juipoai'unce ol‘“bli»oil-holtt’roil ihinquo.” 

Hut tho revival offers so many opiiortunities for suggestions, that I 
must resume the subject os soon as possible, when 1 hoiio to give 
more attpntiou to the throe classical AVeird Bisters, Ai.e.\aiidkr 
Macoupy.^AV k\man BANQro, and the Boenie Artists, all of whom eon- 


omilsioii of the “ Budget” and "Mum” intrigue, which makes tlie 
last part of tho play unintelligible. Mr. Kamiut as J)r. Caitu, and 
Mr. lliontOK as Sir Hugh Mmm, are oapital, but it is yet open to 


Mr. lliontOK as Sir Hugh Mmm, are oapital, but it is yet own to 
them to make tlieir oomlo oomhat still more oomio by introducing 
some of tho business of “ The Two Mace” which is of quite an 
Elizaliethan character, and would have enraptured tho Queen at 
whoso roy4 ooyunand thii farcioal comedy was written and acted. 


with a few topical aUusigiu. 


Msebotli ruslicB up, presses down lid, and sits on it, 

“ Why, being (fime, 1 itm a man again I ” 

' A¥hat a Frenehmnnof the Sixteenth Century was like, a Nineteenth 
■ Century audience has Uie some opiwrtunities of knowing as a Nine¬ 
teenth Century actor. But I should say that he would be rather 
j more Frenohitiod in acoenl and gesture than Mr. Kumbw makes him. 
1 1 have rarely seen Mr. lUotiroif to greater advantage than as Sir 
I Sugh Uvam, 

1 Mr. IlBOOKKiKU) looked Master Slender to the life, but, after all 
j his “ Oh, Sweet Anne Page,” is a monotonous iteraGon whiob would 
I irritate an audience if it were not traditionally aooepted as the subtle 
j humour of a Bhakspearian classic. It seems a difficult task to make 
i anything of this part, except in the scenes with Sweet Anne herself. 
Mrs. XlAKK as Sweet Anne is far too melancholy. It is more 
Ophelia than Anne Page, especially,in the last Aot, when she enters 
dressed all in white singing a sad ditty, and might be Ophelia on her 


I snruthUT young ladv. nrettv sir too. about to take part in a merry 
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■ay with the man she loves, 
wn account. 

ShaUma. But the life and 


swl of'these 4ow-oomedy scenes, entering thoroughly into the roirit 1 given during the nresi 
* » „ of it all, was'that thorough Snak-1 last at the oharmingr 


AN “EVENINfl OUT;” OK, SOCIAL GOSSIP k LA MODE. 
Om of the most pleasant and startling parties which has been 
dven during the present winter season took place on Tuesday evening 


t spearian droll, Mr. Liorki, Bhotob . ! 

As Sfitte Soft of “ The Garter” he j 
is ^ply inimitahle. The Play, as 
portonuM at the Hayiiarket, is well \ 
worth seeing, if only on account of 
Lionel Urouoh’b Mine Sort, and 
the thoroughly “merry” Mtefrem 
Page of Miss Rose Lecleecu. 

And last, hut certainly not least, 
when padding is taken into co4s idcr- 
ation, is Mr. Teek’b In 

everything that Mr. Tree has 
hitherto undertaken there is ovidenoo 
of considerable care and clevomess. 
To play Captain Swift by night and 
Fahlaff by day is a memorable feat 
in histriouios. In the one, nature 
assists art, in the other, the actor has 
to rely upon his art alone, for nature 
is dead against him. That, in the 
process of evolution, he may eitrioate 
The geer-burrel Tree. himself from the costumier’s uphol- 
Htery ol paddm^, releaHO bimBolf 
from various other diiticulties of his own creation, and become at 
some future time the seeond>rate FaUtaff that Shakspeakb drew in 
this second-rate comedy, 1 am not in a jicsition to deny; but that ho 
is not oven this second-rate FahUij[^ at the present, moinent I <;an 
oon^iontiously assert. Mr. Thru is no more pliysically fitted for 
Falltaff tlian ho is for Hercules, and, keen as may be his perception 
of the humour of tlie fat old reprobate, he gives no ovidonce of it 
from the first scene to tin.* last or his imiKirsonatioii^ Of course it 
.interests all plavgoors, as a matter of curiosity, to see "what thin, 
adroit, quiet Mr. Turk, will make of fat, broad, Iwisterous! 
Fnlstaff'. In the incongruity of the imiicraonation lies its chief 
attraction. 

1'hen, as to costume, why did not he adoyit the perfect and pictu- 
resf^uG costume designed hy John XitNNiKL for Majik IjKMon 
when he appeared in tlio part. r‘ Ah far as appearance wont, Mauk ' 
.Lemon was a model FaUtaff^ whereas Mr. Tree’s FaUtaff looks' 
like an obese, weak-kneed, overgrown Pantaloon. | 

I vory much doubt whether there be anyone now on the stage who i 
can play Falstaff^ for if an actor be iibysicuUy unfitted for the part, 
the necessity for paddinj^, and the assumption of a hoarse sack-and- 
fop voice, aud of a roar instead of a laugh to match, arc enough to 
stifle any really humorous conception, At proseut Mr. Trek doesn’t 
give l>4m8elf a chance, so I muHt give him one, and sec him again. 

Jacmw tn the Box. 


S ven dunng the present winter season took place on Tuesday evening 
Bt at the oharmmg residence of Mrs. G. W. Smithkiks, at Polydore 
Gardens. The rooms which had been tastefully deodJuied with a 
dozen penny ooloured lamps presented a most rechercM and fascinating 
appearanfM3, and everything, from the taking of ^he hats hy dis¬ 
guised Greengrocer down to the music which was supplied by an 
itinerant street Comet, was provided for on that scale oi luzurioua 
abandon for which the delightful premises in question are so well- 
known. The jiiaoe was crowded with pretty /aces, and the dresses of 
some of the smart piojdc who came in shoals were quite remarkable. 

Mrs. Boldnuino, in a damson redin^ote^immed with poiMons of 
pommM de Urro au uaturcl looked m^^Rio, acoompanuidAy her 
charming daugl^^^iose sympathetio simper wtM tastmuUy s^^t 
off by a tea-grcoWHi^ Directoire gown, chifonni with Po'dkpad»mr$ 
avrX point* (TAsperges. Mrs. Otto von Stump was dressed in a 


magnificent auburn wig and parure of sham emeralds, she created 
quite a flutter of admiring (tonstematioa wherever she went. 

Much of the success of the ontertaiiimeni was due to the indefatig¬ 
able efforts of the amiable host, who, in a suit of dross clothes hired 
for the evening, was «i>qoially active in the supper-room in his 
endeavours to induce his guests to swallow the ohampagno provided . 
for the occasion, wliich was “ Joi*soN & Co.*b Cnvh 188H,” ! 

aud cost twenty shillings a dozen. I 

The feature of the evening was, however, unquestionably tho ! 
cotillmg and tho evidently pleasurable surprise evinced by all on tho ! 
production of tlio prosiints, whioh consisted of cooked-hats for tlio j 
gentlom<‘n and fans for tho ladies, made from back numbers of the ! 
Jhiilp TeUgrapht must have more than satisfied tho genial hostess 
that she hud succeeded in not only amusing but in fairly astonishing 
her guests. The somowliat famimr attentions of a drunken link¬ 
man, who volunteered his services at the oonolusion of the party, in- 
tesled the doparluro from it with a lively oharaoter, that cannot fail 
te Imvc impressed the minds of the invited with the fact that they 
had assisted at an altogothcr unique and exceptional entertainment. 

Q. £. D. 

Mouk Ivaval Demonstration!! Y Rival canf s 
Should hush, and rival squabblers cry peccavi! 

The Naval DcmoiiHtratuin England wants, 
is demonstration that she ha* a Nav}'. 

A I^ST WORD. 

“ By .Jove.” Sir ItoHEHT slimils in wrath, ” thus calmly you insult us ! 
Well, mark me, though a AlouiKii, non moriar inuUue.''" 


ART. HOUND MY HAT. 

(% « Sufm- .) 

Take it in front, 
in rear, askew, • • 
Perspoctively, 
by bird's - oyo ^ 
view, 

Afar or near, ^ \ 

It really matters ■ 
not a jot, 

’Tis an abortion ,. 
and a blot, i .\\W 
A shape of , 
fear, AAfe 

Incarnate ugli- 
ness, bald, 
tasteless, fiat, ' | \ 

My stove-pipe , j \ 
flat I 

A rigid cylinder 
that engirts 
Mv cranium 
close, andbeate, 
and hurts 
My htod most 
frightfully. 

It cuts, it chafes, it raises lamps, 

Each beneath it throbs and thumps 
• Fieroely and epitefully. 

A|k Incubus of woe, and yet X wear it 
And grin and Mir it 


Its pipy structure, black and hollow, 

Would make a guy of bright Apolh), 

Clapt on his crown. 

It takes one’s top-locks clean away, 

And turns the scanty remnant grey, 

Once thick and brown. 

And ob! how terrible its tetrid tether 
In sultry weather! 

Ever the same, though fashion’s whim 
Wide-beli tlie body, curl the brim, 

Or more or less; 

Play little tricks with shape or size, 

Ana Yankeefy or Quakense 

Design or dress, for that, 

Long, short, brood, narrow, curled this way 
’Tis still a hat 1 

Comfort Y Had Tantalus once been tiled 
At other torments he had smiled. 

Pray don’t suppose 
Adjusted with posterior rake, 

Or tilted till the brim shall take 
Bark from'your nose, 

Perched jauntily aside which way you please, 
’Twill give you gewl 
T ight-jammed ’tis apoplexy, loose 
’TTb wind-dislodged and you a goose 
In muddy chase. 

Direct negation altogether, 

At any time, in any weather, 

Of ease and grace 

Is riiat curst aggravation of man’s lot, 

The Chimney-Pot 1 


I Mad as a hatter Y Pooh, what’s thuf ' 

I Mad as tho wearer of a hat 
t Conveys some moaning, 

As any victim can avouch. 

Tho three hats on a Houndsditch sni* .gIj 
^ Like Pisa leaning 

Is the most subtile satire on Ibe insuuity 
Of tiled hemanity. 


AitentionI —Our cavalry establisbniont 
appeal’s to be in a tolerably lively and hopeful 
condition, there being several thousand horses 
short of the required number, and as* a 
consequence, six or seven regiments ahla to 
show a muster-roll of at least two or three 
hundred troopers apiece who have provided 
for them no mounts whatever. In this 
dilemma the AutboritioH appear to have 
applied to a tramcar oomnony, bUt whether 
with a view to utUising me vehicles or the 
horfMjs,—the former woma seem# the more, 
likely under the ciroumstanoes,—is not (Ws- 
tinctly stated. It would be interesting to 
follow the drill of a horselesH troot!Oi‘. What 
does ho do Y Mount behind a comrade as a 
sort of reserve,—or what? Yet it must bo 
clear that a lanoer on foot, in a real battle, 
would be very much at seu! Talk of 
manmuvres for ” Jjlounted li^fantry,” indeed ? 
What evidently is wanted is a field hand- 
liook for the instrootion of our Dismounted 
Cavalay t ” H 
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LE MONDE OU L’ON SMNSTRUIT. 

{ifra, i'rofisiior Boray at Horn'-. (.'iiiircrsa:.i07ic.) 

young Mask'nn \lu /AwLw). “A —A— KOW d’yk i>o?—a” — {glann's round thr. room) — “ a—M—A—{J ooDiiYR ! 


IS IT PEACE? 


“It ifl with llio ■iitUfuctioii ihiit I state 

piy belief that for mis yiiar also i>CH*;e is assured/' 
—King Jlumbrrt at thr Quirinal on New Year's 
Day. “ 1 . . . hope that with this lUlianre (tjf the 
Central European Powers), and in view of the fuel 
that there IS now no Slate iu Europe whie.h fthso- 
lutely (h'siren war, we hU» 11 sueot-ed in pre«*rvin^ 
thiK yearulso the blossiuif'M of poaee.*'-.V. Tuza, 
to tKe lAhrrn! Party in (he J3'nn(7aj‘ian Diet, on 
January 1. ' • 

Peace I la it PeacrtP The New Year ohimea 
Hiut< mellow maaic roand the earth. 

'Midst Party strife, class fends, fowl crimes, 
The Peoples snatah some )tour« for mirth; 
And hand meet* hand in jrlad, 

Princes and Premiers smile and iflose ; 

Aisd who HO sour, so cynio-mid, 

As stH'k the thorns beneath the rose ? 

Yet who is it that meets us here • 

Uiwn the threshold of the year h 

Peacwl Know w'c not that placid face, 

Those tloVin}; robes, those trailing wings Y 
Is it not she whose^*ntle graoe 
, Tilt! Monarch laudn, the Minstrel sings? 
Cradentials hers from Court and ('amp: 

T'hwdinn and faithful friend of all. 

Who hears the legions' mailed tgamp ? 

The music of her soft footfall 
l>rowiis in men’s ears the war>hosts' hum, 
The blare of trump, the throb of drum. 

Who loves her not, wlio doth not laud ? 

Truculent Kaifer, braggaft Chief, 

All 1h>w before her, and applaud 
The bearer of tj'c olive leaf. , 


The very ravens chorus loud 
In iiraiso of her snow-plumaged dove. 
Sweet Peace! She must be truly proud 
Of such strong proofs of general love. 
Potentates pass, and statesmen stray, 

But hers is undisputed sway. 

Look closer! In one forward hand 
She holdeth forth the olive wreutli, 

But'-is’t Bellona’s biting brand 
The other grips, though set iu fihoath P 
And thoHC white wings, their plumes a-point, 
Look lethal at a nearer view, 
j Surely the times are out of joint, 

I Surely men’s aims are all askew. 

When she, who boasts suoh conquering charms, 
Like other conquerors, takes to arms. 

Not shepherd David's sling and stone, 

But grim Goliath’s panoply 
The form, the raiment seem her own; 

But sure her best-loved bird might flee 
Prom that soft liand set to the hilt. 

Those pinions so unlike the dove’s. 

Whose is the burden, whose the guilt, 

That Peaoo, whom every Emperor loves— 
In perorations—fronts our eyes 
lu so equivocal a guiHC ? 

Do they equip her thus^ her friends 
Who sing her praise in strains so loud ? 
Whither is it her way she wends, 

With face so pale and step so proud ? 
What friend is it of hers who thinks 
To mail her a.s for stricken Helds ? 

When, like Tahi'kia, down, she sinks 
Crushed by the burden of your shields, 
Then will your hoUow pmans oease, 
lA>ud hymners of an ann6d Peace ? 


MEMS. POH A COUNTY CO0NCILLOK. 

1. To make it quite plain in my Manifesto— 

A—That I have nothing particular to do, 

and am a personage of independent 
moans, and, ettnsequontly. of some social 
imiwrtancB. B—That I have never had 
a relative in the Vestry. C—Nor had 
any dealings with the lioard of Works. 
I)—And that ray wife is ef cond cousin 
twice removwi t.<^lA)7d Poodle. 

2. To buy some ehoan popular handbook 
dealing with the Poor Law and that sort of 
thing, and endeavour to make head or tail 
of it. 

3. To have a ride somewhere on a steam¬ 
roller, and try and pick up something about 
it from the stoker. 

•I. To ^sit the Workhouse, get a lot of 
statistics from the Master, and a recijie for 
making water-gruel, 

5. Togo in for understanding “ Drainage." 
and ]>erhApsask the Sanitary Inspectortolunch. 

fi. To get up the “ Coal Dues,” have them 
at my fingers' ends, and be in a ^sition to floor 
the other side when I have made up my mind 
which one I am going to take myself. 

7. To aciiaaint myself with the law as it 
relates to the “Freeholder” and “I.ea8e- 
holder,” and, wlfen 1 have mastered the sub¬ 
ject, toss up to see which I mean to go for. 

H. To take private lessons in Elocution, 
with n view to future performances on the 
public platform; and meantime to comport 
myself with dignity, tu-banity, and a general 
oondoseension of manner, as befits this status 
and ebaracter of a oandidate for the position 
of a London County Councillor. • 
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OUR BOOKING-OIEICE. 

Though th« tketohes from A Tow .through 
Holland and Gtrmang, bjr Messra. Uahafft jjstd 
Booess, and brought out by Meaars. MAbuii^AK, 
afc not within measurable distwoe of He&rs. 
BROUBHTOst .AKi) Abbet’s touT in DutoBand— 
whioh was full of Broughton-and-“'Abbey 
Thoughts ”-wet it is an interesting book,^ not 
a particularly amusiM one. Mr. LofKe’s Ken- 
tinglon, published by fWs ahd Tush, is a charm¬ 
ing work.. It is the Queen't Christma* book par 
excellence, for on the first page 1 read, “ By Com¬ 
mand I” and “Dedicated to Her Majes^ the 
ftuEKH,” which are indeed LofiiK phrases. Would 
that the historian had not been so intensely serious, 
or that the Queer had seen fit to “command’ 
some light comedy pen and pencil to assist Hr. 
LomE m his work. A little ’umble wit and light¬ 
heartedness would have relieTed the lett^iress 
of its dry guide-book tone. Instead of KmtingUm, 
^ Loetik only, I should have liked to have scon 
Ktnnnglon, by lA>flie*and Lovlg. Then, as the 
acrobats used to express it, we should have had 
an entertainment of ground and lofty tumbling.’’ 

I don’t partioularly care for Lady Blueboard— 
not the book itself (Biacewood), but the l^y wljo 
Hits through Persia and its pages, gnd gives the 
story its name. The author is apparently genuinely 
in love with her; but she strikes one who has never 
looked into her “ sad grey eyes," or “ kissed her 
in the moonlight just before we sighted Bombay,” 
as a triile ill-bred, and disagreeably self-oonsoious. 
Bear with the heroine, and the rest of the book is 
delightful—not in juite a new way, because it 
recalls Eothen, but in a combinatian of new ways, 
because, with memories of Kinolake before he 
took to history, there are in the book fiasbi^ 
touches reminiscent of Qeohox Mekeon. The 
scenes are fresh, and described with skilful pen. 
Bagdad, Bussora, Bushirc, the Persian Gulf, the 
Gulf of Oman, Muscat, and so on to Bombay, sighted 
under the soothing circumstances already noted. 
After Bombay, Baroda is visited, and in thd de¬ 
scription of the KUt given by the Gaekwab the 
anonymous author equals any chapter in Eothen. 
Apart from pictures of unfamiliar tracks on the way 
to India, the pages sparkle with shrewd observation 
and quaint conceits. The book is accredited to “ the 
Author of Slit and Zoe,” a little story reprinted from 



martt as sometniQgroauy iresn. laudy ^uebeard 
is l>ett«r still. Bason i>e Book Worms. 

LOWERING THE STANDARD. 

In the New Year’s Day Number of the Standard there appeared a 
remarkable article on the English Drama in general, and the Sliaks- 
(learian revival of Macbeth in particular, worthy of the good old 

From the above qnotations it will be at once seen what sort of a 
genius the writer of this article is. Clearly a disapiminted Dramatist, 
one of 'The Rejected, who, with his blank-verso Tragedy in Five 
Acts under his arm, went to a Manager,—to any number of 
Managers, probably, one after the other,-weni said, '' Tber« is my 


recent date. Frqm among the numher of clover thinge written by after a careful perusal of the, first ten pages, “There is your play: 
this anonymous genius, we quote the following superb passage ;— please take it away.” 

“If Shaksvbabe’s MeeMb is not lik. Mr. Irtino s, so much the worse , No wonder ttis Eeieotod Dramatist speaks with soWh intimate 
for SnAKsi-RAas's Maeheth; un<l if we cannot conceivo /.or/y Maehetk knowledge of how plays are produced, and speaks so feelingly on the 
hsTing lieen such os Miss Eulbs Tsaar ropresents her, whose fault is that •> ” “ decline of the Drama,” the Drama in question being his own, 

“8o mnob the worse for Shaksi-eare’s AfocArth.'” In old days 
Jtfri. (?om» would have chuckled over this, and exclaimed, admi- 

about the Kurij^ar™ “inRiE tSSe, or a Zedy Ctof SnS^ 
stave filo “*■ “ domestic drama for Tehrt, or a melodrama to suit the “ speeiai 

of Tereiss and Miss jJethebsole, or a burlesque for the 
ami SJ to tiJoT, “ written f, [ j of Abthuii Eobertb and Vaicohi f Lethim do any 

Then Csa™ IriZuv f mm these,-he has only to oaU on the several Managers for 

neotokrtoLiw&e- * *«>“ tis own personal and orfers, ani we sinoemly wish he may get them (as no doubt> will, 

»wi,o ..h.f 1 lu k ■ > .k j j I . • of one sort, where the business is not partioularly fiounshiiiig) and 

o’r f ?tk*^F‘’ aaivorssl t,,on»h ihaU miss hU contributions to the Standard^ yet we shall 

piaoe; pleoM act It >» No <loubt<w>roe peraoua are lo unaophUtioated a« to do ^ ^ 

' •» ; but ^ey are aoon undfccirod as to chaocas of its being produced, been bo long hidden under a bushel of joumaliBUC prose, 
the T«y opposite proofs takes plaoe, * Write me a pley,’ says a Manager, ■... . ': ,:i, v7 ,;: :!:^a . a ., a . v . r . 

‘and in it thwo raiuit be a part fur me, a part for so-ond-eo, another part for „ r •» «« i i.* i. at. ai. n 

•cand-so, and then Uie rest of the piece may take oaie of itself.* In a word, Utsst PROM Egypt.—P ecmle are asking whether toe Govem- 

the phu' is wiittan to suit the physique, personality, peouliaritiet, and special ment intend to let toe fiame of rebellion die out at Buakin. A.ppa> 
fUts of the actosor aotroM; whiidi sares the actor or actress a great deal of rently not, lor it Beems they have again installed a Kitr^ener on 
trouble, and easuros the prcduction of the piece.** the spot* * 


phu' is wiitten to suit the physique, personality, peouliarities, and special 
gifts of the actos or aotroM; whicli sares the actor or actress a great deal of 
trouble, and easuros the prcduction of the piece.** 
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■ THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. foilS'Ixw 

Drrrmher 1 ".—As I oii«n my scribbling Diary I find the words early. Most oj 
“ Ocfiird Miohaolmos Term cuds.” Why this should induce me to at mght.. I shi 
imluigo in letrosiwotive 1 don’t know, but it does. The lost few ever since he hi 
weeks of my Diary are of minimum interest. The does not seem o 

jk breaking-off of the engagement between Lupin out the peuoille 

5 ,/' . % and 1) Aisi MuiuAii has made him a different being, Lupin said, ‘ ‘ £ 

' jindCAiiiiTP a rather depressing companion. She to do is to iieiloi 

k IT ^ *'**^*‘’ t thought to jienoo, and feoj 

cboor her up by reading some eitraots from my it.” In the evi 

/W\ Diary, but she walked oitt of the room in the him that behinc 

B Y1 s inidalo of the reading without a word. On her it never shines 


^.JaNUAbt 12,- 


December 21.—To save tho postmen a miserable Christnias, we 
follow the example of all uneeltieh people, and send out our oa^ 
early. Most of the cards had finger-marks, which I did Hot notice 


! ' n inst.ru{ttjou»;to tho iaundte^^Iu oonsequonoo of 
t ^ «ome Htulf iihe puts in tn^^ater^ two more of 

**** Lvf'iN’s e')l<mre(l ehirtB have run, andhoaays he 
won‘t weiirlhora.” I said, “ Everythin!? is Lci*in. 
It’Rail Lupin, Luri.v, Lupin. There was not a smirie button on 
my shirt yoslcrday, hut 1 mado no oompiaint.” CAKure nimply 
repliffd, "You should do as all other men do, and wear studs. In 
fact I never saw anyone you wear buttons on the shirt-fronte.” 
I said, " I oortainly wore none yestorday, for there were none on.” 
Another thought that strikeR mu is that OowiNo seldom calls iu the 
evening, and Cumminuh iiovor docs. I fear they don’t got on well 
with Lupin. 

Decomhttr 18. —Yesterday I was in a rotroRpective voin*~to-day it 
is I .s<Hj notching tint clouds, (douds, clouds. LtiriN is 

|>erfcotly iut<derabli> over the ,l)Ai«r Mutlak biisiuess. He won’t 
say what i« the cauwo of tho breach. He is evidently ormdemiiing 
hor condnot, and yet, If wo venture f^) agree with him, says he won’t 
hear a word agamst hor. So what is one to do 1* Another thing 
which is disapiKunting to me is, that Cahrie and Lupin take no 
interest whatever in my Diary. J broached tho subject at the 
breakfast-table to-day. I said, "I was in hopes that, ii anything 
ever happened to mo, the Diary will Im) an endless source of pleasure 
to you both, to say nothing of tlic <d»aucc of the remuneration whi:^h 
may accrue from its being imhlished.” Doth Oauble and Lupin 
hurst out laughing. C.abuie was sorry for this, 1 could see, for she 


up by a imnliBber. l repaou, 1 am mre it would prove quite as 
interesting as some of the ridiculous romiuisconoos that have been 
published IfiUly. Desidcs, it’s tho Oiaiy that makes the man. 
where would Kvf.lvn ami Pkpt.s have heou if it had not been for 
their Diaries Y" CAKiut; said I was quitf' a philosopher; hut Lupin, 
in a jeering tone, said, “If it had been written on larger paper, 
Guv, we miglit get a fair price from Ta huttennan for it.” As 1 nm 
in the nrospeotivc vein, I vow fhc' end of this year will sec tho end 
of ray Diary. 

December 10.—The uunnul invitation came to s^nd Christmas 
with Cabkie’ 8 mother. Xlio usual family festive gatnering to which 
we always look forward. I^UPIN declined to go. I was oshmnded, 
and expressed ray surnrise and dispifit. Lupin then obliged us with 
the following radical (qKK'oh:—“t hate a family gathering at 
Christmas. What does it mean ? Why some one says, * Ah, we 
miss poor Uncle James who was hero last year,’ and we all bc^n to 
snivel. Someone oIrc Rays. * It’s two yours since poor Aunt Liz used 
to sit in that comer.’ Then wo aUWgin to snivel again. Then 
another gloomy r^aticn says, ‘Ah, I wonder whose turn it will ^ 
next r’ ’ Then we all snivel again, and proceed to eat and drink too 
much, aud they don’t disoovt'r until 1 got up that wo have Iwen 
seated 13 at dinner.” 

l)ec«^ib«r 20.—Went t») sSMinK.HONs', the Drapers, iu tho Strand, 
who this year have turned out evtwything in the shop and devoted 
the whole yilaoe to the sale of ChriRtmas Cards. Shop crowded with 
people, who seemed to take up the cards rather roi^hly, and after a 
hurried glance at them, throw them doivn again. 1 remarked to one 
of the young i^ersons serving, that carelessness appeared to be a 
disease with somo purohasers. The observation wm scarcely out of 
my moutlj, when my tliiok eoat-sleeve caught agamst a large pile of 
expensive hards in boxes one on the to]> of the other, and threw them 
down. The manager came forward looldni^ very much annoyed, and 
pioking up several cards from tlic ground said to one of the assistanta, 
w4th a palpable side-glanco at me, “ Tut these amongst ^e sixpenny 
goodi; they can’t he sold for a shilling now.” The result was, I felt 


them on, and when I got home I discovered a vulgar card with a 
picture of a fat nurse with two bahies-^one black and the other 
white, and the words, “We wish Pa a Morry Christmas.” I tore 
up the card and» threw it away. Carbik said the great disadvantage 
ot going out in Booiety and increasing the numW of our friends 
was, that we should have to send out nearly two dozen oarii this year. 


does not seem over-sorupulous in his dealings) told me neverjto rub 
out the pencilled price on the bocks of thd cams. I asked him why. ' 
Lupin said, " Suppose your is marked 9d. Well, all yow have 
to do is to jieiloil a 3—and a loiftr stroke after it—in/roni of Ae nine- 
j)enco, and ^ple will think you have given five timea tho price for 
it.” In the evening Lupin was very low-spirited, and I reminded 
him that behind tho clouds Ae sun was Aining. He aaia, " TJgh I 
it never shines on me.” I said, "Stop, Lupin, my boy, you ore 
worried about Daisy Mutlak. Don’t Aink of«hor any more. You 
ought to congratulate ycrarwilf on having ^ oft a ver^ba.d bargain. 
Heiymtions are far too grand for our simple tastes.” He jumpw up 
andfliRl, " I won’t allow one word to be uttered against her. She % 
worth the whole bunch of your friends put together, Aat inflated, 
sloping-head of a Pekkupp included.” 1 left the room with silont 
dignity, but caught my foot in the mat. 

DecemUr 23.—I exclmiiged no words with Lupin in Ae morning i 
but as ho seemed to be in exuberant spirito in A© evening, 1 venti^a 
to ask him where ho intended to spend his Christmas. He roplied, 

" Oh, most likely at the Mutlaks.” In wonderment I saidj " What 1 
after your engagemeut has been broken off ?” Lupin said, “ Who 
said it is offl'” I said, "Y'ou have given us both to under- 

fitond-” Ho interrupted me by saying, "Well, never mind 

that! Jt it on again — there!" • 


ENfiLISn SOCIETY AS SHE IS SEEN. 

{Through Atlnntk Mists.) 

!Now that the more respectable among Englinh Dukes. a#jl the 
bluer blood of English gentlemen, arc finding brides in tuo Unitod 
States, a keener interest in (high life in this effete oountry is natu¬ 
rally oirculfrting throughout tho States. The New y\irk 
ffirtnnato in tho iM.>sse88ion of a London Corresiwndout to whom nii 
baronial gates are barred, takes the lca<l in sui»plying the demand 
for nows in this department. "G. W. B.” himself has contributed 
a Rorios of artiidos on London Society and upon "The American 
Girl” as sho tlashch through it. " Iloyalty,” wTitos this unc<mH<?iouH 
humorist, " is a casto apart. An intoreourw.! with Koyalty hnn, I 
admit, an etiquette of its own,” That understood, ‘*0. W. S.” 
raiups with patronising slop through tho inner circle of English 
Booiety ImiUi in town and country'. Never, «ineo Chaklkh ItowARi) 
Harrinoton Fitzroy Ykija^wplusu laid down his pen, has so mas¬ 
terly nil exposition of tho greatness and the littleness of London 
Society been s(‘l forth in print. Like OharlI'^ Edward, " G. W. B.” 
is too mtimato with the happier Ruckles ” to think much of them. 

"G. W. vS.’s” latefit contribution is aupplemented by one from 
another hand. It lacks someAing of hifi lofty style, but aisplays all 
his iutim ate knowledge of tho subject. "A Common-sense Duchess ” 
is tlie heading of tho article, which t reats of a lady lately dead. 
" Ilidiculona as it may seem to Kepublican readers,” says this high 
auAority,— 

-“ the Duchess was st-vorely eriticised for her habit of walking forth alone 

from hor sombre m-Hnslon iind calling a oab whciyjy^urry, instead of lotting 
ahidf-hour «> to waste while the oumbersom^veniclo appropriate to her 
station should bo made ready. The entire premnot was once thrown into a 
flutter by the report, doubtless correct, that sho had personally entered the 
little bakery in Bt. James’s Stit'ot, in which a postal agenoy was established, 
and had there purcliastid stamps and affixed them to her letters, precisely os 
ono of tho untitled multitude might have done.” 

Nor was this all. 

“ In the winter of 1869 the aentinol who mounU guard over the palace 
wall of Clov<‘lRnd Row hiul the opportunity of relieving his dreary rouime by 
saving a child from being run over—a radical cab-horso from Pall Mall 
having BO fnrgnttou the proj>ri(*tieg as to break loose and endanger human 
life, as well ji* tho drowsy tranquillity of that solemn region. A day or two 
later tho Duchess wtis seen to stop and speak to tho guaruman, who was 8> 
overcome by agitation that lie could hardly hold his nflo steady. Ho would 
have faced the cannon’s mouth with loM trepidation than exchange ten words 
with this exalted Peeress.” 

This Rwras to have created a sensation equalled only by that wiA 
which the West End heard of the indiscretion in " tho little bakery 
in Bt. James’s Street,” “ T^ verdict of the austere middle-class 
throughout the neighbourhood was, tbstt Ae Duchess had been repre- 
hensibly unmindful of the dignity of Ae jwiaition, aud that she 
would have done better to send Ae soldier haH-a-orown by her foot¬ 
man.” " And yet,” exclaims Ae Ntv> York IWbuwe,— 

-” there are people on both sides of Ae Atlantic who profess to wonder 

Aat Ae social sensibilities of Americans and Englishmen cannot all points 
be brought into sympaAetic and symmetrical accord.^’ 

There are, indeed. « 


HOTICE.- Rejected CommunioaUont or Contributions, whaAsr MB., Prmted Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
m no case be returned, not even when aeoompanled by a BUmpod and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this sole 
Aore will be no exception. 
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WHEN THE OAT'S’ AWAY!” 



Mr. PiiM'h (hiq.). “Now, my kf.vh Fki.i.ows, this is how I should i.ikr to neb 
Y6iI, ABMBD, UUNIIBO IN ThKEHS ; YOU 'l.l, HE EVEN WITH THK KASOALS, AND THEN 
A TASTE OF THIS WII.I. FINISH TUB SCAllE AS IT DID OARROrriNO." 

solemn! First oateh your burglar—M onbo's huai- 


Tu^ Burglar burglua on, and oritios solei 
Expatiate on his doings by the column; 


ness that— 


oat- 


Meanwhile the hi-ute gives sleeping law! And, when you’ve caught Dim, give the 
the slip. I That ’a Mr. Punch's tip! 


A I’liospECT OK peace: 

At a meeting of the forces under the command 
of General Booth, latedy held in St. .Tamos’s Hall, 
Dr. Cliffoki), President of the Baptist* Associa¬ 
tion, desired to “ express his sympattiy with tho 
now departure which tho Salvation Army had 
taken.” Tho majority of respcetable peoplg,wonld 
certainly share in that sympathy if the now de¬ 
parture of the Salvation Army wore a departure 
altogether, singing 

“ Never come bark po more, boys; 

Never oome back no more. 

Wo 'ro gj 
Away 


goijg away, 
w^ui stay, 


And ncv^ come back no more 1 ” ^ 

Oh, that would be., indeed joyful, ray doltr 
brethren, and our Sundays in London and elsewhere 
would bo tranquil, undisturbed by the belaboured 
drum, the tinkling cymbals—an ohjootionahle form 
of “religious symbolism”—and thenoisy brass of Ge¬ 
neral BoiOrn and all the Salvationist lads and lasses. 


“PooE KiCHAnn!”—Mr. Kicbaed MANHFir.t,n, 
who has,been 7>r. Myll, and Mr. Bydn, and 
Prince Karl, is now, by Sir Moe*u. Mackknzik’s 
orders, going to give the public and himself a rest. 
Botii Mr. MAN9KIEIJ) and tho Public should be 
grateful to the eminent Doctor, and we trust that 
soon “lllcHAun” will be “himself again ’’- not 
•Tekytl, or Hyde, or Karl, when, as ho announces, 
he toI essay the light end airy port of Itichard 
the Third. UicuAUD playing Bichard. Why 
doesn’t he double-gloster the part with that of 
Richmond f Hyde and .Tekyll would bo nothing 
to this tour de force. “ Pernaps I have it in my 
eye,” says Dieg, “ Bui!” 

Echo’s Answkb.—“ Doea anybody ask what ttio 
Ecpublio has done for Franco f ” inquires the Rt. 
James'» Gazette. Well, according to some, the 
answer would he a simple one—.HcAo’s answerj 


ill fact.; viz., “The 
—eomplotely. 


a Bimul 
; Republi 


ic has done for Pranoe 


THE TURBOrS DIARY. 

Off the North British t'oosi!.—Well this is jolly. Here wo are, 
hundred of us, floundering away in shoals. Worth, I should think, 
about a iionny a dozen. Talk about there being “as many good 
lish in the soa oa over came out of it ”! Nonsenso. Tho proverb 
ought to be altered. There are a good many more. Halloa 1 
thoughg—what’s this ? Blest if it isn’t a net, and what’s more I’m 
in it. By Jove, it’s a case. I’m caught. 

On a Local fVheeliarroia.- Two or three score of us flung back 
into the sea again, jud^p kec]) up the prioe. A downright shamo I 
coll it. However, they want two shillings for me hero, and as no 
one will give it (and quite right too), I’m packed off to London. 

At Billingsgate.—TmA I've got hopelessly into the “ Ring.” No 
chance of being sold at my real price, whioh, inoliiding railway 
charges, would even now he only about twopence a pound, but 1 've 
bran consigned to a leading West-end flshmonger by an enterprising 
middleman, and goodness only knows what price they won’t stick on 
me now. Wish I oould open my mouth! Wouldn’t I let’em know 
what they really ought to pay for me. 

On a fishmonger's Slab in a Leading West-Snd ... 

Here I am displayed along with some lobsters for which they are 
asking five shiumgs apieoe—and which, 1 ’ll ho bound didn’t oost 
aovenpenoe! As for the prioe they’ve put on mo, it’s monatrous. 
If cut up. I’m to go for one and aiipenoe a pound, yet if 
they were to get rid of me at twoponoe-halfponny they would still 
lukc a good profit. As to those red mallets at two shillings and 
sixpience apiece, and those oysters at four shillings a dozen, I wonder 
they ’re not ashamed to be seen in the plaoe; hut I suppose, poor 
beggars, like me, they.oan’t Mp thomselvra. Oh! if 1 oould only 
spA! 

Ob 0 Table in Mayfair.— Over at last! Dished up whole at a 
fashionable dinner-party of eighteen. Appear to have given satis- 
faetion. But, what a swindle 1 Overheard the Cook say that the 
Fiibnumger had priced me at one pound five t and my real price 
onght to have been one and ninepenoe. Downright robbery; that’s 
wKstit is! Why don't Mie pnhlic take it npr But, there—I’m 
only a poor fish, and with the best will in the world—I can’t help it! 


OUR BOOKING-OFTTCE. 

I Thk Toilers of Babylon, ’fhis, as an iinsensatioual novel, is 
! among tho be8t,Tf 'not quite the best of Mr. Kabieon’s books up to 
: now. The oharootors are original, the plot wcll-oonstmofed and 
worked out, and there are no pages of dialogue that tlie snoom - 
; plished novel-reader knows at a franco can be skipped without losing 
j a single essential point. No skipper need take tliis in hand. It 
; is interesting, and sufliciontly absorbing without being unhealthil.v 
■ exciting. The dialogue is throughout easy, but never oommonplaoe; 

I the humour is unforced, and the jmthos natural. The influenee of 
I Dickens, tto master, may always soon in the work of one of his 
i most apt disciples, and it is most happily evident when Mr. Fakaeon 
) does not labour, as be has done in the lighter oSapters of some of 
j his otlier novels, to he Dickensianly fnnny, hut is spontaueonsly and 
quietly humorous. I strongly reoommend it. 

My faithful Co. has Iwon spending a part of his vacation in readiug 
The Fairy Bistory of England, a oompanion volume to the F'airy 
Geography, published some time ago. He reports that he has been 
greatly ontcriained by the light tench of the author, and has, witfi 
the latter’s aid, ijuitc “ rubbed up his knowledge.” He says that, 
after reading this anoonventionm account of the darker irages of 


Hastings. 

events are recorded in a stylo that docs not look either humour or 
instruotivsness. 8o far, the Fairy History extends only to the 
Plantaoeheis, hut he lives in hopee of seeing several other volumes 
in the near futiu'e. Baeon de Boon Woims & Co,* 


SlAES AND SpAHOLKS,- . , 

against the invasion of foreign Star Companies. Very natural, 
country is sufficiently “ star-spangled” already. 


their 


PsoiECTiOK Wanted in SiaffoedshiJb.—G eimirn measles have 
come over, aDd are doing double the work that English measles i-an 
undertake in less time and at half the prioe. H 


VOL. XCVI. 
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LITTLE ROSEBERY'S SONG. 

( Wiih nck)if>iih({gmr.nts to the AiitJior of ** Little liuMerciipf*) 



l-lUIr 1:. "riJURE ki arK a Votk for tovh bokkst Cirv Cboksinh Swekpbr!" 


Enter l>y,U(‘ liosKiiKiiv, teith big bronm in his hand, 
llECIIATIVE. 

Ha1 1 , County Couneillort, hop* of tho nation, 
Who 11 help reform, and put down potmlnfion I . 
Whale rr your Party, you can well afford 
To welcome Little Hoseiiebv at your Board. 


Am A. 


for I’m called Xdttle IlosBUERr— amart Little Roserer 
Roftic sneoiinff Tories ask, " Why t ” 

But still I ’m called Roosbkkv—’ cute Little Koskbkkt, 
Meet Little Roskbkkv, I! 


Whate’er your opinions, in your now dominions 
I nope you will deign to find room, 

(Sinoe streets in your keeping will need so much sweeping) 
For me and my useful new b^mm. 

My case is most critical; if on political 
Grounds I your suffrages sought, 

1 fear at a handy date, I, as a candidate. 

Likely to naught should be brought. 

But who’d ask his barber, *' My friend, do you harbour 
Or not, matrimonial desire f” 

I claim clear response, or yon are not my toneor.” 

Then why, friends, my Party require f • 


s'* 
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•*f am not a ItmkoT, nor faddr, nor i^uaoky, * 

I I’ll iwrk lor onrbig t>nsy hiT«. 

You Gents, my oaio ia upon a broad bans, 

* , For London, not Party, I ’ll strive. , 

A welT-meaning “ toff" is as worthy of office * 
As any good soul nof a nob. 

PubliS spirit I^dtdndle, against knaves who swindle. 
And rasoals who rob and who job. 

My brontn, I may mention, will work for prevention 
Of dirt pilofr^that’s better than cure. 

Sam Party or passion, I ’ll work in a fashion 
True-Sweeping Keform to onsuro. 

Then vote for your Eosmeui— good Little llosuiKiiT, 

I have explained to you why: 

So vote for your IloaKBKBT—smart Little Roskbski ; 
Come Little Kosxjibkt try! 

Mr. Punch. Aye, Little Roskbkby— and well oalled— 
for yon ’re the roundest, the rosiest, and the raciest can¬ 
didate in all the Cite. 

JJUle Poteherff. Round, am I ? and rosy—and racy ? 
May be, for I have temper and humour! But hark ye, 
iny merry friend—hast ever thought that beneath a gay 
and genial exterior there may lurk a force that is slowly 
hut Bur^ working its way to the very front f 
Mr. Punch. Rather, my Little Roskbbrt. Here’s 
success ' to your candidature; more jiowor to your 
energetic elbow, and free play to your New Broom ! 

[Qivet him a vote, and exit. 

Supply and Demand. 

• Tar. unbounded resources of our Colonies receive fresh 
and novel testimony in an incident which Rbotkii tele¬ 
graphs from Sydney. It appears that the Hon. J. H. 
Want moved what was practically a Vote of Censure 
on the Government, which was carried on a division. 
“T^o Ministry,’’ says Rkctkb, “ consequently tendered 
their resignation to the Governor, who has wnt for Mr. 
Want.’’ The Want was immediately supplied. 



JOHia FINOS HE CAN THIIOW MOBE PASSION INTO THE LeTTEKS HE SENDS UIH 

Beloved by usino the Type-wkitek. 


SOME CANDID CANDIDATES. 

To the Municipal Elector! o! llu Sewer HamUle. 

On presenting myself to the notice of this enlightened municipal 
constitiienoy as a Candidate for the London County Council, I may 
perhajis be asked in what way I am specially qualified to serve the 
interests of the ratepayers. The question, however, shows a lack of 
appreoiation of the true bearings of the matter. I can assure the 
electors that while incidentally I shall be happy to do what 1 can to 
lienefit them, the interests which I intend principally to serve are 
my ov^ As a late Member of the Guzzlington Vestry, and a repre¬ 
sentative of the distiMan the Board of Works, I have oonsistonGy, 
and I think successfully, studied the art of providing sui^ little 
oontraots for my personal friends, in addition to taking a fair share 
myself. Whenever there has been presented to me a oTioioe between 
doing my duty or doing the ratepayer, I have unhesitatingly eelooted 
tlie latter alternative. “ Self-help " is my motto, and aooordingly, 
I Aaes helped myself, whenever it has been practioable, to any little 
pickings that nught be going. I shall attempt to follow eiaolly the 


the pockets of tho ratepayers of the nearest borough. Remissions of 
rent to farmers I theoretically approve of, when fiossible; but 1 think 
that " grants in aid ’’ should be employed to oonqiensate landlords for 
any loss of revenne they experience on this score. I may add that I 
shall bo much surprised if anybody has tho assuraiieo to offer himself 
as a rival Candidate to myself. MowBitAr de Boots Pboodfoot. 

To the Same. 

I OFFER myself for the County Council of this iJivision of tie- 
County because 1 am a Dissenter, and because religion has nothin) 
whatever to do with the contest. 1 roly fur gel ting in on the dis 
content of the laliourers with things in general, and on the fact tbai 
there is a very largo Anabaptist community in tho various villages 


same course if elected to the Metropolitan Cowty Council, and 1 can 
only hope that the good sense of the oonatitnenoies will result in 
returning to that body as many members as possible who can claim 
to be. like myself, both in name and in apint^spccially the latter 
—complete and unmitigated Vestrymen. A. Jobber. 

To the Tree and Independent Voters for the If. W. Slumshire County Courml, 

In response to an influentially simed request, made by Gie 
farmers of the distriot—most of whom happen to bo my own tenants 
—and the neighbouring olergy and gentry, I have consented to oome 
forward as a umdidate for this Counoiioftlus part of the County. I see 
no reason why these new-fangled bodies should have been invented, 
but, as ihey have been, I think the proper sort of men should 
be elected u members, I entertain very strong opinions as to the 
necessity which exists of importing more hares and foxes into the 
country, and prohibiting farmers from using wire fencings. I also 


AM 1 w<mld Tote for all Buoh expenwBg M well u those of ooanty 
edi^attoa, Aijlums, pATing, lighting, tad highways, ooming out of 


absurdly ignorant; but 1 would pledge myself, if elected, to impose 
such a rate on country houses as would canso most of thorn to be at 
onoe shut no; and I am perfectly indifferent to whether or not such 
a state of tmngs would mean loss of employment to hundreds of 
families in the counties, with corresponding inoreaso of hnsiness to 
shop and botel-kesjiers in London, Nice, Cannes, and elsewhere. * 

EbKNEZEB MUTIOKEDr 
To the Electors of South Clamlnrwetl. 

I OFFER myself for the Metropolitan Council on a frank political 
basis. I am an out-and-out Democratio-ConsorvatiTq-Radical- 
Unionist. I am aware that all enlightened citizens defireeate the 
intrusion of politics into these elections, and that if political con¬ 
siderations are allowed to he paramount, jobbery will flourish, and 
the ratepayers’ interests will go to the wait The Canons of my party, 
however, are of opinion that it will look well if it can he said ttiat a 
majority of the now CounoiUors belong to their own politioal per¬ 
suasion, and they also believe that a distribution of future contracts 
amoi^ business men of the same party wilt tend to an inoroase of 
public virtue, and of Electors devoted to its views. As I happen to 
possess what la oaUed local “ influenoe,” oonsiating of three breweries 
and a hundred pubUo-honses in the district, tho aforesaid Caucus has 
requested me to stand for the position which 1 unblushingly solicit 
at your hands. Get Farttuan (Ex-Col. 2T<AJ'V«« Zancers), 
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WilAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

Introduction, 

'ill IS Jill.- may need Home explanation. It iiwo^ intended to 
imply that Mr. Punch ha* a private luminary all to hiinfieli. 
Oixiii uud Italy dintinffuiNhed as he is^ he would »oom such osten¬ 
tation, and is modestly content 
1 with precisely the some quality 
of moonshine os that, to quote a 
!!! oertainadvertisement/* supplied 
to Dukes, Marquises, Earls.Tw- 
counts, Barons, and the Nobility 
and Gentry to say nothing of 
humanity in geuem. Never¬ 
theless, ne oonoeives that tbo 
Moon is qm^^ much his as any 
other pe«on^ 

Hakr Andubrsn — as who j 
needs to be reminded was, or i 
rej^sented himself as being, on 
sumoiently intimate terms with 
the Moon to be favoured with 
hints for many charming word- 

__ pictures, whion, under the title 

^ the Moon Saw, have 

for manv years delightt^ the 
world. It is true that the Moon herself *disolaiinA any share in the 
authorship of these sketches, and it is, to say Gie least, suspicious 
that, acooniing to the German text, Andeorkn’s Moon ahmdd he 
represented as ot the masouliiio gender. However this may l>e {and 
Mr. Punch's scienoe and scholaTship warn liim from drawing too 
decisive ooncluaions from either oirdumstauoe). it struck him lately 
that a litrie tMt and enterprise would enable him to secure the 
Moon os a oontrihutor to his world-famous periodical. It is suroriaing, 
indeed, that this has not been already accomplished by the Editor of 
one OT raoro of tho high-priced Monthlies. Thoughts on Solar Myths, 
by I/er Serene Effulgence the Moon, would oertainly make a gooa 
iipwaranco on the cover, and perhaps sell a second edition. But 
it has l^n left to Mr, Punch to secure her last New Year’s Eve, 
tiirough the agency of a powerful glass, and after negotiations which 
it would be tedious to detail. It is enough to say that Ike M(X>n 
behaved, at first, with charaoteri«Uc modesty, professing her total 
iiuucquaiutanoe with the art ot litt rary composition—as if that were 
any valid o]»j(?ctioTi ’ -and liuallv rotroating behind a cloud with an 
apparent desire of evading furtlior ixTseoution. But Mr. Punch 
I)erjM*vered, urging that all iktsods oi light and leading were now 
engaged in furnishing the world with auecdotioal i^iniHoences. and 
that from so exalted a souroc the smallest contributions would bo 
thankfully received by bini and by the l*ublic. 

Flattery overcame n r<'solution vriiieh was perhaps at no time 
I intended to be linal, and presently the Moon came coyly out again 
with a question TGsiK‘(ding tonus, which was satisfactorily answered. 

And, m the end, rIu^ giuciously cuuseuted to furnish these pages 
with Uie fruits of her unequalled opportanities for observing con¬ 
temporary maimers luid customs. Many of her pictures it has been 


chased him, and he dodged her, getting now behind the stork, whioh 
looked mucD scandalised by these prooeedinga, and behind the 
stove, where a aiok monkey was blinking nervously mside his blanket. 
All the beasts were now thoroughly awake, and watching the .ohas^ 


jaoWs and the hyena more than ever. The man gave a desperate 

g lance all round: already he felt the shovel on his shoulders, but for 
le moment he was free! I could see his eyes glar#wil(ily as ray beams 
fell upon them. All at once a thought appeared to strike him; the 
woman was eu.her feet already, and sweonng at the little racoon—he 
! had no time to spare. Before she could iator(»pt him, he was up 
the of the Uons^ cage, and in the next instant had slipped 
in onM^t them, closing the wicket behind him. There he staid, 
amongst the dusky growling beasts, breathing hard and leaking pole 
—at least I thought 8<),” said the Moon, “ but safe f And the woman 
stood there on the trampled turf—buillea. She looked at her husband 
for a moment, with an expression of concentrated contom^, and then 
she said between her tooth, * Come out, ypu coward ! * Then one of 
thiwe tiresome clouds passed before ray face, and so I never knew 
whether ho found the courage to come out or not.” 


PLAY-TIME. 

Tuk Silver Falls and the gold tumbles iu at the AdeljAi. Messrs. 
PEniTi'and 8 ims havtr writton a lirst-rate First Act to 77ie Silver 
Falls. After this they sei'-Tn to have become startled by their own 
originality, and to have said to one another, “Take care, Sms I 
• beware, pBTTm ! 

' ^ ‘ we mustn’t get too 





The Silver Falijt. The Guilt Falla. 


fur away from the 
beaten track,’’and 
BO, the other Aots, 
though pictur¬ 
esque and drama-* 
tic, are of a more 
conventional cha¬ 
racter. It lucks 
any one great 
sensation soeue, 
but tho interest is 
well sustained 
throughout, and it 
is camtallypiayed. 
Mr. TEKiusa is of 
course the hero, 
but he has none ox 
those long platitu- 


Mr. Punch himnclt to legal proceedings of a harassing and exjHm- 
Rive nature. Buch of her revelations as roUow will l>e found of an 
ulxmlutoly intineuoBs oKaraoter, and might even be consider^ trivial 
and unimportant, lUd not tho fact of tlieir distinguished authorAip 
impori a NTaufi and iutorost which, to be frank, would otherwise 
hardly 1 h‘ couoedcd to them. 

FIRST EVENING. 

“ Last night,’’ these were the Moon’s own words, last night I 
looked do^ through a rent in tlie canvas of a travelling menagerie. 
It • was closed. Before the stove ^in the centre a grave and ox' 
tremely respoctable old stork was warming his wings tooughtfuUy, 
while R laooou fastened hy a long chain to the centre pole was 
creeping up behind to nip one of his thin red legs. The great ele¬ 
phant at ilhe end was swaying his unwieldv body from side 
to side bemnd his bar in an imbecile manner. Now and then a biiri 
uttered a drow*^ croak, or a jookal howled, as my rays stole through 
hi) bars; i sleepy snurring sound oame from the cage where the lions 
were; otherwise everything was still, for the atton^ts were all in 
another tent, fast asleep, ^ddenly, frosn a oaravan near the 
oamo the sound of sAi angry female voice—it was the wife 


dinous speeches, of which he seemed at one time so euamoargd, as if 
ambitious of rivalling Wilson Bakkktt in long-wmdedness. Mr. 


and if be would only modulate his tones occasionally, the perform¬ 
ance would be i>erfeot of its kind. HeroeB ^ 

are terrible chaps for shouting^ just as 
heroines are, as a rule, for screaming. Miss 
Millwaki) is an exception ; she is charming <' 
as the good fairy, and Miss Oloa Nethke- 4 
SOLE is diabolically delightful m the bod V 
fairy, or il jrenius, of the piece. File ira .9^ 
loin, ” by tho kind permission of Mr. John 
Hark,” who knew what he was about when 
he engaged Miss Allqonk UprKRLSATiiKES 
—I humbly beg her pardon, but I can’t . 
help it if shewfW bo a “ Nrthkrsolk ^ 

for his new Theatre. Bhchasn’tthe physique 
for great work, but what she does will be 


than one promising and performing heroine. ^ 

Miss Claba Jbcks. sprightiy, lively, and h. N«ah ble Tale, 
pathetic, is invaluable. 1 warrant sbe could be an *’ emergent^ 
womsji,” and come out as either of the heroines at shortest TOssible 
notice, and prove herself to be among the most useful of theMesors. 
Gattfk Bub-jeeks. Mr. Shirx was better as the sailor in The Union 


cmtains and pohahod brass and pictures on the walls, as tho Hght, 
from the lamp streamed ont into the dark tent, awaking the animals.! 
Then the lion-tamcr leaped down the stops in his shirt and trousers, | 
and after hm came his wife, a great red-^ced yitago, brandiahing 
the little Dress ^hovel from the feqder. ^uud and round she 


nave sub miuMi u uiuuuouir parv uj. iv. iu.i. crnirte, 

didn’t he play in something of Mr. (jHTODl’fl, a self-made mil- 
lionnaire, in mose make-up there sraen’t a traee of the moon-faoed 
■ag Ssiirx M we now see hte *t^fhe Adedphi, for he had oom- 
wlyti' 

Mr. Castwwoht ’9 didoroua, eaf-restmined, lore-lorn, innatio 


























GRAND TRANSF0,RMATlON SCENE. 

Harlequin IlitckU, thu Malignani Bogay of Banxldedom, atui th lleniijii 
and Br-auUttU’S Spirit of Oif County Couiwil. 

A siNrsTRH iMiat, and a future moat i)ito}iy» 

The Itoipey of Bumbledom seemed to present; 

^\\\.^ key pretta ! Change! Clever Harlequin iliTcniK 
lias waved his new wand, to the common content. 

The Bogey may rave^ and his satellites frown, 

But up comes the Spirit, the Demon goes down! 

c 

That wand wonder-working, so akilfolly wielded. 

What world-weighting Inoubua long could reeist I' 

The Imj) of MUrule has reluotantly yielded, 

And sinks in desiwir in the mirk and the mist. 

Of that iiiisohieTous nuisance the world is well rid — 

If he does not return—which kind fortune forbid 1 

Ton up again ? PoBsihly trimmed and transmogrified ? 

Perish the thought! ’Tie too bad to believe! 

Too long has the Town be^n imp-ridden and ogreified. 

Down with him I None for Am going will grieve. 

The callous of heart, the bomuddled of brain, 

What man ever wants to liehold him again f 

The Btage ho too leng as dim despot has haunted, 

Though every true heart at his rule has retielled, 

Vat mortals seemed somehow by malioe enohantad, 

' The apell was maintained and the sorcery held. 

Diaoomnted P Banished P What oapital lun! 

Hooray 1 Mr, Harlequin Ritohik, well done! 

And as for the Spirit of Splendonr that rises 
Beneath the wand’s whuk as the Demim sinks down; 
From the Radianf. Realms of Reform’s Sweet Sunrises 
It comes, so they tall us, and takes the whole ’Town, 

’Tia veiled and glmms vaguely, if brightly. Well, well, 
let’s If. VO hope from the Spirit, and laith in the spell I 


AVe ’ll trust that the scene is a true Transformation, 
That Bumbledom’s banished for over and aye ; 

That Harlequin’s hdlun will bless the whole nation. 

His iiantomime have a long run—yes, and pu;/ ! « 
The pnsif of the pudding’s to come ; but there’s reason 
To hold this the nnpefulleat iiieoe of the season. 


(iOOSK AND GANDKlt. 

Nkvp.b was a clearer case of plagiary n jadc out than by the writor 
of the article, “A Literary Coiaoid6nce,’’m last week’s Saturday 
Reiuetp, against one Mr. Sootiikun, who has written himself down 
as the originator of tho plot of a play called A Falte Potition, 
which, as proved by the Saturday Merirwist, is only the plot of 
A PUh Out of Water, an old farce, by one Jo8ri-h Lphk, r»- 
chauffe with Southern sauee. But why come down so smartly on 
Mr. Nobodt, and palliate the picking up, by Mr. Soukbopv, of such 
on unoonsidered trifie as the essential situation in Montana, to serve 
as the pivot of the ” original ” plot of The Yeomen of the Guard f 
There’s no harm done in either ease, and as long as Autolyom, the 
Dramatic Author, has a spark of genius, let him take where he 
likes, improve, immortalise, and the pnbUo will be thankful. Only, 
in a matter of plagiarism, if a nonentity is to be whacked on the 
head, why is a oelebrity to escape without even a rap on the 
knuckles p Excuse both, or ooudemu both; acquit neither,. 


Our ATatired Bpokeaman, 

Mvbbw has published HtR.H.’s speeches. 

A model of gowi tasto and judgment each is, 

And as a speaker he’s an ont-and-outer. 

Well, 'tis but juatthat’s as it seems to me, 
And natural that H.R.H. should be, 

As Prince of Wlulet, a most aooomptished spouter. 

0» THB Face or Ii.—^By far the pleasnateet feature in t| 
news from Bnrmah. Unquestionably the receding Chins! 








THE “GRAND TRANSFORMATION”J! 
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LAMBS AT THE LYCELM. ! 

It is worth while recoiCI^g what views Charles and Mary Lamji j 
took of M(u:heth and iMdy Machoih in their delifflxtful TaUft from i 
Shak%pear« : — i 

“ Maebeth had a wife, to whom be oommiiricatod the strange prediction of ] 
the weird aietere, and it« partial aoeompliahmeut. She was a bad, ambitioufl j 
womac, and so ae her husrand and herself could arrive at grcatneee, she cured 
not much by what means. She spurred on the reluctant purpose of Macbeth, | 
who felt compunction at the thought of blood, and did not cease to repn^sent 
the murder of the king as a step absolutely necessary tn the fulfilment of the 
flattering prophecy*” 

Then of 3facbef A*« reception of Duncan^ which as a part of 

Him Ellen tsbet’s performance 1 selected for esi^eoial praise last 
week, the innooent Lambs say 

”The King entered, well pleased with the place, and not less so with the 
attentions of his honoured host^ws, Lad^ Macbeth, who had tlie art of oorering 
treacherous purposes with smiles: and would look the innocent flowar, while 
she was indeed the serpent under it.” 

Is not this Miss Ellen Terkt’s rendering to the very life of this 
particular soene 1^ 

The Lambs* Tales were written for our innocent lambkins, and it 
is from thb charming ooUection that so many of us, when children, 
Imwe learnt the plots of Shaxsfsajis’s plays, and the character of 
thapersans whongoreinthem. Without tnakingfurther quotation, 

I recommend the re-perosol of their story of Ma^th, 

If ICln Tmt&T has considered the Lambs* work as mere child's 
jAaf. I shonld adrise her to read it over oarefnlly. for there is so 
much |n their view of Lady MaebathU oharaoter wnioh so entirely 


acoordn with a part of her own view of it, and so much which her 
genius will at once adopt as representing the stern and repulsive 
side of tlie chare(;ter. Miss Ellrn Tkiiut has conceded too much to 


I side of tlie chare(;ter. Miss Ellrn Tkiiut has conceded too much to 
j her own swoct, natural self, has made one “ blend ” of JSeatrice. 

I Ophelia, and Lady Macbeth, ?u which the awful characteristics of 
j the last have bften toned down. I^dy Machath, lay the liAMBs. 
“ reproached him with his want of ftrmness,** and, as 1 observed last 
I week, after witnessing the first performance, this infirmity of pu^se 
j is the keynote to MachetKe character and to that of his wife, i am 
delialited to find myself oorrolwrated in everv particular by the 
gentle but judicial Lambs. .fiCE in the Box. 

On a Statesman’s Voice. 

{By an Anti-QloiUionian,) 

Tuk remnant of a Voice I Naples indeed 
May make that once fine organ whole and hearty 
If not, the remnant of a Voice may load 
The remnant of a Party. 

How the Poor |dve. 

“PaoM hand to mouth,’* says someone. Alas 1 that is, in many 
cases, just how they do rwt live. For the multitude of hands deprived 
of wora have little indeed to car^ to the mouths so often empty of 
food. When tiiey can really live from hand to mouth they live in 
comparative comfort. _ „ 


The Teixotalleb’s FRiKND.—PAp/ieicera, 
























OUR VILLAGE INSTITUTE SOIREE. 

IV, r , JIkhk V a Hotk cove ebom those Waoshaws 1 They abk me to 1'lay and Sing duiuno the evenino 

__ _ iie caiibe, they bay—they wamt the Yopn( 4 ANt) Attkaotive Women to ab bibt as WATriiEBBEK I ! " [ Taifmi ,. 

ROI5E11T ON THE COUNTY COUNCIL | nature in them as makes our laws as ort to make'era Uush 

T nivts Isis, as. s- T *u* u A-V ‘A t . ' , I wiieii thoy hoars it menshunod. Wood it bo bloevod after the 

1 HA\K bm waited upon, I thinks they calls it, by sum too or three xtierienoe as the hole hnu hn/1 Af +Ises +',Yei+ «...yuas fito 


I HAVE bin waited upon, I thinks they calls i 
most rc8i)C(!tfool looking Gents, ewideutly with 
on, to hask me to giro my wotes to serten otl 
wait upon mo but who wants for to be,- 

eleotedCommonConnoilmenforall lAindon, I 

xcopt of oourbo the sacred City, which is i 
allreddy worry well purwided with that' 
most ucsaeasary article. I ’in told m this | 
is the werry fust time as sitch elections ! 
has takfu place, and that it is dmi in I 
hones as t!u> ros^ of the yreat Metropilus ! 
will then he looked after and atended to 
m tho worry same degree of purfexion as / 
the great t.ity itselt. Such being the / 
ease my arnser to my warious wisiters ( 
has bin, that, afore promising my him- V 
lairtant wote and my still more himportant ^ 
hmterest to any Candiddate, I feels it my 
■ douty to make further inqnirys, qnd which ; 
. has done with the following rayther rst 
amrarler results. —• r ■. psi 

In the werry fust place, there won’t be I / I 
art enuP on ’em for to do the work, for if I /IS 
as it takiM orer 200 Commoni Conailmen to i ^ 
rule the City, Vritch I ooi^ess I am has- j ^ 
, tomshed to hoar is ony on© mile bi|f, how ' 3 

about 120 of the same kind of Cents, 1 
but without any of tiieir 7(X) years xperi- 
enso aoTero all tho hole of the rest of i 
I^ndon which I am told is about 100 e 
times bigfor f ^ 

, That’s the fuit ataMwinrquestioii as I 


'J.)' - 1 
y‘,', J 


diaU-iut to mT*CTS."“Xrihe; 

calls agane. My second bit of hinforma- 
•hnn is ewen more staggering, and betrays 
such a hutt^> amount of mgnoranoe of 


. .r-; ilant supply of such means as Natur sug- 

J '-TT-f. I '(,1, ///- ■ ->> . ' gests for enabling all public men to live 

-t together in peace and unity, or sneh a 

i *))'' ' butter habseneo of them as keeps’em oil 

p h] *1 V 7 ]'} famished and snarling, the Members of 

CooiBS is not to be alloud to 
^ ^ \ '7'^ have nufBn in the shape of elegant repast- 

fog unless they pays for ’em out of their 

; Supposi^^ them as settled all fhese 
f ; most mmportant matters had just oondes- 
eended to consult suoh xperienoed hands 
^ Bkowh, what oould we not 

/ y have told’em! How many and many’s 

/y |Mh|Hk 7 ; fo^ fone as 1 have seen about a duzzen or 

I twenty Common Counoilmen enter the 
^ , dining-room^ °’to'ldn dT^ ”1™ 

^dy to onm to’bios. ’^eU.^^y wttles 
; down to their nioe little dinner, and the 
| uaost provideuehal adweut of the weri^ 
llX I to foraret their 

/\ ; ^nibbles and differeuoes; and then 1 fill© 
y 'i 1 i glaiees 'with a Wmper of fine old 

Sherry j and then won of tlie wiolentest 
'^^■■11 I ff T ^ noisyest^of ’em all, after holding his 

I ■ V V W5® 1? o^s out across the 

Me « table to the gent as he *b bin a idtohiug 

IT CosToMas."— into like fewry, and says, with quite a 

SOSllOTryofIfetUnbeiY,K.G lis»besBappointed8ov- raydiant smile, “Jones mvbov a elaiB 
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BUSY BISMARCK PIPING TO THE REPTILE PRESS. 








WHERE IB WONDERLAND P 
Aiii—“ Fatherland*' by Serf George Groeehmidt, 
“Aucai” «?<M a book ' * 

That every &noy took, • 

And oh my! how it did eel 1 
It was illuBWa- 
® ted in wondrous way , 

By OUT Mister Traririsri.. 

Thus immort^sed, ^ 

It was dramaissed 
By a Savile-Clarkoly hand; 

And the Glob^Theay- 
tor e» matin(« 

Is the present Wonderland. 

A 6RACEFCL *FAHEWELL. 

Wk went in our thousands to bid Miss 
Geaoe Damian farewell at her Conoert last 
Wednesday. SHhe was enthusiastioally re¬ 
ceived, and oarriod a majgmifloont bonquet, 
not the same one aU thronyh, but fresh each 
time she oame on the platform. She asked 
ns melodiously and passionately for the 
thousandth time, Comd w^“ forget fhat 
lovely night in .luneP” and we replied, • 
“ No, we couldn’t, never would, and never 
wanted to ’ ” and shall be delighted to be 
reminded of the thrilling evente of that ^ 

B articular night whenever Miss Gback 
lAHiAN returns to these shores. If there j 
be one “ guilty creature sitting at L ” con- | 
cert who doesn’t wish to bo reminded of ; 
that “ lovely niRht in .lune,” then I pity 
him when Miss Damian’s eyes Ex him m ea- ' 
merioally, and her deep voice asks him wiM 
awful intensity, “ Can you for-y«< f” Idare 
say, ere this, many a trembling oreaturo has 
been carried out tainting, utterly overcome 
by emotion, and murmuring, “ Damian’d 
ill can stand it any longer! She’s over¬ 
whelming I Take me out, and freshen me.” 
An excellent entertainment. AU hands had 
plenty to do, and a Foot* was conspicuous 
by his absence. Miss Gbace Damian was a 


•'’'"v-v _ 


How doth tho little “ Press 

Dolijfht to spit itji spiU^ 

To storo up Tonom niffht and <lay. 

And Yont it day ana night. 

How skilfully it shaifos its selU^ 

How neatly spreadu its lies. 

And wTiggles here and Houndors there 

When slandered Truth replies. 

Tho mouthpiece it of Bizzy One, 

And eke of Bizzy Two ; 

Both Bizzles find some dirty work 

For its foul hands to do. 

W* Cak*t Lbi* Wmxs AisOitk.— The Dean 
of 'WBLLfl!— What a number of tnUtha —not 
a number of Truth —he would have in his 
possession if he could only get to the bottom 
of his Wells in the Deanery! His latest 
book is excellent. But this must be the 
limit of his knowledge^ as he cannot get 
boyond mortal Ken. 


wiU be werry good fun, I ahood think, «*,o see how nateraUy the Lion 
of St. Georges tHannower Square will lie down with the Lam of 
Bethnal Green or Whitoohappcl, and how artily they will agree in 
little maltors of xpenao. It may bo worry interesting to the Sanni- 
terry Committee to have to lisaen to the reiiorts of the fifty or sixty 
Banniterry nins^tem, but 1 shood think it wood bo raythor 
monnytonnus, and wood most suttenly j\i8tify tho border of “ Glasses 
all round! ” Kobkkt. 

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Snakk-Chaiimino. — Your attempt to “ charm ”1he large Boa 
Constrictor presented to you by your Calcutta friend by pursuing it 
round thi drawing-room, boating a fryiim-pan and a Chinese dinner- 
gong, and playing “Home! Sioeet Some!” on the Ophicleide, 


means get a dentist to draw ite teeth as soon as pestle, and, if yon 


oannet do better than oontinne the diet of blankets and rabbits, on 
which it seems to have subsisted sinoe it has oome into your cham; 
but any shiUing Handbook on the XanagetnetU of tJu JBoa Cb»- 
stnetor will gfvo yon the information you require. Don’t worry 


yourself about tlio amount of tho reward 'you ought to offer if it 
escapes. Time enough to do this when it does. But you may be 
quite sure that anyone in the neighbourhood who gets hold of it wiU 
only be too happy to let you have it back again for eighteeuponoo. 

DisrosiNo or A Stium-roilru.— Cortainly, if you desire to surprise 
him, the best way to present your Uncle in the country with a steam- 
' roller you wish to get rid of, wiU tie take it down yourself. This is of 
course in the event of CAttTKn, Paterson & Co. refusing to didirer it, 

; or it being found imixissible to entrust it for transmission to the Parcels 
Post. Your idea of tanking on to it a couple of waggons, two or 
i three batiiing-maohines, and a gipsy-van, and taking dinima German 
! band, with as many relativss as you can get to join you, is a decidedly 
I happy inspiration; and your proposed arriiul on your Uncle’s lawn 
I to greet him at breakfast, ou^t oertainly to oome upon him in the 
; shape of a startling and agreeable surprise. It would be os w^, 
for the purpose of proving the eflSoacy of the steam-roller with 
which you are about to present him, that yonriionld enter hisgronsds, 

; not by tho (wdinary lodge-gates, but through a brick;waU. Having 
I levelled all bis goranium-b^ and oueumber^framea in a little tour 
: retind his premises, you can attract his attention by blowing off steam 
I in front of his breakfast-window. By following these lines, you will 
not fail to please and surpiiae your Unole on informing him you have 
: come to m^e him the present vou propose, and whether he aoeapt it 
; or not, you will have got rid of your steam-roller. 


satisfaoto^, as the course il 


very oold 
its^wiU 


melt away during the 


MOAce.—B eJaotwl Commuiuoatioat or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Hatter, Smwingi, or Fiotoree of any dsseiiptian, will 
in so eaie ha returned, not even when neoompaaied by e (tamped and dddreated Xavalopa, Cevar, er Wrapper. Xe tUs amis 
than will ha ms aaeeptiea. 










Janpakt 26, 1889J 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


8T0MES OF THE WEIED AND THE WONDEEFOL. 

THE CmJSHAI, riCNNY STEAM-BOAT. 

MANY*years it matters not how many-yl was waikinff, (m< 
0 (Aa eveninjf. on the Thames Kmbankment, nud pondennp as 

to tHI advisability oi taking a cab. For it was blowing a nor’-easter. 

^ Tlio spray from the angry 

• * 'J’hames was daahing over the j 

])ura]xd, and cuuting even the { 

^ si‘tt»oned jioliceman to swear] 

as his head - veriu|^ was 
a Hansom, and much more 
^ ^ IJiiT, and, partly to |;^1 nnaor 

sivc but^ well-nioamng in- 

‘ ^ <'dgt>. As I reached the plat¬ 

form, the Tliaines, now moun¬ 
tains high, rooked the barge from side to side as if it bad been a 
ooeklo-snell thrown upon the bosom ef Niagara. Holding on to the 
pigeon-holo of the ollioe, I asktid for a ticket to Hattcrsen. 

“ Hero you are,” said the Booking-Clerk. “ 'J'uppenoe.” 

I imid the recpiired sum, and iive minutcH later was aboard The 
Peerless Percenil^ as J found the steamboat was called that was 
bound to carry me to my destination. To my Burpriw.s 1 bad not set 
ioot on deck a moment before all unpleasant movementB came to an 
abnipt but welcome termination. 

How is this ? ” I asked of an oflhdul wearing a uniform covered 
with gold lace. “ Has the .stom abated j" ” 

‘‘ Not at all,” he returned, eourieously romoxing his hoavily- 
bullionod cocjked bat. ” Not at all. But, tlie fact is, we keep l%e 
Pe.efie.HS 7'*cre.eval steady by applying round the entire vessel a stream 
of scented oil.” 

This I found was absoluUdy the case. J had scarcely iinished an 
expression of my admiration of this sensibbL if somewhat costly 
arrangement, when a Purser ai)proach(?d, and bowing obsequiously, 
requested the honour of my presence at dinner. 

” We dine early, Bit,” ho explained, “ hut I hoix* that the menu 
will meet with your approval.’^ 

A glaik»o at the bill of fare which <!omtiienoed with oysters and 
turtle-soup and tmded witb sorhe souffle and the pick-me-up Surprise 
Sarah Bernhardty re-aasured mo. 

And what may you charge for this 1^ ” I asked. 

“Nothing, Sir,” replied the Purser, seemingly hurt at such a 
question, it is included in the tupjMincc. 1 hope you will find the 
wines good. We stlU have some Perier Jouet of’71 that is drink¬ 
able.” 

“ And is tho wine also included in the tupinmoo r* ” 

** Assuredly.” 

I must coniesH tlmt I found the dinner, both in viands and liquors, 
all that it should he. Moreover, there were several extremely 
pleasant perMins dining at tho same time, who welcomed my anixiar- 
anoe with great cordiality. One was n Duke, another a Lord justice 
of Appeal, a third a distinguished General. I will not disclose tlie 
purport of our conversation, merely remarking that from an Imperial 
point of view, it was of the profoundeat importance. 

After dinner, I strolled inlo on admirable smo^g saloon fumiahed 
in tho most luxurious fashion. Lounges of russialeather, tables of 
marqiwj^ric, and walls covered with costly tmintings. There was a 
grand piano in tho centre of the room, at wmch a popular entertainer 


After awhile I indulged in a month’s holiday iu Switzerland. On 
my return home. I put in an uppearamHi at my office, and at my 
usual, time walked on to the TerjiDh; Piei*. To my RUri)rifH?, only one 
•f the ordinary Iwats diew up Ijenido the hargo at tlm a])pointod 
hour, 

*' Isn’t I%6 Peerless Perverul still t uiming'f ” I asked»the Money- 
takci, with some show of annoyance*. 

" Tho Peerless what ? ” ini.on(>gntcd the oliicial. 

” Why The Peerlv.ee Perceval t''' I rc])eaU‘d. ‘^Tho R(eamd\’ ndtli 
the excellent dinner, the mon»o(:o oonehes, tho velvet awning, 
the-” 

‘‘Whatare you talking about 1^” interrupted tho Money-taker. 
” 1 know nothing of The Peei-less Pereevuiy 

And, on mv word of honour, from that day to this I have never 
been able to discover the vosm I. ^ 

One word in conclusion. 1 have often beon^sked “ if thifctory is 
absolutely true ? ” I need not point# out that such a question iff 
really an insult, although T uiiisl admit that my narrative is imleed 
strange and iierplcxing. But to set all doubts at rest, 1 solemnly 
declare that I bavti told this story for the Iwt twenty ywirs- nay 
more—tiiat 1 never remember a time when 1 did not tell this story. 
Yet further still- from what 1 have boon assured by tbosc u]Mm 
whose veracity I would staklb mv very life, I have ovary reason for 
believing that this story was told bundreos^f yenrsago by my grand¬ 
father before me! Need I say after this that it is distinctly true, 
and can absolutely bo relied upim ? 


were needed. 


oomd have been better or more complete than the arrangements of 
ttiis marvellous vessel. * 

Day after day, for weeks and months, I used to catch The Peerlm 
Pei^eml^ and travel by her from the Temple Stairs to Battersea. I 
picked up a number of most useful acquaintances on board, and, 
owing to their influence, obtained the post I now oeenpy Tnapeotor 
General of Pauper Imbeciles. Nothing could have been more r^ 
and euhfitantml than my conneotion with the boat, and for eodi 
jouney I took 1 invariably paid the sum of twopence. 


THE BIIRCITaK SONG. 

(Not by TermyHOH ) 

N iomt’s shadow falls on villa walls, 

A ladder’s up to the top story; 

The host, nant quakes, his dinner takes. 

The modem hnrftlar’s in his priory. 

Go, burylar, pro, bedroom windows tryiny, 

Go, buTElnr, handy jemmy plyinjf, plyiny, plying! 

0 hark. 0 hear! They 're roused, I fear. 

From dinner, and we must be going. 

The door we bar, we 'll he afar 
Ere they sucooed the gaff in blowing. 

Go 1 Don’t you hoar sire shouting, sou replying 1" 
Go, burglar, down the ladder Hying, Hying, flying 1 

Oh. hang it! Why will the fool try 
To run mo down '( He’s hm dashed clever. 

Confound his soul! That biJlct-holo 
Will stop his little game for over. 

Go, burglar, go, like the diokens flying, 

Ajid lie thorn, plucky eitizon, dying, dying, dying 1 


IIAED TEAINING : 

Ok, How we Kkaoii the Suudiuss. 

It must bo already quib'. six degrees bedow zero in this eom- 
portmonl ! ' 

Is it iTOSsihlo that this is one of the patent now Kefrigeratiiig 
Chambers for the foreign D^d Moat trade, into whieh we have been 
put by mistake f 

T hardly think that ean be the ease, beoause they are always 
extremely punctual with tracks of “ porishahles ” for the I-oridon 
markets, whereas this train is already two hours and fifteen minutes 
behind time. 

Tho Company, by oarcfully omitting to supply foot-warmers nr 
other life-saving appliances in winter, must surely olass its 
passengers as “ imperishables." • 

I see they are wing to introduce “ oomhustible hrioks” to warm 
cabs. I should Uke to have half "a one here to express my opinion 
of the Directors with. 

That must bo the I'Xth tog-signal that we. have run oyer in the 
last two minutes. I should feel more assurance of our saigty if the 
Guard had not just oonfidentially assured me that “he vAs blowed 
if he knew whereabonte we were on the blessed lineV’ 

What is the differenoe between the Manager and pateengers hj 
late trains in this weather f—-He Is knighted, and they are benightedn 

' .. ■l y . - .-JOg* 

OatoiNAl. SHAKSPEABlAg EBAMSffl.—Hs OSierverot last Sunday, 
in an artioie on billiards, quoted dkimUra't invitation to Charmian, 
“Let’s to billiards’’ (Act 11., So, a. Ant. and Cleo.), as an ana- 
ohronism. We shonld have thought that any student of the Bard 
knew by this time that the original—very original—reading in the 
first Frfio wss, “ Let ns to I^ramids," whieh, of eonrea, in the 
mouHi of the Egyptian Queen, ie pcouliatly appropi^te. 


you i(nn. 
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AN EPICURE’S EXPOSTULATION. 

[It itiVumoured that an Kagliah Company ii trying to nur- 
r.Mhac from tlie GUartreux Monka the eeoret anti monopoly oi the 
lujufur kiiovrn ft “ Ohartienae."] • 

yjgiaT, toss the daintiest digoBtivo made 
Into the venal vortex of mere Tmdo, 

Like coarser liquors such as giivar Ouiness’s P , 
Too horrible a prospect! Brothers brave, « 

See to it, and your sovcrcigii cordial save 
I'rojn the dire &te its cminonoe that menaces. 

As soon sliould hfth Olympus stoop to sell 
The secret of its Nectar, kept so well 
For scons, to sotoe more terrestrial Syndicate. 

No, Brothers of St. Bruno, witli disdain 
Itejcet the bid of the base thralls of gain. 

And the World’s faith in your raonoijoly vindicate. 
What, buy v".>?up P Such outrage ne’er was known! 
No more I’d sip my chasse of verte oTjaune 
Without suspicion of adulteration. 

Chartreuse would be a sham like much champagne. 

I,et no such dismal degAdation stain 
The loved liqueur’s long standing reputation! 

Is not the golden glory of the flask. 

Its virgin verdant splendour, 1 would ask 
, Too choice a boon to saoritice to “ siller ” P 
That magje draught wher e old-world skill enweaves 
Absinthium, pine-buds, and carnation leaves. 

Still leave to the Carthusian distiller! 

At titk hycKUM.—We are very glad to hear tliat 
Mr. iKvrsn is recovering from his severe cold, and by 
the ttero thi.s appears wo trust he will have re-appeared. 
It was Olid that when Mr. Ihvino had to resign for a few 
nights the jiart of Macbeth, on account of huskiness of 
throat, the only actor capable of dlling his place wis 
"one who was Wheezin’. Macbeth should have been 
announced, not by Mr, TIkumann VaziN, but by 
Mr. Inviso WiiruaUN’. The only change in the text 
was mode by the witches, who saluted the Wheezin’ 
Macbeth with “Inhale, Macbeth!” 

Beak old Mrs. R. says she will gladly subscrilre to the 
MiaiowK Memorial. “ But while they are about it,” 
says she, “ why not have one for Henley as well P ” 



A SURFEIT. 

“You won’t no to Hbavkn tr voi;’jtr! sr i n .r HAmitiTV Bov, Mirti.AEL!" 
“On WKt,l., ONE can’t EXI'ECT to UO RVKRVWnSnll! I WENT TO THE {hitcnr 
VESTEUnAY, ANIr TO TltE BANTOJItME TttE PAY rtESOUK ! ’’ 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

MANtSfACTUEE OF A Nbw EXPLOSIVE.—By all means continue 
your experiments with your recently discovered compound Thnnderile, 
rf you possibly can, at the quiet little village in Essex to which you 
refer. It is, of coarse, rather unfortunate that in your pursuit of 
Botence, you should have blown off the church stoeple, knocked the 
front out of the Vicarage, and more or loss wrecked every house 
within a mile and a half oi you, and, as yon allege that six onnees 
of your material will blow up the Houses of Parliament, perhaps, 
under the oiroumstanoes, it is not to be wondered at that the neigh¬ 
bours generalljAobject to yoiu' keeping fifty tons of it stored in 
a bam which you admit is so dark, that, even in the day-time, you 
have to enter it with a lighted candle. On Hie whole, it wonld bo 
your wisest course to temporise wifb them, for they most be now 
tolerably familiar with your proceedings, and accustomod to the dis¬ 
turbance. Whereas, if you "were to toko up your residonoe in a 
crowded back-streot in a London suburb, and oontinue your operations 
there, and as an advertisement lay the entire neighbourhimd in ruins, 
as you propose, you might really sooner or later oome into disagree¬ 
able ooUision with the local Authorities. With re^rd to the farmer’s 
family that have all ifono stone deaf from the noise, you might, iwr- 
haps nave an alirist down to look at them. Take no notice of the 
complaint about the stunned pig. If the Vicar is "nasty” about 
the steeple, meet him in a jocular vein, and no doubt ho will come 
round. It would, p^aps, be as well not to unroof the church—at 
least at present, still, we congratulate you on the success that has 
attended your experiments, and shall be glad to hear from yon later 
how yon nave been getting on. 

Hapeted Hoiwi.—We doliot think that if you woro to refuse to 

S ly your rent, on Hie plea that you had been worried by tbe appari- 
on you mention, tbat yon would gain your ease. Of course it is 
annoying to have your study invaded as you describe by the little 
man in Hie faded yellow coat and bag-wig, who shakes & head at 
you three times mournfully, and then says, with a sigh, “ It's the 
mustard that did it! ” but, after ell, you have year remedy in your 
owp hands. Why don’t you bonnet him with the waste-paper basket. 


or throw the inkstand, or somethiug, at him '! Rpectres can’t stand 
this. The funeral procession <sf monks, that used always to walk 
along the great piotimi-gallcry atOurmoylc on the cve of the heir 
going through Hie Bankmptey Court, was set upon, on Hie lost ooca- 
sion of its appoaranoo, by a young fellow staying in the house, ami | 
well whacked into with a cricket-bat, and it has never lioen seen 
since. Try the inkstand. 

" IK HIIAV’ ofiNf-KAI..” 

Oekekal Booi ahoeu sings from La Oramle Duchesse : — 

“Et pif, pSf, pouf, 

Et tara, pant, poum. # 

Je suis uioi, Iti Oeii^ml Boom, Bourn !” 

Is this going to lie the next “ big Boom f ” 'The twenty-seventh 
is not far off. 


The Bbama w Amebica.—I t was not to be supposed that the 
cry raised by the Amerioan aotors for the protootion of their 
stage by the eiolnsionof their English cot0rr«s would not extend, 
and it is now said that the playwrights are about to follow suit. 
Nothing British is to bo pat up in the Btatos at all. That this 
will exclude SaAgsrEABB doesn’t seem to daunt the native talent. 


them as common property. I’too Qenthmn of Verona, for 
instance, will be utilised os Three Gentlemen of Chicago, aftd 
Hamlet will figure ns The High Falutin Dane, or the UnitedVllate 
of Denmark. Macbeth becomes TIu ’ Cute Thane of Cawdor, or 
the J/ustin up of Duncan, and Richard III. figures simply as 
Soswarth Dick, Duke of New York. A version of Olhelh win bo 
given under the title of the Venetian Nigger, or the Kentucky Cuss 
on the Spree, while one of the Tempest, somewhat mialified bylocol 
' Durine. wiU he orodnoed under the nai ' 
ive p 
y be 
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like thie. Must tell Secretary to read up ahoat St. Vladimir, thn’t 
think much of Ruetian SaitUe, ae a rule, htt know $o few of'em.) 
And no we present fraternal oongratalations, &o., &o., same holy faith, 
&o., &c. Giron at our Palace {N.B, Rig jtourieh here, or “tie 


“haUet-IIiiul}'!” 

Neapolitan Boeno beinfr especially good. M. Jacoiii’s musio is most 
dramatic. Ho has done his work as thoroughly as if ho had been 
writing for voices instead of logs, 
and yet it is ballet-danoe musio in 
A, (oo-toe. It receives exoollont intor- 
prolation from Signora Cossio, 
/( ^9 // Sipiorina I.konawi, who must have 

11 4 // invented this name speciaUy for 

I.ondcm, and Miles. Mabik and Coff- 
\ IB MaKf, who, as intelligent panto- 

' .'"''X mimists, not as much of a story as 

{ ,' jteyr the hard - and - fast Music - nail 

- licensing system will jiermit, 1 don’t 

' it '^-a '‘nderalarid the law on the subject. 

V v - . t S Mayn’t Hamlet bo played as a Ballet 

at tt Music Hall f—or must a Ballot 
r lie without an intelligible and oonsis- 
;. tent plot f The Ballets that used to 
he done here years ago, always in the 
reign of King Jacobi (without whom 
the Alhambra couldn’t exist) were 
iKirfeid plays in Pantomime. The 
details of the story, therefore, of 
Irene are nooeasarify a trifle con¬ 
tused ; hut the eoslumos are splendid, 
the grouping harmonious, the “go’ 
of it neier flags, and the result is 
complete suoooss. The second Ballot 
Signoriiui Leginmi. j" ''yv graceful, but this has been on 
.1 ov -j e. ■ . *1"' '“"'o Mf. Jajiks 

rAW.v, the limid rawn, in his Policeman’s song, is very amusing, 

Eiitertein^u™**^'" Altogether, a gool 

EXTR,\CT8 PROM liAMBETH LETrER-llOOK. 

Archbishop of Canterbury to General Booth. 
— IheAtehbishop presents his eomplinienta, and if the General and 
lire tolioweraconld only see their way to work and walk together in 
( hnstuin fellowship wiUi the Churt^men of the Church •£ Encrlaxidt 
he, the Arohbishup^ would ffreatly joy, and would moat ein- 
eoreJy, &e., &c. 

/Vom to Hii Orac4 .—Thanks for polite wishes. 

'P * Cathedral, but haye nerer seen a B<»th in 
Thoieh. As toit'vralkingtogether,"-^ihemI-Walker! 

Me Archhithop of Cantorhury^ Pri^naUiy 

04 magni^trUai poittble) to Holy 

/•f.....s*w*cAona — wkaUtfetrk»^-~/%fU,j. n.xh. 


drink your jolly good health. 

[Mem m Lamheth Uegieierwrite to Metropolitan of Kieff 
again, ^orry the \ Timen ^ of January 19 shpuld publiih 
his reply to my Archiepiscopal Address as tf it were a convwial 
‘ toast ’ / Though I must say it does loofki and sound like it, 
Annoyitig to think how M-nn-no will smile when he ren^ it, 
I'ery stupid of the Metropolitan of A’tejT*”!. ' 

• WHAT MR. RUiNCirS MOON SAM'. 

SECOND EVENING. 

“ The other afternoon," began the Moon, “ soon after I had got 
up, I jioeiied through the windows of a smoking compartment in a 
train that was approaching Dover. Theyo was only one person in 
the compartment, and he was lying hack luxuriously, smoking his 
cigar, and lixiug his eyes upon my golden disc 
with a sentimental e-xiiressiim —hut 1 am acous- 
tomed to being luoked at in that way, and I know 
that it does not mean very much in most eases. 

He had a reason for lisiking sentimentally at me 
just then, however-for I was his honeymoon. 

Naturally, he felt very happy: tlie long, tiring 
business of marrying, and drinking obampagno, 
and making the right answers to eongratimitiug 
friends, and saying g«)d-hye, and getting all the rice out of his 
collar was over -Ins wife, nis own dear lit tle bride, was ir the 
carriage immediately behind, with Punch and the illustrated patiors 
I to amuse her, and ho was enioying a cigar that seemed to possess 
a fraganoe more exquisite than ho had ever known -for he was 
a great smoker, and this was the first tobacco he had tasted all^ 
t^t day. And every now and then he took his cigar from 
his lips, and smiled, and kissed his hand to me (I told you there 
was nobody else in the compartment), and murmured ‘ Darling 1' 
over and over again. 1 heard him quite plainly, but I am not 
quite sure that he said it to me. And the train rushed on, 
screammg over the glinting rails; and when they came to collect 
the tickets, I saw the bridegroom throw away his oigar with a 
sigh, for there was not time enough to smoko another. At last the 


ana ms arcssmj-caw. which were uuitAJ new, and very splendid 
(love ^d happiness had made him careless about expense), and. leaped 
joyiiiUy out. Uo looked evorywliere for his brldo—in vain • in the 
oarnage where be had put her so tenderly, Punch and Ito other 
paiiers were still lying, ij/our pajier, if you will forgive me for 
mentioning it, said the Moon, rather maliciously, “was not even 
out), but nowhere was’ his darling to lie seen. Only by-and-hy 
her trunks came tumbling out of the van with the brand-new 
mitials on their tops staring at him in ghastly mockery. Boon the 
Guard came up, and informed him that the lady had got out of the 
tram at first stopping-place, and left a note for him. I read 
it over his shoulder, ^r it was quite short. 'Ihgpe gone back to 
Mother I think it said. * y'mt will etyoy your honeymoon 
better without me. I really not preoared to play gooseberry to a 
cigar.' What the last words meant I don’t kno^^” said the Moon 
“ but they seemed to make him very angry. The last glimpse 1 
had of hiin was when ho was telling the Pior-master to hold his 
tongue, and the Guard not to he a foor; and then he strode away to 
the telegraph oHloe, cursing the selHshness of women.” 

Punch’* Short and Straight Tip to the New X«oiidon 
County Council. 

The days of Bttmblk and corruption number,# 

Monopoly let the land no longer cumber, 

Nor bid the ^estion of Town Blums to slumber. 

Yield not to Party Spirit or Class Snobbery, 

Don’t wrangle, bluster, or kick up a bob^ry. 


salute *'*'*•' ^ * oeitei'e «n me as an Archbishop at oil,) We 

/Vr*» the bonds of Onristian afleo- 

®®* (A-iff. Touch lightly on difieult points, amt come out 
wr common fundfmentai Christianity). Itemembering 
^ wo are Oi^e. (iv. j?. Drop in a hit of real Gh-eek here. oSt 
dserstary to look uo aooosite aualaita 


WO are kjm. «o. l^rop m a bit^real Greek here. Get 

jo M up apposite quotation.) ecumenical Counoii, &o. 
Chnshan faith, ^c. Your xUuatrious 8t. Vladimir. [N.R. T^y 'U 


In the Bteaed! In the SiRANoI”*-‘Of course AnouEm* 
Druhio^nus, tho Mpresentativeof the Drury Lane Boa^e, came in at 
the head of the poU! Saks ! Augustus Druriolanus Consul^ Plancus ! 

Meic.—Jan. 18. ** No Gk>-TAN.” Sir J. P-iro-a, 
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do uuoh a mean thine. Lupru denied all know- 
lodge of it, and I beuuvo him, althouf^h I dis- 
7 approTO of his laughing and sjTnpathismg.with 
the offender. Mr. Franchjno would bo «bove 
i such an act, and 1 don’t think any of tlie Mox- 
u AAM would descend to such, a oourso. 1 wonder 
" if Pitt, that impudent clerk at the oflicc, did it P 
Or Mrs. Bibhell, the charwoman. I'he writing 
is too good for the latter. 

Christmas Day.—We caigrht the ]()'20 train .it Paddington, and 


whereuwn iiumr, with a lanyh, replied, " No, and It wasn’t mnch 
of a gentleman who made their coats." We wore rathhr jolly at 
supper, and Baist made herself very agreeable, espeoially in the 
earlier part of the evening, when she sang, At supper, howpver, 
she said, “ Can you make Teft To Tunis with bread f” and she com¬ 
menced rolling up pieces of broad, and twisting them round on the 
table. I felt this to lip bad manners, but or course said nothing. 
Presently Daisy and Lown, to iny disyust, began throwing breu 

S ills at each other. Kkank followed suit, and So did Cumminos and 
OWIKO, to ray astonishment. They then oommenoed throwing 


everybody had a nice uainterforing mother-in-law, such ns I have— 
what a deal of happiness there would be in the world. Being all in 
good spirits, PproiKised her health, and I made, I think, a very good 
siKieoh. I concluded rather neatly by saying, “ On an occasion like 
this, whether relatives, friends, or acijuaintanoes, we are all inspired 
with good feelings towards each other. We are of one mind, and 
think only' of love and friendship. Those who have quarrelled with 
absent fnends should kiss and make it up, Those who happily have 
not falkui out con kiss all tile same." I saw the tears in the eyes of 
both Caume and her Mother, and must sav I felt very flattered by 
the compliment. That dear old Heverend .foim P.vBzv Smith, who 
married us, made a moat cheerful and amusing siieooh, nW said ho 
should act on ray suggestiou respooting the kissing. He then walked 
round the table and kissed all the Indies, including Oaubik. Of 
course one did not object to this, but 1 was more than staggered when 
a young fellow named Moss, who was a stranger to me and who had 
scarcely sisikon a word through dinner, j uinped up suddenly with a 


about to do, he kissed OAitiiiE and the rest of the ladies. Fortunately 
the matter was treated as a joke, and we all laughed, hut it was a 
dangerous exiierimcnt, and I felt very uneasy for a moment as to the 
result . I subsequently referred to the matter to Cahihe, but she 
said, “ Oh, he’s not much more than a Iwy." I said that he had a 
very largo moustache for a boy. Caurie replied, “ I didn’t say he 
was not a nice boy.” 

Decnn/itr 2fi.—-I did not sleep very well last night—I never do in 
a strange bed. I feel a little indigestion, which one must exiieot at 
this time of the year. Carute and I returned to Town in the 
evening. Lurifr came in late. Ho said he enjoyed his Christmas, 
and added, “1 feel as fit as n Ixiwther Arcade fiddle, and only 
require a little more ‘ oof ’ to feel as tit as a X.’iOO Stradivarius.'’ 
T have long since wven up f rying to understand I.urm’.s slang, or 
asking him to explain it. 

Decmnher 27.—1 told Lni’iN I was expecting G owing and Con- 
MINOS to drop in to-morrow evening for a quiet gome. 1 was in 
hope the boy would volunteer to stay in, and help to amuse them. 
Instead of which he said, “ Oh, you had better put them off, as 1 
have asked Daisy and Fbanic Mcilah to come.’’ I said I could not 
think of doing such a thing. LvfJJi said, “ Then I will send a wire, 
and put off Daisy.’’ I sng^tod that a imst-card or letter would 
reach her quite soon enough, and would not be so extravagant. 
Caurik, who had listened to the above conversation with apparent 
annoyance, directed a well-aimed abaft at Lupin. She said, 
“ Lupin, why do you object to Daisy meeting your father’s friends r 
Is It bocauae tliey are not good enough for her, m (which is equally 
ymasible) she i* not good enough for them!'” Lupin was dum- 
tonnded, and could mio no reply. 'When he left the room I gave 
Cahsie a kias of approval. 

December 28.—LupiN, on eoming down Ito breakfast, said to his 
mother, “I have not put ofl Daisy and Fbask, and should like 
them to join Gowino and Cdsoonos this evening.” I felt very 


aresa it witn a litUe parslay, and no one will knew it has been out.” 
She further said she would make a few custards, and stew some 
pippins, so that tiioy would b« cold by the evening, finding Lupin 
in good spirito, I asked him Quietly if he really had any personal 
uhjeotion to dither Gownts or CuMMnros. He replied, "Not in the 
Icart. I think CuHuiNaB looks rather an ass, but that is partly dne 
to lus^troniring ‘the three-and-sU-one-pnoe hat oompsay,’ and 
wearing a reo^-me-down frock coat. As for that perpetnal brown 


jumped up and mid, "Turn, turn, thefl the hand played.” I did 
not know what this meant, but they all roarisd, and continued the 
bread-battle. Gowino suddenly seized all the parsley o& the cold 
mutton, and threw it full in my face. 1 looked dimftors at Gowino, 
who replied, “ I say, it’s no good trying to look Indignant, with 
your hair full of parsley.” I rose from the tahlej and insistod that 
a stop should be put to tHla fotflery iri once. Fbask Mutlab 
shouted, “ Time, Gentlemen, please, timeT”Vnd turned out tlie gas, 
leaving us in absolute darkness. I was feeling my way out of the 
room, when I suddenly received a hard intentional punch at the 
back of my head. I said, loudly, “ Who did that?" There was 
no answer, so 1 roiKiated the question, with the same result. I struck 
a match, and lightoil the ga«. They wore all talking and laughing, 
so I kept my own counsel; but, after they had gone, I said to 
Carrie, “The person who sent mo that insulting post-eard at 
Christmas was here to-night.” 

HOW liONDON WAS DEPENDED. 

(A IVuphdic beyend, as probable as any other.) 

The combined German, Russian, and French A rmies were stoadily 
adiAnoing. Kensington, which extended to Itiohmond on the West, 
Dorking- on the South, and St. Albans on the North, had been 
captured, and the invaders had got ns far as Charing Cross, where 
they had bivonaoked for the night. In spite of their near approach, 
Field Marshal Punch was calm and eonlldent. He ascended to the 
roof of his limiHirium, which extended northward from St. Bride’s 
Church, and examined the electro-magnetic speaking-trumpets. 
They were in perfect, order. 

"Fire one off,’] mid the Field Marshal to the Chief of his Staff, 
and in a seoond o joke— n gigantic joke—was sent pealing for miles 
towards the sea. Xliere came back reverhoruliuns of laii^ter from 
Stepney, Tilbury, Soutlioud, Uamjgatc, and Dover. 

" Wc have nothing to fear so long ns our ammunition lasts," cried 
the General Commimding in Chief, well pleased with the result of 
tlie trial shot. " Wliere are the Interpreters f ” 

Three persons, of foreign appearance, presented themsi'lvos. They 
had been sitting beside the gigantic siMiaking-trnrapets, on a pile of 
volumes. They held in their hands a dictionary, a grammar, and an 
OUendofff. 

"You imdorsiand your instructionsf” demanded the Field 
Marshal. 

" (Y'rtainly,” was the r^lja given in three languages. One of 
the Interpreters answeird in Gorman, another in French, the last in 
Russian. 

"As the great Natoi.kon once observed,” continued Punch, 
" C'eet hien ! ” 

Then the day broke, niid the early morning sun, shining through 
the fog, allowed the advancing armies. They marched down the 
Strand, they seized the Isiw Courts, they ooonpied Dmry I,ane 
Theatre (after a severely oontestod battle with Inrd Mayor Atopstm 
Harris), and at length isiured into Fleet Street. 

"Fiio!” slioulAid Puwh; and ih a moment the volumes were 
opened, and the tliree Intoijireters, each in a different language, 
began to read the words of witty wisdom into the gigantic speaking- 
trumpets. There were shrieks and groans—and tlton all wai^Rtilhl 

An hour later the Duke of Woiarley ntshed up to the Field- 
Marshal, and throwing himself into his arms, weptupSn his shoulder 
witlywatitude. 

“Why this emotion, your Gracef” asked the Commander-in- 
Chief. 

“Because,” sobbed out the emotionifl author of the Soldier's 
Pocket-book, “I am so happy and so gratefnl. The combined 
armies are no more.” 

“ They are dead f” queried FwncA. 

“Tes, every man Jack of them,” continued the Britannia Metal 
Duke. “ When thw heard your jokes, my* Field-Marshal, thun¬ 
dering down Fleet Street in three different languages. It was too 
mnch for them. Not one has escaped. The Germans, ^e llnssians, 
and French, have all died of laughter J ” . 

And thus London was saved I • 












SLOW—BUT N(yf SURE. 

At for Oormany, abn muNt aUo b« dontent to maroh tlowly and cautiously 
in the colonial path, with all its tide ittuca.” 

}*rinc€ JBiamarck in the Iteichatag. 

Onk might say, “0 Chanoellor Ono, where you go mit yourself 
alone f ” 

As was asked of Bukitmahw's// uoo by “de maldon mit nodinm on.” 
And if Otto answered frankly—though our Otto will soaroe do so— 
He would probably make admission that he doesn't exactly know. 
For it is not easy-going in Afrio’e swampy brakes, 

And doubt liesoto tho tracker at every atop ho ^es ; 

For there are rojdy mazesj and tangles of snaking roots. 

And tho foul swamp ooze is trying to the itoutost of leathern boots. 
Slow f Cautious f Yes, my (irto, and the heavy Teuton tramp 
Suits better tho field of battle than tho slush of the dismal swamp. 
The biggest of beetlo-omshori most ponderously '■ put down 
Won’t servo in the dank morasses where Behemoth might drown. 
Vet the game is worth the candle, or so you affect to think, 

' And though you may flop and flounder, you cannot afford to sink, 
•Like that foolish Ritter Hugo, who was so completely done 
By the rasoally Rhine “ meer-maid, vot hadn’t got nodings on.” 

Fom are not a credulous Ritter, but a " Bummer ” brave and bold. 
And mpoh more given to selliiw than open to being sold. 

With ydtlr motto " Blood and Iron,” and your maxim " Vo ut del; ” 
But what M yanr game, my Otto, in perilous paths like these F 
llie quarry “Colonial Umpire” F Well, Omi, you know what’s 
• what; 

A*d tho Teuton has struck its tnul, Otto, and you must foUow its 
slot, • 

A whilo, awhile, at any rate. Alone F That is hardly known. 

“ I ton’t dink mooch of lieoplesh dat goes mit demselfs alone,” 

Said that artful minx the Mermaid, and she “ had ” the Ritter fine, 
And you ’re artful, my Teuton Titan, as any nymph of Rhine, 

And Jonir Bvli. is a hapdy neighbour, if ho ’U but go hand in hand 
On the path you want to travel in this swart and swampy land,' 
Whioh bis foot is much more used to than your own big-booted 
feet: • 

Big game ho’s used to tracking? and on freedom he is sweet. 


’Tis a foolish fad, this latter, which you ’re far too ’onto to share. 
But if ho's prepared to pay for it, s^y, that is his own affair. 

By a little seeming symiiathy—for a time—he may be won. 

It’s remarkably like the little game of “de maiden mit nodings on 


ife game of “ de maiden mit nodings on ” ! 


“ First creep, then go,” iqy Otto, is a maxim old and wise, 

And you ’re very fond of maxims, big boor with the bulbous eyes ; 

A “grenadier on a window-pane” is not your mark, that’s clear; 

But the Riohtkss and Bambbugtiiis, and other such small deer, 

Most not appear to triumph. Of oonrse ’tis not your plan 
To attack *' the right of property (so anoient) of man in man.” 

If JoHB Bnr.t likes to thmk so, or if Hausbubt can persuade 

His master to believe yon, and to tend his useful aid i 

To a sort of sham Crusader in an awkward kind of mess. 

With his head in a brake and his boots in a bog, it may help you to 
Buooess. 

Meanwhile ’tis “fair and softly! ” Big game is the hunter’s lure. 

Slow is your progress, Otto ; but is it quite so sure F 

Joni* Bull looks on, my Otto, with an air of some surprise; 

But is it sheer oredmity that gleams in his keen grev eyes F 
Whatever Balisbdbt may say, or do, John makes shrewd guess 
At the Teuton Tracker's real game, and he reads the Reptile I’ress. 
“You helpsh yourself, by doonder; ” said “ da maiden mit nodings 
on j ” [down.” ; 

“ Dat fetched” the Ritter Hugo, and “ she pooled his coat-tails 
But John’s coat-toils are stontiw, and whoso Imngs on thereto 
Will find, 1 think, that to make him sink needs a heavier weight 
than yon 1 _ 

Coal Dues, of which wk all DKarsn tbk CBasATiON.—City fog 
and filth. Which ore certainly largely due to Coal 1 

To Blatant Boanergea. 

It the Kingdom advanced, 0 belligerent Booth, 

By hysterifflil lasses and bellowing boys F 
Is the victory of Shindy the trinmpn of Truth, 

And the Uospel of Peace an Evangel of Noise F 
’Tis the sweet " Still small Voice” that can purge, guide, reform. 
And that came amidst silence, and not in the stonn. 















SLOiV—BUT . NOT SURE. 

GERMAXT MARCHING SLOWLY AND CAUTIOCSLY IN THE COLONIAL PATH.” 

Prince BitmarcPe Speech tn the Beichefaff, January 15, 
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• Captain Jlajhimii {showituj his !i'i.a.ht<-<i (o Fn'nvl). “Now rni-uu:'.s a (joiui-lookino onr—CAKUIKD mk Fonii SrAwoNs—OAVK Two 
HiTNXHiKi) R)i; iiEii!" Friend, “ Cf.KVKK at Timhkr ? ” Captain Jiighwa/j. ‘Mili;—1 -—I—don’t know!” 

Friend. “ GoOD AT Watpr'” (Japtain Hiijbway. “ WitLL—1 —I—can't sAY !” 


TOMMYVS TURK. 

Yocn(5 Tommy had a turban’d Turk, 

A model toy, a birthday token : 

You wound him up, and Watoh’d him work— 
Till he K:ot brolo n. 

His head would wai?, his eyes would roll, 

He nioveu his anns with ffesture stably, 
And played a dozon anti^^H droll, 

Which pleased us ffreatly. 

The idol of the chattoring'orowd, 

He acquiesced in every notion, 

And with untailinin: tact allow’d 
Our dcH'p devotion. 

He ruled, a desjjot kind and stronff, 

The nurw^ry’n turbulent tribesmen sway inft, 
Till Bomethinff with his works went wrouff, 
And he ceased playinff. 

None can tell how. His sulijeets set 
yu<j!\ Htoru upon his IcUow-feelinK, 

That they were likely to for^ret 

More wires and wheelinjf. 

Did Willy’s killinfir kindness press 
Down the reluctant Paynim’s thrai)plo 
Those orumbs of oake. and watercress, 

And bite ot apple ): 

Did CissiE, curious child of Evk, 

Seek to explore his inmost being, 

And, frightened, her researclies leave 
IFnblest with seeing 
Or 


To speak in Dollish. 

For ali the dolls at home can speak, 
And, cm slightest provocation, 
Engage, witn ventriloqi^ squeak, 
. In oonversation. 


MiB, who dut^ever shirks. 
in advocate of Western poUsii, 
d dreams perchance of t^ching Turks 


And hIk!, belike, essay’d to teacli 
The unresixinsive Asiatic, 

And caused, instead of answoriiig si>oech, 
Reserve rheumatic. 

Tic sits, sereiio as other Turks, 

In faultless Oriental vesture ; 

Hat never since they hurt his works 
Has (liniiged a gesture. 

0 ToMMy’rt Turk, your fate and mine 
Aro by a mystic bond united, 

Ami iieitlier of us gives a sign 
Of being blighbid. 

On Southern shores the waters fair 
Murmur their office jmre iiud priestly, 
And Klsie llirts and dances there 
It’s simply beastly. 

Unmoved 1 meet my daily lt)t, 
Mechanically eat my dinner, 
InditferentJy lose a “pot,'* 

Or buck the winner; 

Waltz with dour Mra. iluMiiLi.uKn, 
Although no nonnal arm can spim her— 
Fat, fair, and fortiier in re, 

And suave in manner. 

Or to Miss .Tonuuil on the stairs, 

Where Elsie shono a drift of whiteness, 
Pow out the unexpreasive pray’ru 
Of pure politeness. 

And if our fingers chance to touch, 

If I gaze fondly at her tresses, 

It is because their taste is much 
The same in dresses. 

I’ll hie away to GamlinTOy, 

Chester-le>Street, or Xhoipo-le-Soken ; 
1 cannot work; like Tohmy^s Turk, 

My springs are broken. 


HAi:OY SUCKERH. 

SiK^—I am Kuvo all your readers will be 
grutihed to hear of the Hxlraordinarily viild 
xeatam we aro having at Fosslltou-on-the- 
Bliidge. While in oilier places tender plants 
huA'e gone #o the ( 'onserviitory (or gone to 
IMit). horemy thennoincter frequently registers 
80 dcgree«; I arn quite iiertain of tho fact, 
UH I Kitcj) tho inBtrumciit under constant 
i ohservation on ray dining-room raantclirtccc. 
; 1 have actually in my garden, in full hlinm^ 

I spoiuincns of tho fSingutt v%dgar%s^ the 
1 ivinklUi pulmonaru, and tho daisy-like Aus- 
, trulian IVaggmpaggu retroailrminiu! The 
I i»etals are extraordinarily d«3Voloped for the 
I time of^year, and tho Htamorm have a lot of 
Htamina in them. The littli? work which I 
am about to mlbli^b on “ Oar Deculuouti 
Plavln'^ (for wnich 1 anticipate a large sale 
after thi« gratuitous advertisoTnent), will 
eontaiu further pariionhirH. 1 enclose you 
an advance copy, and some specimens of out- 
of-door flowers (which 1 have been unable to 
diHjK)se of to local cuslximers). As you will, 
no doubt, bo glad to receive tlie parcel, 1 have 
not preuaid tue postage. 

Yours gnibbily, Pktkk Mould, 
P.S.'-i may, iwrwips, mention .that 1 am 
prepared to send any of the aboWk^quoted 
varieties to any address in Epgl&nd, at low 
and inclusive rates. 


pROVEBitXAL P^fiLOSOPUY.—In E multitude 
of Councillars there is safety; but too many 
(KMiks s|)oi] tlie broth. It is to be hiqiea 
that tho County Councillors won't make a 
hush of it! 

Motw fob thk Defjsaxed Cahwdates.— 
Vis {County) cunsilt expon mole ruit eud ! 
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By the baying of the six highly.’tr 
bloodhoonda that I keep in ^e stab 
should sav that burglars were already a 
I wonder why tnat female serra* 



UNDAUNTED. 

SrMfyrtKnn (h-emnlomly). " Yon'iiK. sot NKnvon.s, Baumno ! 

Jlritlr iinUiiw—lirmly), “NsvKit WAS ykt 1 ” 

BURGLARY TALK. 

At a SnnniiBAS liissKii Pakty. 

I rhiifx we may say that we have taken every possible precaution. 

Yes, that is a Detective enveloped in that drawing-r(M>m curtain. 

I am told that the spring window-bells oonncoted with the eloctrio wire apparatus will not 
instantly on the slightmt touch. 

• You would hardly suppose it, but those geranium-bods on the lawn ore prejiared as dynamite 
spring-traps to blow up at.thc merest foot-fall. 

I nope all our guests will got in safely. It would be really very awkward were any of | 
them to he shot at raming up the garden-path. 

Ha! I am glad to see the dear old Colond has wisely taken the precaution of patting on 
a cuirass under his shirt. 

Are all the six-chan)bored revelvers duly loaded, and placed in the dinner-napkins ? 

Those ship's outlassos slung over the baoks of yonr respective ohajrs are only for self- 
protection in ease of any sadden Burprise. 


lock^ on the inside, 

1 ao not think that we oan get out nl 
house to see what is the matter nnti 
remove these wire fastenings which 
evidently meant to feg us in. • 

If the male guests would make a sii 
taneous rush for it ^nd jump thirteen 
from the drawing-room window, ■ 
might, perhaps, manage to see whs 
going on outside. 

To judge from the reports of those pist 

S uite a battle-royal must bo in progress 
le lawn. 

Ha! there goes the dear old Colonel ri 
on to his he^, having been tripped uj 
a concealed wire. 

It is strange, but the burglars seem 
have escaped over the ifarden-wall with 
wife’s jewei-casD, and £3!>0 in mjd i 
notes that was lying about on her dressii 
table. • 

I am glad to know that the Doc 
reports hopefully on the condition of t 
of the seven wounded griosts for whoii 
have bad to turn my dining-room intc 
temiHirary hospital. 

If I had only known at half.^a8t i 
yesterday evening that two o’clock tl 
morning would find me in this nnoomfoi 
able condition, 1 oortainly would have poi 
ponod my little dinner. 

Ha! at last, here i.s the one Policeman 
the neighbourhood come to see if “ anytbii 
is wrong ! ” __ 

GOOD NBWS FOR GHOSTS. 

(By Oitr Ount Bogey,) 

“ The Mayer and Corporatiou of Hastings ha 
determined to spend a thousand pounds on sinl 
iug a woll at a spot indicated by an operator wi 
a divining-rod.’*— St. Jamen^t Gazette. 

It really scorns extremely odd. 

This use of a diviuing-rcid, 

In Eighteen-eighty-nine; 

If folks upon the Southern coast 
Ho on like this, they’d love a ghost— 
A ohanoe for me and mine. 

I ’ve been of late a litUo out 
Of fashion, and began to ixmt 
To find, in shilling hooks. 

The smart detective take my place. 
The hero of some murder case, 

With not a thought of “ spooks.” 
Yet, bless you, in the olden time, 
'Twas I that did disoovor crime. 

And now it’s rather hard, 

To find the work by others done, 

I think that I ’ll bring up my son 
To serve in Scotland Yard. 

Yet here’s a chSnce, I will uprear 
My phantom form on Hastings Pier, 
And haunt the Sussex shore; 

If hazel rods lead men a dance, 

There should, 1 fancy, be a chance 
For able ghosts once more. 

t '■ . 

ArPtKS ABD PsAJas’ OoDDKasBa.—In th 
9 ‘ ‘ PsAss’ Beanty Show,” nowj ust announoec 
it cannot be an apple wbioh is to be give 
f to the fairest. '? et, if Mr. Peabs is to t 
the judge, he will he like Paris, “ I'homm 
% d la pomme,” to decide between the level 
Hoddesses. He ’ll have to use a lot of soft 
soap sn the nnsuoeossful candidates, wh 
- will each be taken singly.in this Exhibitio 
of Pkabs. Hope it will all end Apjilely. 
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MIDDT,B.AOKD MASTERS AT THE GKOSVENOE. 

Wht, iwrt'nly. Yoti have often heard of the Old Masters, and 
you have Insjoently ItMjked at the Itounjf Masters (and, for the 
matter of tW, the Young Misses as well -but let us serious). 

Here wo have a oolleotion of pictures 
3(1 between 17,17 and 1837. Assuredly 

not Old Masters — presumably not 
■ voung; therefore they must bo 

Middle-aged! Ha! ha! Never 
heard of ’pm before? Oh, haven't 
you ? Have you not heard of Sir 
rC /a^mklk InsacA REVNOLns, Romsev, 

noOARTH, CoTMAN, CKOME -»ot tho 
I I i f iff '¥ inventor of Chromo-litho^aphy— 

'wA—WH.KIE, Jamks Ward, Titunkk, 
IHL Mokland, Biothaki), Boninoton, 

OtwvHF liv \ OoRSTARu:, Em, Lawkence, 

IIV \ Wilson, Hoi'rNtui, Blake, and I)k 

jMjpBtBifjOT \ IjOUTUKiinoRuu ? Now you know 

i'- ’’^hat the Middle-aged Masters are. I 
They have nut the mellow majesty 
of tab Old, or the sunorhoial skit 
tishness of the New ; but they have 


- they have 


Private anO C.a.lidentia!, "“’"J' qualities of their 

own, whien may bo stnaud t<) very 
f^reat odvontago. In tlu« plea»aiit. Gallery you will find more 
tlian three Imndnid stH^oimenn ol’ this i)articular period of British 
Art. Some will uHtAmiHh you, and otherw will hugely delif^bt 
yon. Amonff the Itttttdv you will find spccimena by one Sir Joshua 
Ubynolds, and ono Gkorok lloAiNKTy which you would find 
diflioult to beat amon^f the Old Masters or the "New. Among a 
number of curiosities in o gkss case is a dead field-mouse, that Johjj 
Constaulk Rfit on. This was probably a critic of the day. We 
wonder what CoNHiAnuE’s sitting-weight could be, for the jKKir 
mouse is flattened out like a fern-leaf in a Family Bible. Constablk, 
having taken him up, Rooms to have put him down most etfoetually. 

OSVf/nntf) l^iirvATK View, Isx R.A. Coii,Ps. 


LITERAL LYHieVS. 

7%'. Pori' Kin'f's DampiUcr ami ihti JnxjKCunw'US Dtike, 

Fsi PHUAriis Tn r s Blazkr, U. S. A.. refleeUid 
“ 1 guess 1 ’vu eornevod—wal, MiooeBafully in i)Oi k ; 

Ami my fiuanoial statAis U, vou bet., resected 
In fiirebm slieiug slightly nigger than New York.” 

And then he called his duughtt^r to him, juRt remarking, 

” Look h<»ro, rajf gal, as you will have a pretty pile, 

And no doubt air prt>«pcctjng irfntrimonial larking, 

W<* ’ll cross tlu' i>ond and go a reglar bust in style. 

For dollars can <lo anything aoroas that water. 

So, though, tbcTo’s oatehes hero that might be fixed up lit, 

A British nob’s tho load for K. T. Blazer’s daughter,— 

For, dam th<jm and tJicir titles -they are real grit.” 

Thcf\*on they crosRod the pond, and found thomselvos located 
In princely oiremnsUmees ui the MetroiK)le, 

And K. T. lli.AZKK was dclighUNl and elati^d 
To find how much on this wide dollars could control, 

His every wo^d was lisUmed to as v^ry weighty 
By all who Muight his pleasant company to gain, 

Ho drenched his friends in Pommery and Greno, eighty; 

Ea(5li ne w a<M}uaintancc was cemented with Ohampa^c. 

Ho paid his way. Ho imrchasodtrieuda by sooros. Was caught up, 
Asked out, invited, toadied, fawned on everywhere. 

Ho sianit his dollars freely, and at length he Imught up 
Tho evMm to a Huoal paluoo in Mayfair. 

It was His Grace of Basinohall’s well-known town inausiun. 
Where things had fonn<irly bwu done in royal state, 

But where to-day, his ineonie showing no ox^Mmsion, 

The dinnei>4, win<?s, ap^wnatments, - all, were quite third-rate ; 
In fuot its lordly owmer Bunply was ri'strictod 
In sSowing hos]>it4ility Ibnmgh Iswjk of means, 

For all his t.»^unintN paid no null, and unevioted 

Had thus to wrack and ruin brought his wide demesnes. 

His Iwjubles to oonooal his Grace made no profession; 

At BasinghoU closed shuttt^ts faced an unkempt lawn : 

At Mayfair he allowed a «nan was in possession, 

And all the famed ancestral jewels wore in pawn. 

Nor was this all. His last few thousands he madly 
Invested in a syieoious beef and ham concern. 

And, as the speculation had turned out but sadly, 

His Grace at lost hims^f knew not which way to tium. 

Then E. T. Blazkr saw Iiis chance ; approaohea quite hearty. 

And said, ** Wal, Mister Hook, you I’U moke your game: 


It ’fl flat that you ’re a blazin impecunious fiarty. 

And 80 , I guess, I’m tits on purchasing your name. 

That moans my daughter must be fixed up oa your Duchess. 

I dessay that your price will be a tidy one, • 

And* so 1 ’ve drawn this cheque that seven figures touches. 

That squares you! eh?” The HukereileotiM, then said” H^ncl’ 
So at Mayfair no more a man was in possession, ^ 

No longer the ancestral jfjwels were in pawn; 

The Dukie, he went it: lived well up to his profession, 

And flasinghall again looked on its well-kept lawn. 

And at his wedding all Society delighted 
Rejoiced exceedingly, <ind hailed the wefeome fluke 
That saw, with Bound commercial instinct, thus united, 

The P 9 rk King’s Daughter and tho Imii^inious Duke, 


A GOOD SHILLING»S-WORTH. 

Ax Burlingrton House. What an interesting oullootion in GoUoriei 
Nos. 11. and III., sptioiaUy No. III., where we oovUd spend a con 
siderable portion of the day in oontemplating the portrait of “ Mem 


Himtelf. 
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HotL, and turn again, with a sigh of relief, to the study of' Th 
Old Master. Yet two or three of Hull’s portraits require only th 
finishing touch of the Great Artist, Time, to merit a place not s 
very, very far away from the inimitable Rembrandt tty IfimselJ 
But “by itself,” it will remain! Tho nearest to it, in the nex 
room, ^ Hoix’h Lord Spetioer and Piatti, 

In No. II. Giore is a delightful Jan Steen, lent by Lord North- 
imooK, showing a Comm Music Hall Bingor--a Macdermott o 
Leyhouunk of the period—rehearsing a comic song, and chuoklini 
over the point he is going to make. Mrs. Ham says that “she hoi 
always thought Stkkk was a painter of marine subjects, so oallec 
from his havuig boon a native of Brighton. If not,” she asks, “wh( 
wan the Old Stecu ? ” 

Look at JaCOM Jordaen’s No. 7h, ** A Quiet Dinner /Every 
body making a din at table; each one not a host, but a “ dinner ’ 
in bimsolf. 

Notice 80. By Jan Si'PCKH. TheHogarthiaudotailsteUthestory. 1 
is called, The Docittr, 

No. 80. Heureux Aqe, Lent by Mr. Alfrkd I)k HoTHBCmu) 
A charming Watteau, showing the infancy of cricket. I’rctty desigi 
tor a Christmas Card. 

No. 80. (Ullcd a “P<Mi5or«/ ^ccn«,” By Watteau. All em¬ 
bracing, or trying to. “ Where inmxienco is blisR,” as Mrs. Hamm- 
BOTHAM observes. No. U5 is also lent ^ 8ir Hichaud Wallaob 
and represents Gilles, the celebrated Pierrot, playing a guitar 
Happy days! Nothing to do but to pio-nic, sing, dance, make love 
and masquerade! So they danced on until tho mask fell off, thi 
tune chanKod, — and the time too. 

No. 109. A gem of Greuze’s, called A Bacchante, From thi 
view, more like a Frontante. Another characteristic Watteau come! 
from Mr. Alfrri) de Rothschild, V Acewd^e du Village. Th< 
<icntre lijrure is a dog. who is looking uncommonly knowing. “ Kverj 
dog has his day,” ana this particular dog is evidently having his da] 
kept by Gie entire village. He is a lucky dug, feted to be hai>py 
Here’s a Rembrandt, small and early, lent oy Mr. Humphry Ward 
rtipresenting Robimun Crueoe'i great-grandfather. But here we 
finish our brief stay, and, before quitting Burlington House, we 
mnst take one last fond hmk at Rembrandt, by HitMelf, No. 157 
round the eorner. Magnificent! If you’ve only a quarter of ai 
hour to spare, go and pay your respects to tnia picture whiol 
belongs to Lord Ilchesxer. 


I Ilckkster. 


Seasonable Game por Bbjtish Troops in BtiRKAR.— 


A OOMMOK JoUBMAXJtTXC OirL'RAO£.--'Be«tisg the' 12 ecof<f. 


lnOXi - itojuCLoci otiumuuicauoua or Coaitxduuons, whciRer MS., Printed Matter, hrawtngs, or Picioret of any dMonpUan, will 
in no case be teturued. not even when aoooinpaiuod by a Stamped and AddrMsed Snvelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this ralo 
theife will be no oxwption. 








Fib^uabt 3, 1689.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



AldATOun, as ha is the hast possible everything else, so wouU you 
esospe the ignoble fata of Bumbledom, keep your eye upon Jifr. launch, 


and aek him to pull you through.” 

And nritii this, Btiblio Oj^on disappeared, and the Members of 
the loudou County CouncD were left (for the moment) to their own 
devices, Ind the oneering influence of their pretty portraits as pub¬ 
lished in the euimt number of the llUutraM London Nom. 


on disappeared, and the Meml^rs of 


** GUlidowir (^0 Iloitpttr). Cousin, of many men, 
I do not bear those crossings.** 


THE BLOOM OF LONDON (COUNTY) PRIDE. 

{The UnnporUd Report of o Meeting (hat never Met.) 

Tan Council had mot, and were considering the elootion of 
Aldermen.- There was a goodly gathering, and m the centre sud- 


"1 am Public Opinion!” thundeiw the Personage, and then it 
became known that it was the desire of Publio Opinion that the 
Counoillors should give their Individnal views on the subject of the 
election of Aldermen. 

‘‘ Well,” said the Member for West Murylebone, looking through 
his'|»»«e-n«e, and smiling, “ I cennot help feeling that some one 
should be selected—who has entertained Hbh MsJKsrr to five o’clock 
tea.” 

“ You mean Sir REdtifAi.P Hansok,” observed the Member for the 
Strand, “ and I don’t agree with you. Give me an Alderman who 

can organise a prooession that wUl do credit to the City like-” 

“ Mr. AtransTne Habris,” put in one Member of the City, with a 
sneer. "But you have horses. I know the very man to attend to 
them.” 

“ You mean the Earl of Koseberv,” added the other Member.for 
the City. “ Well, perhaps, yes; but horses are not so interesting 
as ants or bees. Why not get a good Naturalist, and some one who 
admires the Bank Holiday Movement.” 

" Like Sir John Lotibock, for instance,” murmured the Member 
for Haggerston. " Yes; but we must do something more than look 
at horses: we must taoklo Mayors—Lord Mayors | and as for ants, 
why the ’aunts of the City Companies (as a Cockney would say) 
should be our game. Now, fur an Alderman, we could not soleot 

anyono better fitted for the post than that earnest reformer, Mr.-” 

‘‘ Firth t ” lisped the Member for St. George’s, Hanover Square. 

“I think Firth thould bo lasth! Now a Volunteer-” 

“Who is first-rate at or^isation—that’s what you mean,” 
interrupted the Member for Woolwich. " Yes, I know; but yon 
won’t find him in Howard Tinoent— yon had better far take mo! ” 
“ What’s tiho HnoHER t ” was the frivolous oommeatary of Publio 
Opinion —the mood of Publio Opinion is very changeable. The 
Voice continued, in a more earnest tone—a tone full of gravity, “You 
Bay that the perfect Alderman ehould he beloved and respected by 
Royalty P ” 

Hear, hear 1 ” cried Sir Eroinau). 

“ And good at pageants.” 

“ Certainly I ” ejaculated Aconsrus DRcmotAirtra. 

"And fond of animals—horses, ants, and bees 1 ” 

“ So tee think,” replied Sir John and the Earl. 

“ And a real reformer, a perfect organiser, and, in fact, a thorough 
Statesman and ^Uanthnpist 1 ” 

“ Yea, yea! ’’was the universal shout. 

“ But where will you find a man, who in hU own person combines 
all these qnalifieations P ” 

"Tbm Was a dekd sOenee. 

“ Then Is tmly «sih parson in Londim, Blt#bind, Europe, the world, 
sq:;gaaESad,’' eoatfumd the Voice of PuhUo Opinion, "sad that 

P®PK)ll ‘ Hv;,,.)," ■ 

j^ssi tbfr NWaf EiibUo OpinioD ana oxhibitad evan in the 
loBoeiiCMmtw'OiiiutaiLataA then was a shout that semaded far and 
vrids of "Jfr. fWadA " 

”TsB/’ «|Msd EttMh) Olfinioa, “ Mr. Pnneh is ihs hast possible 


STORIES OF THE PAST. 

Mt Dear Me, Punch, 

There has been so much corrosiiondenoe about Link* with 
the Peut, that 1 think my own eiperienoo will be of interest to your 
readers. If so, it is heartily at your service. . 

When 1 was a lad, 1 jierfeetJy well rcoollcot being taken ^ the 
shoulders of my grandfather to sue Her Majdsty Queen Viworia 
oceeding in State to Westmineter on the occasion of her Jubilee, 
y grandfather then told mo (as the fireworks were being let off) 


of King Charles the Fiilst. 

“ How can that lie P ” I asked, “ for according to your own aooonut, 
you were not living at the time of the Buttle of Waterloo! ” wbioh 
indeed, was constantly his assertion. • , 

“ I am surprised that you should doubt my word! ” replied ray 
grandfather, 

“1 doubt your word,” I resi^tfully returned, “ because your 
story^ms so marvollous. R is jmjmssiblo to believe it I ” 

“Then, if you do not believe it, it is no use to tell you, that tho 
man who spoke to my grandfather, and was present at the execution 
of Charles the First, was a Baron who bad aotuelly signed Magna 
Charta 1 ” 

“ You do not say so! ” I exclaimed, fairly astounded at tho gigantio 
jumps we were making from the Priwent into tho Post. “ Why, in 
two lives about five centuries are covered 1 ” 

“ Yes, I fancy that is about tho right raeasure,” said my grand¬ 
father, muaihgly, “ but I have not entirely exhausted the subject.” 

“ Why did the man who spoko to my great-grandfather at the 
exftmtion of Charles the First, and who had signed Magna Charta 
years and years before, sen’o for a further link with tho poet ?” 

“ Certainly; he wao aoqnainted with persons who know KiqiiAiiD 
THE First intimately, and had himself dined with the first of our 
Henries." 

“ Dear me,” I returned, “ this is indeed interesting. Thtm ho 
might have taken port in the Battle of Hastings P ” 

’* Taken part in the Battle of Haetings P ” exclaimed my grand¬ 
father ; “ why, he had not only taken ^rt, but had boon kuled in 
the Bottle of Hustings 1 ” 

Trusting thaWhis hrief recital of undoubted facts may advance tho 
oaiise of historical research. 1 remain, yoftrs sincerely, 

• An Oid-Fasmioned Liar. 


ABPENDA PAPISR FOR THE L. C. C. 

{Prepared, in the fntereete of the Pnhiie, at 85 , Fleet Street.) 

To consider a plan for improving omnibuses, snd estsblishing 
shelters for those who have to wait for them. 

To introduce newspaper kiotkes, on the Parisian system, in tho 
streets of London. 

To build Summer ee^ffe (with Winter gardens atijehed thereto) on 
the Thames Embankment. 

Tu plant trees in Regent Street, the Strand, and the Edgwaro and 
Tottenham Court Roads. 

To call to account tho Vestries in tho matters of dust-removal and 
street-watering. 

To carry out a sohetne for causing the emigration (either hy force 
or persuasion) of organ-men, German bonds, and Italian penny ioe.* 
cream vendors. 

To bury threo-fonrths of the Ijondon statues, and overhaul the 
remainder. 

And )ast and most important of all, to take immediate steps for 
causing the aboUtiou of that old-established nuisanoeaM^ Salad 
Market, with or without the consent of His Grease th^Duke of 
MuDroRD. _ ■ , 

• 

The Latest Thibetting. • 

! “With his agent the Llama triiAnifliantly tampers!” 

Thus at Gnatong to-day 

Every one seems to say • 

'Tis the Ampa alone who a settloment’hampers I 


ment h^--way, why not take for its! 


TOfc xcn. 
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A motley tro(^, but towtrdi one goal, 
Hove4 <u thouffb by » nnrie soul. 

Beauty dram by a aii^le liair, 

Bube^of ber looks is a seiMurato snare, 
Flo^r far in the ambient air. 

What is the largess she showers there F 
Sorip Unlimited, stook and share I 
Babbles to hold F 
Mere rainbow gold P * 

Out upon prudence! Be brare and bold! 
No iwnt heart ever won thi* fair dame, 
With hands like Opl^ and eyes like dame. 

A “ hell* iame lam mam't ” 

Booh! The timid are tame o'ermuoh. 

She at least hath no giits for such 
As fear her face and flee, 


_ And mouth the fudn 
That Thrift doles out to the dolts who trudge 
Through Osin's long path, when the fools 
might fly, 


fing^ like the Witch of the wanton eye. 
life is short and Labour long. 


Leave dull toil to the dusty throng ; 

• This is the way for the shrewd and strong. 
The slow-hived wealth of the moiling mass, 
The plodding Issaehars^ each an ass 
Born to grind in the mills of Class, 

Make garnered gift 
' For the wise whose thrift 
Is to lire on the load that the many lift, 

To dudge in the true Factolean drift. 

The stream flows on, but its channels shift; 
The wise breast not the flood, but band | 
The keen of tight and the swift of lutnd 
In Monopoly of the golden sand. 

WWh years deposit and momenta sift. 
The Witch knows well, would she only say. 
How the harvest of decads is reaped in a day. 
Follow, follow t Let her not slip. 

Wooers of fortune, thraUs of the “tip," | 
From Manunon’s mansion and gambler's 
den. 

Lights of the pencil, stars of the pen, 
Plungers, flutterers, women and men, 
•Hangers on to the giants of gain, 
Parasites in the Gold King's train, 

Slaves of the “ King," and dupes of the 
Rein; 

From court, ohuroh, counter, come forth, come 
forth! 

No lode-star ever, set high in the North, 

Ever so drew. 

Pointed so true. 

No Siren ever so sang, so flew; 

No Ciroe mustered so motley a crew 
From every rank, craft, station. 

Harpy is she, or Ariel F 
Do her votaries know F Can her victims tell P 
But. known or not, she is worshipped well, 
Withnild for altara, its chink for bell. 


AM8WEKS TO OOSRESPOHDEHTS. 

PoTinto UP PoEWow Gtrarrs.—It was, no 
doubt, inconsiderate of your brother to have 
sent you vrithont notice the Joeeypookah 
Cannibal Island Football Team, and ezpeoted 

S en to put them up and ^vide for them, on 
, leir arrival in England, in your small house 
in Leopold Sqnan; still, you seem to have 
got on better with them than might have 
been intioipated. It will evidently be difficult, 
from what you mention, to prevent them 




' COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON." 

Ouatl, “ It's veey kind op you to-" 

SoaU. "On, w* should not bay* pklt ooiipoiitablk unlbss wk'd comb with you, 
AND—SEBN TBB LAST OP YOU-” 1 I | 

in future, feed them on oat's meat, as you propose. With regard to their prootioe, they 
ought, of course, to get this in the wioare, but as yon say tbsy are at present using a 
human skull as a football, and os this has apparentlysterrined ul the nursery-maids and 
ohUdren in the place, and caused a general cry of eomphunt from the parents, it would be 
as well if you could induoe them to arrange their time of play somewboro between the 
small hours of the morning Yes, we think yon might introduoe them between a song of 
Signor Dahobtis and the Bohemian Bell-ringers as a “ special feature ” at an afternoon 
drawing-room party, but it might be as well to have a dozen polioemen handy in the hall, 
in ease they should suddenly take it into their heads to make an attack upon your gueste. 
Certainly let them ge on to the Parish at the time yon mention. You cannot reasonably be 
ezpeoted to put teem up for more than a month, or, at most, flve weeks. 

Whale Cultuke.— We do not think, that, seeing that you say itissizteenfeetinlcn^, 
you will be able to keep the Uyb whale that basjust^n sent you by your Uuoleat laibrador, 
in your upstairs eistera. Far your best plan will be to deposit it, as soon As g^sible, in the 
nearest swimming-bath in the Immediate neighbourhood of your house. To do this take it 
there in a furniture- you, with about sizteen men, whose serrieee you may roquire at the 
tttths, as, to prerent the poesihle iuterferenoe of the attendants, you may find it neoessa^ to 
get the creature at the last moment in with a rush. Eaving, therefore, taken tee bath ticket 
end giYen the signal, let your sizteen men seize the whale, and making a dash through the 
entrance-hall, vrithont waiting to answer any questions, rapidly force their way into tee 
Bvrimming-bath and eonsign it to the water. Once there tee whale will instantly revive, and 
if, on your showing the attendant the ticket for its bate, he appears dissatisfied, you oEn 
tiy to put him in a good temper 1^ pointing out to Um, vntb a pleasant smile, that at least 
it wiU not require any towels. Yw, we oertainly think yon oannc#do wrong in feeding it on 
tiiuied lobster. Any shilling handbook on the Management of tee Whale will tell yon this. 

Amateue CHimrET-BwEETWa.—Yes, you can eertainly, if you are dissatisn^ with his 
ohorges, ffispenso with the serrieee of your ordinary ohimney-Bweep, and sweep yeur ovm 
dTEvnng-room ohimnsy, if yon don’t mind a little tronhle. You have onlf to ooUeot all the 
onrfaun-polss, broom and mop-sticks, walking-eancs, and nmbreUas in the house, anj, 
■trapping them tightly together in a long line, surmounted by the hall door-mat fastened 
seauiely to the top, push this, as well as you can, by dsgrses, qp your drawing-nxTO chimney 
—end there you are. If this apparatus, howerer, as not nnf reqnsntly hapmns, doublss up 
ittfoBM u> worl^ you oa& ItU buk oix tb« Breton plft&g wbira ooxiefite in siting on 
tbe rod! of yonr hooM &n^ letting a Chriitmaa^tree attached to a rope down the cEinwey to 
yon aro direoting yonr attention. Aa thif, thoorh a highly efficacious metlm when 
sneeeasfuL Moetuneehrings down the entire interior ox the ommney iteelf, it would be well 
to exerdse aome oantion in having reeourae to it, if you hold yonr house on a repairing 
lease. 
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ANOTHER STAGGERER FOR ROBERT! 

I I wxc* hard 2 G«nt» « »r*TtUMr w«nT ifrotiT ’rfiil* ft Diimer, 
whioh,»« orry body ort to kno, W • gmt mirtoke, spsihaUy at a 
i nally grate Buikwet, nob at I inaoe herd 

§ 180 Book of OaKBBisaa tty be ooudn’t get 
nowhere but in the City. No, when at 
Dinner, nohel Gente, give your hole mind to 
it, and reaurve yowr arguing till you gete 
your deaaertiL and then yon can do ae you 
ploaee. 'Well, those 2 unwise Gents was a 
dkoussing of the old saying that “ There’s 
nothink new under the buu.” One said as 
there was, and other said ae there wam't. 
Well, the thing as the one on ’em said as 
was new, was suttenly a staggerer to me as 
well os to the other Gent, and it was, that 
•you uoud now buy most butifnl oordials, 
and nice drinks of many kinds, that tasted 
like wine, and looked like wine, and yet 
wasn’t wine, and worsln’t never not make 
people hintoaioated! 

"Well, this seemed such a staggerer to me, 
that I (hort in oourse a# tiie other Gent wood have thrown up the 
sponge at wuuoe, and confessed hisself beaten. But no, not a bit 
of it; on tbs centrary, he said as the ancient Egipshuns, ewer so 
muiy thowseud years ago, knowed of a eertain stone as was oalled 
UiptUlsr, or sum sioh name, whioh h4d the wunderfool power of 
making water look like wine, aye, and taste like wine! But that 
the cunning old Preests kep the secret to theirselves, and it died 
when they aed I 

dust at this most introeting moment I was obligated for to leave 
thsnn to attend to other duotwi, and I herd no more. Bat wot a 


A VERY SHADOWY GBEEVANCE. 


ill Dniz Ub. Tvscbl, 


had unisht the Bottle ol Olaret that his Landlord set him doTm to, 
msted of a Bottle of Port, wiz., “ that he didn’t seem to have got^o 
forreder f ” But a truce to any eitoh fiUosophioal questyuns as them, 
for now cums what 1 oolls a worry strikin fao. 

Ony larst week, a gent of the name of HiDHESg, I thinks it was, 
tho’ tliat does sound more like a holderly lady than a middle ages 
Gent, called on me to arsk me to dine with him, and a few other gents 
of my perfossion jest to try a heipeiiment as was about to be tried 
as h) having jest as jolly dinners as are had now, but without not no 
hedakes etsslersr, «tse.terer^ arterwards. 

Natorally, most naterally, I hopened both my too eyes with 
estonishment and wundcrea wot was a cummin next. But as he 
seemed to be a waiting for me to say sumthink, I sod, “ Afore Sir 
aooeptin your worry perlite inwitOshun, I shood most suttenly like 
to ether see or hear jTOur Maj/noo'' “Quite reesouable,” says he, 
and BO he begins; “ W ith your clear Turtel Soop you has jest a small 
glass of Staryskono, and if you much likes it. as you most likely 

urvll we/v*« evssswv fTU..__ff.-U 3_i._t_Ji 


of G ing or Hale will oe fonna worry refreshing, wnile, 
wth the Game, Winter Punch is der^regare as the French says. 
With the Cheese you will hare jest one glass of Orange Bitters, 
and then with your Dessert of oourse yon can select from a wsoied 
Iwt^of werry old farerits, oommonoing with fine old Strawbery Syrup 
01 the celebrated 1880 growth and ending witlv old Gingerett” 


I carnt of ooarso say, but my old wisogo must hare bin summut of a 
studdy, for ho seya. says he, “ I don*t at all wander at your look of 
hutter estonishment, beoos you know we all ether sneers or Urfs at 
oU groat dbhwverys at fust. I dessay as your own Farther larfed 
when ho fust herd about it, as a good menny people does now 
at botUmg up a speech ot a song in a box and keeping it till it *s 

wanted, so von lot: vonv* -nvAWanf •*..,•••. aMxsMa^'SMM 


(If coorsb I difa't see my way to onerably refuse him, and so, 
sayi^ he wow mt me know the day and the nower, away he went, 
Itavum me almort apeeohless with eniprixel We 'Waitoni as is 
agrew to go, are to have a meeting a day or so before " the apomted 
day,’’ to dwide upon what eafeguarde or prewentives we ake to 
cwsume mom vra snbmite oursdves to Dus orful zperiment, the 
enees of wbaeh I hopes I shall live to relate. Bobkbi.. 

Xum. by u Voter, 

BuDOiOBin paradox sure is oomplete: 

Every (Candidate rtmt, and yet ttamU, for a sMt 


oommenoement of the Seventeenth Owto^, they found niy pdfiigree 
written up to date and perfectly correct. As you npiMentotiowa- 
days, all th*t Is good (inclusive of rmpectabitity), i venture te 
address yofi in the hope that yon wUl exercise yonr inuaenSe 
ininenoo to secure for me justice and relief. , , , , 

Without entering into unnecessary details, 1 may hint that oirenm- 
stanoes over which 1 have no control, oause me to. walk about a 
oorridor at midnight in a most desirable country mansion clanking 
chains and uttering moans of a heartrending oharaoter. 1 am 
aoooaspanied, while making these professional perathbulations, by a 
female memW of my family, who prefers to float through spaoe 
miim s a head. We have done this sort of thing flor more than a 
couple of centuries, and have quite grown to like fhie exeroise. After 
our walk in the. oorridor, we usually adjourn for a lAat to an apart¬ 
ment that is known as the lied Room. We do not interfere with 
anyone, and are perfeotly harmless. Ir fact, I fancy that we are 
raUieT an acquisition to the house than otherwise, for certainly, the 
estate-agent, who had the letting of the place some time since, made 
a great feature of the fact that it was inhabitod by a oouple of 
old-fashioned speotres. I need scaroely say that wo are on vieifiag 
terms with all the best county gbosts, and are frequently invited to 
spend daybreak in other houses, on such special oocasious as the 
anniversary of a murder or the foretelling of a family oalamity. 

From this you will see that we are quite persons to know, and 
having nlsims to universal respect. And until recently our oUims 
have never been questioned, and tiiis brings me, my dear JKV. PuncA, 
to my grievance—that the tendency of the age is to ignore ghost-lore. 
Times were—and not very long ag^o—when Christmas brough*^ with 
it Booros of stories calculated to foster a belief in the weird and super¬ 
natural. Nowadays, if a spectre is introduced into a tale he m^ 
be explained away by natunil causes, or treated as a sort of superior 
musio-haUioal experiment, whioh for the moment has been one too 
many for soientinc research. Now this treatment has been most 
damaging to our reputations as awe-inspirers, and has caused us 
considerable annoyanoe. (If course we do not pretend to perform in 
public, still our manifestations have been witnessed by so many of 
our descendants, that we have grown aoonstomed, so to speak, to a 
gallery of admiring spectators. Since the adoption of the tone about 
us to which I have referred, instead of being impressed by our 
appeorano^ the persons we have haunted have been only moved to 
ndloulo. But as one substantial proof Is worth a dozen theories, 1 
give an instonoe, whioh occurred as recently as New Year’s Hay, in 
support of my assertion. 

On the Ist mstaut my female relative and myself, after our usual 
performance in the oomdor, glided into the Red Room to have a chat 
over old times. This is always to me the pleasantest moment of the 
dawn, as 1 can talk without interruption, my female relative having, 
as I have already informed you, no head. When we were standiog 
in front of the slowly expiring fire I noticed that the room was 
occupied. Bitting up in bed was a gentleman, who, instead 
of falling into the regulation fit on seeing ns, merely gazed 
at us earnestly with the assistance of on opera-glass! _ I 
did my best to horrify him. I groaned and rattled my chains, 
and my female relative most obligingly made the most of the 
absence of her head. But all this had no effect upon him. 1 
saw that our reputation was at stake, and that a supreme effort 
must be made to fill his mind with terror. Leaving my female 
relative to entertain him (she has rather a ghasUy way of disap¬ 
pearing and reappearing in green fire), I hurried off to beseech 
support from those of my ghostly coUeagnes that I oould find in 
tho neighbourhood. Fortunately, New Year's Day is rather a nond 
oooasion in our profession, and I soon whipped up a Knight in 
Armour carrying a blood-stained dagger, an old gentleman in the 
costume of the period of Osobgi ntn Bkcohd, holding a broken 
walking-stiok and a snuff-box, two “ somethings” in grave-oluthsiL 
and a drowned sailor. With these auxiliaries 1 returned to the Red 
Room and continued the haunting. The gmrieman in M 
received the knight with a sneer, the old genueuan with a grin, flie 
two somethings with a “ Pooh, pooh 1" and the drowned saUor with 
an exolamation of vigorous contempt. He gazed at ns ell tot m 


passed, J am Writing to you, my duar Mr, FNomA, to juA yon to db 
your best to paUse to be restored to ua the digaitT we primd re 
greatly, and wUdh, for the time, Wb seMn.to have en&ely lost 

I beg to i«Bein,‘yonr*, faithful]^, * ■ ’ 

A 'Wxu-qcanntonb OKoag. 
Tht WSUte Walk, PkantoM* AMsg, ShaduhuTf. 
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OUR BOOKINQ-^OFFICE. 


P«rhapi “ aoounta " i« VMat to wtggatt " a onrato’’ aa it 
▼aa in thii niboidiBate IMrt tiiat tb* umoa miut nafo laamt 
hiatmaiiwu. AjtoUbnyan.tbeinanomidiwlMMBtrrioailr 
laid, naakinj’ about tiba Raratand Qktuaman’a Bt Marra 
Ohiin£,—apjmnriata ior a man ot maik,—that Ua 

«rpuk vaa a W auar,—Waxsia bain# tba watl-knows ama- 
buildsr (my anathamaa on all organ-grindant), and ‘‘ona 
of the dnast-tmiod in loi^on.*’ Summary,—a nna Preaohar 
with a yood daal of organio Walkar. Ibatbiid portrait ia of 
Mr. Boehk, K.i.., vbo waa ao highly apoiumof y^t^ by 
SirKoBKst I’m in the Honaeof Commons Thaaminant 
sculptor ia represented in one of the several attitudai wfaioh, 
aa a practical man of genius, ha tried for himself by straddling 
uoroas a chair, while designing bia itrildng eqnaitrian atatue 
of the Duke of Wkii.isotoh. Mr. Bobhk, so the^no- 
graphio Enaio. informs as, “ gets up evesy morning a*i in 
summer and seven in winter,” and theh “gets onhoilsbaok 
in any weather,”—and when Me doesn’t, I suppose he liU 
astride across a chair aa he does in this pioture and jogs bis 
memory for exorcise. Our Celebriltst ou^t to be doing 
well, under the guidance of their guardian £>asi. 

I like abort stories. Brevity is the soul of wit. Per¬ 
sonally, therefore, I cm grateful to Mr. W. H. Pollock for 
“ooUeoting” and, “re-oolleoting”,those forming his new 
Volume, entitled A Nine Mm’t Morriee. Why A Nine 
Men't Morriee f There arc nine tales: and a Morriee is a 
dance, a round dance,—and—and—well, on further oon- 
sideratioiL why not^A Nine Men’e Morriee t or A Nine 
Msm's Morriee f But the name’s nothing, the collection is 


“aonraie’’asit 



i Auoor the best uuiulMr 1 ’ve yet seen of Our Cele- 
hritiet: of which the proprietor and monographer is 
the eccentric epigrammatist and merry musician, 
Louis Ekqkl ; the photographist, the aooompUahed and 
artistic Count Walebv, or Kegent Street; and the 
, / / -7 publishers, Swab abd Bonsbsscueib. What a corps I 

J vu If that isn’t sweetness and light—with Sun-in-shine for 

'■ the photos iuoluded—1 don’t know what is. But to 
proceed. Here we have, first, Emma Albabi Gte- not “Woo Emma,” but 
’’Gye Emma,”— looking, as she is, “a thing of beauty, which is aGvEfor 
ever; ” then Canon Duckwoeth, who, in his academicals, seems an uncom¬ 
monly “ big, big D.” Of him writes the monographer;— 

” Needless to suy that his pure English, and full ringing organ, and a very aeouxate 
use of words, stand him in good stead as a preaeher ” 


everything. Edged Pools," a quiEBioal spooEioat story, u 
excellent; and ’’iThe Thought Reader, and “One of 
Oimrles MainwariM’s Lies,” both dramatically told, would 
he equal to the one I mentioned first, if the Author, iust^ of 
abruptly refusing to tell us any more, had been graoiously 
pleased to satisfy the reader’s curiosity, which iu both in¬ 
stances he has BO skilfully succeeded iu arousing. I was inclined 
to say, with Mr. Weller, Senior, at the ounclusion of each of 
&e last two stories, “ That’s raythor a sudden pull up, ain’t 
it, SammtP” and, obviously, W. H. Pollook, adapting 
Sam'e words to the oooasion, would have retorted—“ Not a 
bit on it—you vish there was more—and that’s the great 
art o’ story writin’.” “Well,” said Mr. Weller, Senior, 
“there’s something in that.” If you enjoy o, quiet smile, 
road “ Mr. Morton’s Butler.” As a satirical burleeque of the 
supernatural story, it is exccllont; but being a fragment, it 
■is only suggestive of possibilities, “The Green Lady” it 
the beat of all; a real obuokle-starter. For the hour before 
dressing for dinner, or the twenty minutes’ before undressing 


Men’e jHorrice,—at least so thinks your bumble servant, 

• The Babob be Book Wobsw. 


WHAT MR. PUNfJH'S MOON SAW. 

THIRD EVENING. 

“Not long ago,” said the Moon,'' I looked through the window of 
a village inn into a bright and cheerful room, with highly-ooloured 
calendars hanging on the walls. Round about, on benches, sat the 
chief personages m the village, for it was a very 
respectable house. There was the butcher, and 
the wheelwright, and the oarpentor, who also 
oarved tombstones, and the chief draper (the 
other was a Teetotaller), and even the ohemist, 
who kept the post office—they were aU there, 
drinking their beer or their spirits-and-water 
with a sober satisfaction, and puffing at their pipes, as I have seen them 
do for many and many an evening, and hope to see them doing for 
years and years to come. Generally they are oontent to talk—mow, 
ponderous talk it is, with pauses between, such as in all rustic tuns 
11 considered a rather stimulating exohange of tbonght; sometimes 
they play cards—though not when the obemist or the Parish Clerk 
is there. This night, however, they enjoyed a sensation altogether 
new to them—a stranger had come in, and volunteared to ring to 
&em. They are none of them veiy muriool, though they oomplained 
bitterly not long ago, when the Vioar improved the barrel-organ out 
of t^ ohureh—the Pariah Clerk was parthmlarly offended, for he 
o^d play sixteen double-chants without ones changing the hanel. 
Thw s^ sometimes themselves, but not often, as they all know 
each other’s songs by heart, while those of the stranger were unlike 
I heard. He sat with his thombs in the arm- 

Mes his waiitouat, and his eyee mi the nneky eeUing, and sang 
5 ?? tJV ^ “ * wemAfaieeUo veiee, whieh somehow went 

•mwbt h^e even to theirtorpid bosoms. He sang of patriotism and 
™«am, ol mely riuldnm fading slowly away, of stars and angeU, 
of joyt of henset isdtutiy, of the maotity of hearth and home, of 


the duty of helping one’s fellow-men. His face had nothing ramark- 
able in it—wbat expression it had was certainly rather unpleasant 
than otherwise; but, if he had been one of the Minnesingers of old, 
they oould not have itiitoned in more entranoed delight. 1 thought 
some of it a little mawkish myself,” said the Moon, “ but 1 have 
notieed that mawkiahness tonones most people down in your part of 
the world more deejily tlian anything else. When he bad finished, 
there came a long hush, amidst whiw he handed round his ^t. As 
they begged for one more song, he sang thens ‘ A J>aiey from 
my Uncle Samuel'e Orave,' which, as the Butober remarked, 
‘ banged everything.’ Then, after a ohorue of thanks and praises, 
and a few additional coppers, he went forth into the night, leaving 
tbe assembly looking into their glasses of 'gin-ond-water with eyea 
that were moister than usual. 

“ But while the singer, still softly humming the words of his last 
song, was iiassing under the sign which swung at the comer, some mefi 


partioularly dai 


handcuffed: hut the party in the inn room sat siting their 
liquor, and knew nothing of what had happeUbd to the sui(ror, whose 
pathetio tones were still echoing in their ears. After aU,” said the 
Moon, languidly, “pathos'ti pathos, 1 suppose, sad id long ai^ode 
i#gecuinely moved, it is a mistake to be too partioular $m to who 
does it.” * 

Vir* liouee of the Wolftnye, By WnilA* Mobbis.” Who are 
“ tbe WoLEmes ? ” Of oourse this advertisement means that their 
honoe has been painted, papered, and decorated, and the furniture 
for it designed by WaLUX Hoiuub, who i* far mm at home in 
house dec-orating than in Sooialist mob-ontiag. 
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AN ENTHUSIASf 

Who thinks that it 'h Nhvkii Too T.atk to IAarv. {Sem/ram apaasiiig I'min during a raent I'r<ut.) 


BEOTHER JONATHAN’S BROTHERHOOD; 

Or, '' Wlu)'$ did Knocking at tie Door / ” 
o 0 Htrangtf New World, that yet wiwt never young! 

Whoee youth from thoe h^' gtipin* need watt wrung,— 

Thou ikiUod by Freedom an* by grot ovente 
To pitch new Statoe c» Old World men pitch tenta,— 

« • « « « 

An’ whoae free latch-atring never waa dmwod in 
Aginat the pooreet child o’aVDAu’a kin ! ” 

Januts Htmctl Lowell in the JSiglow J*iigert. 
W* Ivad quieted down from a teaoup-atonn— 

(Jonatkah wa» hasty, and John was warn)— 

Cool sense was gettiny the pull of hot head. 

When Brother Jonathan fot up, anddie said 
" Who's dot knooking at de door ? 

Hab you doUars, or arc you poor P 
What P -old, weak, bad P Hab you got no tin P 
Den you’re not wanted here, and you can’t come in ; 

So it’s no use knocking at He door 
Any more, 

It’s no use knocking at die door! 

" Who’s dat knocking at do door, 

Uakin' as mnoh shindy as a milUounaire, or more P 
1 'll call de President, and tell him how 
V’ou only want for to kick up a row. 

Who’s dat knocking at de door P 
I’ve sot eyes upon your sort before. 

Am dat you, (lapital P Nb, it am Ah Sin. 

Don your ways am nasty, and you can’t oome in; 

So it’s no use knocking at do door 
Any more, ' 

It ’a no use knocking at de door 1 
" Who ’5 dat (nocking at do door ? 

What P Your sort I nave welcomed in lieforo P . 

. 1 was once glad enough of such stuff, though rough P g 

Vos L^ut times hab altered, and oh sioh I've had enongh. 
Who’s dat knocking at de door P 
Fauht P You am getting quite a bore. 

Am dat yon, Hans, wid de Cheihire-cat grin P < 

Don you take low wages, and you can’t oome in; 

So it's no use knocking at de door 
Any more, 

U's no use knocking at de door! 


Who’s dat knocking at de door P 
Kh P English Actor, with your company, a tcore P 
I must hab my pick, if any I engage, 

For I'm bound to protect de Amurrican Stage, 

Who’s dat knocking at de door P 
Cornin’ native talent for to floor! 

Am dot you, Ievino P No, it am Jones! 

What f—young Jones ob de Cockney tones P 
Den it’s no use knocking at de door 
Any more. 

It’s no use knooking at my door! 

“ Who's dat knocking at do door ? 

Paupers P Stone-brokers P You’ve been ‘ dumped down 
here before. 

Anarchist or Socialist P In debt, or with disease P 
Den you ’re not wanted here, so skedaddle, if you please, 
And don’t oome knooking at my door. 

Proteotion am my game, ob dat be sure. 

Am dat you. Labour r Well, yon ’re lookin’ pale and thin 
You don’t dump down de dollars, and you can’t come in. 

So it’s no use knocking at de door 
Anv more, 

It’s no use knocking at do door. 

“ If I open my door and let yeu in, 

Artisan an’ artist, actor and Ah Sin, 

I’ll he mined by cheap labour. No, despite dose Free 
Trade quacks, 

I shall keep half ob you out, and de oder half I ’ll tax. 

So don’t oome knooking at my door! 


John, Pat, and Johann, Max, Hoses, and Ah Sin, 
I can do without yon note, and you shan’t oome in. 
Bo it’s no use knocking at de door 
Any more. 

It’s no use knocking at ate door I ” 


Op course Madame Nkhusa, Mile. Janotha, and Signor Piari are 
great guns in the mustoid profession. But, from thSr names being 
so associated with the “ Pops,” they may come to be eonsidend as 
“ Pop-guns.” Well, if so, this dignifies pop-guns. 

— . . . . — 

SoNo POE THE New Associate.—" Wyllie, tee kaaen'l mieted i^ou.” 












BROTHER . 

QE, “ WHO 
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A BALLAD OF BETEOTHAL. 

I AH beloved ; not a doubt of it. 

Goal of my Ionising for years! 

No^ how the deuce to get out of it, 
ilftntM reproaches and tears. 

Not that my passion has wavered 
Since I first plunged over ears 
Deep in the well of illusion, 

Deeper than plummet o’er sounded, 
And, with ecstatio confusion. 

Words which I siwko to you quavered. 
Laden with burden unbounded, 

Faltering tentative “ dears.” 

Once you would chirp like a linnet, 

Now you sit silent as Fate— 

Bslfied, 1 muse for a minute, 

Then I remember I’m late. 

Bttowir I have often kept kicking 
His heels, in a comfortless state, 

JSTe never gave me reproaches. 

Only, “Tou ars a nice fellow.” 

He’s made me miss trains and coaches. 
Counting the clock’s steady ticking, 

I don’t tnm sulky and yellow, 

I only whistle and wait. 

Once you flashed furtively, shyly. 

Love in your eyes was aglow. 

When, by some stratagem wily, 

I stole a march on the foe. 

Now that wo ’re puhlioly plighted, 

_ Why should you harw me so P 
Cha nrn g our sunshine to Giunder P 
If other duties should call, love. 

Wav s hou ld you iofiy wonder 
_Whan I would greet you, delighted, 
Why I oome oaar you at all, love, 

OM as a lady of dough P 
Beware, 0 Atuifsa, 1 pray you, 

Tm seoiyge of thsstay-at>hoiiie spouse! 
No hager oonstrain’d to obey you, 

Istidc Ulw B lesA to my TOWS. 


No office to seek in the mornings, 

No visiting stables and cows, 

No afternoon club with the papers, 

No home-ooming, welcome and cheery. 

But elieoking of butohors and drapers, 
Andkitohenoommotions, and “ warnings”— 
If you shrink from a picture so dreary, 

Don’t train me too much to the house I 
Lady, I cannot be true to yon. 

If like a knife you oome down, 

Neon to exact what is due to you, 

Killing romance with a frown. 

Sturt we a sensible “ chummery,” 

Such as men live in together. 

Suited for all aorta of weather. 

Free from this Valentine flummery. 

Each with the length of the tether, 

EATHER CHILDISH! 

(A Prafmni rrom (As Anglo-SpanUh.) 

Thb gorgeems hull of the Palace was 
crowded. 'There were nomberless nnifoma, 
and Court dresses by the score. There were 
the Generals astd.', Aidtt-de-eamp forming a 
part of His Uajesty’s military household, 
standing in front of tiie Miyor-aamot, Ladies 
of Honour, pages, Doctors, and guards. 
White-headed nobles bustiod grey-bearded 
statesmen in the effort to get front places, in 
the hope of intercepting a glance (perhaps 
meaningless, bnt probably distiaot) from the 
Royal eye. Elderly dumnai were on the gut 
etos to bow and sorape #hen the Kingly 
Infant passed near enougm to observe their 
eringing humility. Theyliad all seen His 
Honesty daily for the great* part of his life 
(thirty mimths), but yet th^ sras not one of 
uiat biiiliant uirong who wonld saorifloe a 
tingle oppmtnnity of again attraotiiig the 
Bugiut attentian. “Pshaw!” obaerved the 


A LOAFER’S AVOWAL. 

” As long as a dinner can be bad for the asking 
at school, there is no great llkeUhood that the 
parents will put themselves to the expense of 
providing it for their children at homo.”— Time*. 

D’ron think that I’m eat up irith pride 
And bloumiu’ self-respect. 

And, if the victuals you provide, 

1 ’m likely to object f 
Not 11 So fire away and feed.— 

I only knows I waits 
To see the kids got all they need 
From out them blessed rates I 
Tee, clothes and boots, and all the swag 
Should come upon my plan. 

D’youBthmk such things should be a drag 
Ou the poor working-manW 
Not you! You knows how hard he ’ll slave 
Hie bit of wage to win ; 

And how he hero and there wUl save 
A shillin’ for bit gin. 

So thns you see he oan’t afford 
To do as Natnr bids .— 

And so he leaves it to the Board 
To feed ahd clothe his kids. 

So organise, and fire away t 
And you may make your beta, . 

As long as he’s no fees to pay, ^ * 

He ’U collar all he gets I ^ 

ScHoot Boabu r. “ Tag BoAju)S.”—Next 
Fridayjn consequenoe of School-Board aotion, 
Mrs. Wood take* off her little Two Shoot. 
Pretty soles I They aren’t a hit worn, and 
woula have been good, or, rather, “ Goody,” 
for another six wmm, I 


Intdhgent BrHim, proudly; “ we never see 
anythmg like IhtU in EnglaM—no woosr ! " 


Tm Cntorion is now the plaoe for SUll 
TrotorSiwhichhaveaUthewholesomemBdities ] 
and the sparkle of the beat AHratod Watert. 













A COTOrir-COUSCIL DREAM. 

Thk poll waa deolarad; 

* He had been uniirepued 
For saeh an amazinr maiorit;—joritj', 

But now at a bound 
He triumphantly found [thority. 
Himeelf dowered with oiTio auucnity— 
“ At of the poll I ” 

He exoMiraed, *' On my aoul 
“Thia oondition of tbinn ia Elyaias— 
Elyaian I ” 


Here 
And had a i 
He di 


" Vy poat I muat keep 
Here he fell faat aaleep 


[ell faat aaleep 
’irkable Tiaion—hie vision, 
tthe arose 


And in^asteriy pose [London: 
Stood like Utal Palladinm of I/mdon—of 
Before Wm |mt Bumbu 
Bowed nlldly bumble, 

WhilatMuddledomoried, “lamundone— 
am undone t ” 
8aidhe.“Withaar!U 
We ’Uduties fiiUl 


With which London’s voters entruit sa 
mitrust US. 

It’s rather a lark. 

But wa ’re up to the mark, [xca f 
Is that not pouropinion, Anannme—Airat 
The CaonoUlom orlsd, 

“ Here we stand in oar pride, 
Honght from sweeping Reform shall leatn 
u—restrain ns! ” 

The Demon of Dirt 


It was tbrotu 


r DKnsio&AXiin—Chain 


LONDON'S COUNTY-COUNCIL DREAM. 
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The dmd Fiend af Fire 
Id hii gratp did expire, 

Laboni^ e«nun« no longer land-ahark »te—Uod-eh»rk ate; 

• He W8» np to trade tricks, 

• And like millions of bricks * 

Hh oune down nnon Mud Salad Market—lad Market. 

• Then Winter no more, 

• As so often before, • 

Could the Town under cold Arctic snows bury—snowsbury, 

. For BumbIiE the dense * 

Had perforce to fly honoe, 

And the new City broom was smart Sosxbxbt—Kosebebt. 

• Blnm-farmcrs felt sore. 

For at Housing the Poor 

Lubboci laboured from Shadwell to Brompton—to Brompton; 
And Water and Gas 
Found Monopoly pass 

At the ohaBetge otFiMH and Lord Comptos—I nrd Compiok. 
The Councillor saw. 

With a rapturous awe, 

Stem Law big Trade Trusts close it jaws on—its jaws on. 


Open Spaces and Parks 

Grew rapidly, nursed by young La wson—young Lawson. 
The dingy East End 
Grew a beautiful blend 

Of Sweetness and Light, not a Hades—a Hades, 

• Woman’s world, a sad land erst. 

Prom good Ijidy Sandhctest 
Learned what sweet reformers are ladies—are ladies. 

A wonderful dream 1 
Rather mixed it may seem, 

Andfc cynics a bit optimistic—'timistic. 

’Tie early at least. 

Just set down to the feast. 

Of the riands to bo euloristio—'logistic. • 

But London as well 
’ Has her dream. Who shall toll 
If she '11 wake to fulill or regret it—regret it ? 

But aU wise men and true 
See the boon she’s in view, 

And most earnestly hope she may get it—may get it! 


SERVICE FOE VETERANS. 

RatbeeI Here’s a ohanoe for some of ’em! See this ad¬ 
vertisement in the Daily Newt of Thursday last i— 

T tfO GENESALS. One for cookie, one for housemaid’s work. Small 
guist family. Age 20 to 26. Wages £14 to £18. 

Fancy Ijord Woublet and Sir Etbivn Wood applying for 
the piaeeal Lord “Gabhish” WoisBUnrr would be msnamo as 
oook, while “ Etiltk ” would bo charming for a housemaid. 
It’s too pret^. But, of course, there must be a number of 
unemployed Generals who would be only too delight^ to serve, 
if the wages of the sorvioe were just a trifle higher. And now 
that women are taking to much work that used to be done by 
men only, it is right that our middle-aged warriors en retraite 
should have a ohanoe, as members of “ the Household Brigade,” 
in tmsU quiet families. But we doubt whether any Generals are 
to be found as young as from “ 20 to 2.6.” This, perhaps, is a 
misprint for “40 to 55.” Army prospeots are good. If “Lady 
Otudei’’—bless ’em!-are to be lubstitutod fur Commission- 
naires, t^, by all means, let us have “ old soldiers” as eouks and 
hoasemaidi. Uneh Toby xnii,Corporal Trim might possibly be 
of OUT (qpinion._ 

PHELPS'S FAREWELL. 

Ai the Munching House. Groat RewesentaUTo Gathering 
last Thursday at l/rrd Mayor’s Farewell Banquet to Mr, Pbku>s. 


by Mr. Pnixps, “A man who never makes a 
never make anything.” Mr. Piuars must have 
plenty of mistakes, or be never would have made this epi- 
i for niis is an epigram and no mistake I A really pathetic 



_ wngt hesied nreetaM kmg drawn ontT' Guite a smiins 
UBCagVtnn. AltogetiMi a mamorohle occasion. SpMi^ly 


ARCHITECTURE OF THE FUTURE. 

Tim ArAiied. “It’s a seLKNiiiii qUAtirv oi' Si'onr I 'vK emplotbo 
ron votiu Houhb— i,aht8 fob xvait, sni> uu'iwh a OEAUTii'm, f)oi.ouK 
WITH AOK. Or COOKSE IT's HIDKOUS AVHKN IT 'k NEW." 

The Squire. “And how lonii wu,i. ii' nr. BBroBE it onowe a 
BJ iAirTina Colour ! ” 

The Anhiled. “ Well, you can habblv expect ii- to look decent 
IN rouK Lifetime I” 

because the dinner-hour was at the sensible time of 7 for 7'30, and we 
didn’t sit down till nearly 8, an innovation which we trust will And 
plenty of imitators in the City. Next Isird Mayor, Sir Hknby Isaacs, 
please copy. Nowadays “ 0 for half-past” is barbarous. ^ 

HARMONIOUS PROCEEDINGS. 

Mr. Cakl ABJfBBUSTKB is giving Maliniet of Waonee’b Trittan and 
Itoldt, this week. The last one is announced for February 4. This 
last date will clash with the first Malinit of Pwkwick, at the Comedy 
Theatre-the dramatic Cantata oomposed by Eiiwaud Soixihon, Ratiber 
hard ou poor Waoneb this. 

Madame Nobdica looked charming, and was in splendid voice at St. 
James's Hall last Wednesday, Lloid, too, was delloydfnl! And, as 
Mrs, Ram said afterwards, "Mr. Eooshell was rocoivea with rapturous 
applause.” Evidently “ Mr. HENeenw,.” Dr. Mackenzie (uayiJOBaEi,, 
but A. C.) oonducted. Hie Dream of Juhai is announced for FoWuary 26, 
first time in Ixindon. The danoc-musio occurs in a scene vipposed to be a 
Ju-bal Uaequi, where the orohestra consists entirely of Jew's-harps, a very 
fine effA. Another “first time in London,” is The Lifkt. of j4si«, composed’ 
by Donfty Bnex,—quite an organ swell!—and it is hoped that Sir Emfuf 
ABNOinleill fake a leading part in the toloe, sRir Edwin has never done 
anythinlof the sort before, and therefore this will be one of “ Aenold’s 
first execises.” The dramatio Canta^ to be prodnoed at a Matinie at the 
Comedy Theatre, Feb. 4, entitled Piokwiek, has nothing to do vrith The 
lAfU ofAeia; quite another “ wiok,” though the music is by SouiuoK, 

Tkbaxeicai. Intbuioenoe.— It is understood that a sequel to Paul 
Janee is in preparation. It is entitled Peter Sohineon, • 
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QUESTIONABLE QUESTIONS; 

Ok, How yf% Ex*«iifi Now. 

To Oil: SiUor. ^ 

Bin,—1 guito that Exitminen sowadaf 8 tot far too hard qato- 

tumt. I have bera raading for five year* 
with a jolly, hot rather expeniare, Pri¬ 
vate Tutor, aad 1 thought, and »o did 
the Governor, that I was tun of jiassiug 
matriculation exam, at a third-rate 
College at Cambridge. The “General 
'Ijb \ History Paper” was, however,/»or/uliy 

/;,/ »tilf. t'anoy asking a fellow to “ state 
'! what he knows of Jntroa Cmax, 
WllKKi, JiEXMT Tatuib, the Crusades, 
•and the P'ree Trade Agitation 1” The 


quest return a verdict of murder or manslaughter. Whereof yon 
are like enough to be convinced at the 'siies, and oast for p^oal 
servitude, if you’scape hanging. / i 

Smutholdir. Call you that justice F , • • 

Dogiarry. TmlE Heaven forefend I ihonld ooH in questien the 
law al the land. It ia and ever was, the petfeotien of^hnman 
reason. Mark yon, the Law aUowa your burglar to ojury a revolver 
as well as yourself. Ho can nee it St his mril if he list, and so may 
yon. It w#o wiser, perhaps, to provide him with whlpplBg-rdteer 
for carryiftg a deadly weajion. You can use it with a rope abont 
vonr neck, as well as be. But for all fhBt„Oh, that Bpicblb were 
here to write the Law dowif an Ass! 

Hnuoehnldor. I thank your Worship heartily for your sage oonnial 
and humbly take my leave. • [CWfoin, 


An.i!i.., siressk. B’hia.. consequenoe was that 1 failed to get in 

g g ms *iWo- —end my Tutor (with whom I am to stay 

one more ye«:J':)Wlya,«ie Examiners ought to be ashamed of thom- 
aelvos. AtaUfreni I ttm afthamtfd of the Kxominers. 

V .'Vi Yours pluokedljr, A. Plo-wman. 

Bib,—A s who bt'wn for some years a GrrvcmTnent 

Exaimnciir in pp^entary BoIuwIh, 1 feel hound to defend myself and 
my class frosoL'^o asuendotts recently east upon. us. 

How the general average of intelligence can 

over be raiscd.MpMl duestions of reasonable difficulty are set at 
examinations ' Fdmrwing this principle, I habltu^ly put to little 
^y« and girls^agea^iabout twelve years, who are just entering on 
> ulgar b raetipns, apestions wliieh could only be adequately answered 
after several wrs’-ilractifM in LogariUims. 

I om also mher fond of putting this problem“ If one man and 
a boy can reap a field of corn in five days, seven and a half hours, 
twenty minu^R, how long would two men take to reap the same 
J *"-‘® that it IB a catch, end that thera is no answer 

possible; but I have setm children puzzling over the sum for an 
hour at tt time; and, indeod, it ivas so snooessrul on one oocasioB in 
testing mental (wpaeity, that a little girl had brain fever directly 
after the cxarninalion, and a hoy heeatno a hopeless imbecile, solely 
o^ng to inability to hoIvo the problem. I hear that even now (in 
bis asylum) he babbles of fields of com. 

Yours, eomphiocntly, V. K. I)ant. 

Sir,— The following question was one of the eastett sot to my poor 
Iwiy in the recent examination for entrance into the Homo Civil 
Service:— 

“ flupiHising that you had a donkey that declined to exert itself in 
a pragrosBivo dirertiyn, and you had determined to exp^ito its 
movements by^wallojinng it; given the strength of the donkey as 
lb. Avoirdupois, the thicknW of the stick as 8* lb., and your 
own muscular devfHopmcnt as ordinary-find the exact amount of 
time, exurossed in^ fractions of luomcnts, which would he required 
^foro the animal s sliced could bt: developed into half that of a 
Derby winner.’* 

1 have sent the quostiim to two 'Wranglers I know. One has 
replied evasively; tbc otlior, 1 lu^r, has written to a mutual friend 
to inquire alter m^ mental condition. Comment is necdlesi. 

^ ours indignantly, P>rrKU Famili-ass. 

#1 * 

EEVOLVERS AND KOliUERS. 

llouitholdor Ato Dogberry m the Dench). Yonr Worship, an I 
wake up in the night and find in niv bedroom a burglar who presonte 
a revolver at my head and de- 

mtndsmy moneyormylife,does /- ^.1 . ^ ^ *hlr^ 

the law allow me to firw at; him ? ' . 

‘ iMgherr^. Y'ea, marry, Sir, if 
it be #e not else. 

The law allows you to defend 




THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

«. 

December 29.—I had a most vivid dream last night. I woke np, 
and on falling asleep, dreamed the M.me dream over again preoiMly. 

1 dreamt I heard Feakk Motiab telling his sister that he bad not 

only sent me the insnlting Christmas cud, but , j, 

admitted that he was the one who punched my 

head .last night in the dark. As fate would 

have it, Lupin at breakfast, was reading extracts ^ 

from a letter he had just received from FuAJiKe 

I asked him to paes the euvelox>e that I might 

compare the writing. He did lift, and I examined | \v 

U bj the side of the envelope oontaining the ] 

Chnstmas card. I detected a similarity in i - I 

writing in spite of the attempted disguise. 1 |\s iiliiliu 

passed them on to Careik, who began to laugh, v ,\v 11 - ' 

I asked her what she was laughing at, and ^le ^ V V t 1) 
said the card was never directed to meatalL It 
was “L. Pootrr,*’ not “C. Pootrr.” Lupin ' ^ ' 
asked <o look at the dirwtion and the card, and exclaimed, with a 
laujfh, Oh, yes, Ouv.; it *8 meant for me.** I said, ** Are you in the 
habit of receiving insulting Christmas cards P ’* He replied, *^‘Oh, yet, 
and of sending thorn, too.’* In the evening Oowuro oofied, andsaid he 
enjoyed mm self very much last night. I took the opportunity to 
i^fide in him ns an old friend about the yioious punch last night. 
He burst out laughing, and said, “Oh, it was your head was it r I 
know 1 accidentally hit something, hut I thought it was % brick 
wall.” I told him l felt hurt in both senses of the expression. ♦ 

Dwemfter 30, Lupin spent the whole day with the 

MincLARS. He scorned rather oheenul in the evening, so I said, 
‘I in glad to see you so happy, Lupin.” He answered, “Weil, ! 

j ^ Bfilendid girl, but 1 was obliged to take her old fool of'E 
father down a What with his meanness oyer his cigars, his 
stinginess over his drinks, his farthing economy in turning down tho 
gas if you only quit the room for a second, writing to one on hidf- 
shects of note-paper, sticking tho remnant of the last cake of soap 
on to the now cake, putting two bricks on each side of the fireplace, 
and his general ‘ outshle halfpenny hus’-iness, I was compelled to let 
mm hare a bit bf my mind.” I said, “Lura, you are not muon 
more than a boy—I hope you won’t repent it.*’ 

Dereirdwr 31.—The last day of the CHd Year. I received an ettro- 
oTOinary letter from Mr. Mutlar, Senior. He writes, “ I>^r Sit,— 
i ‘or ft long tame past^ I hairo had considerable difficulty in deiddmg 
the important question, ‘Who is the master ^ my own houee'r 
Myself-^r your mn Lui»tn P Believe me, I have no prejudice One 
way or the other, but I have been most reluotently compelled to jadve 
judgment to the effect that I am the master of it. Under 
oiroumstanoes, it has become my duty to forbid your son to enter mY 
house again. I ara sorry—beoauso it deprives me of the society in 
one of the most modest, unassuming imd gentlemknly persons I have 
ever had the honour of being acquainted with.” I did not desire the 
last day to wind up disagreeably, so I said nothing to either Cabbie 
or Lupin about the letter. 

A mort terrible fog came on, and Lupin would go out in it. but 
promised to be back to drink out the Old Year—a ciMtom we have 
always observed. At a quarter to twelve Lupin had not retumsd, 
and the fog was fearful. As time was drawing close, I got out the 


voumlf • but you had btittor promisea to do wiob to drink out the Old Year—a triMfomwe hove 

At.quartertotwel™LBPnrh«d»,rt»tu™rf, 
Cmi«dervreUvrhoti.eryouh6Uko ) l A. tune wa. dniwmg olow, I got <raMlu! 

to be or no, an4 think it out. \ 

£■««.*«««•. Rut supijow) tho but Cabbie Mid it smelt like brandy. As I know it to ho whiAW 

knave rfioots mo in tlio mean- wWWpMlI* i V‘®^® »othmg to diMu.s. Cabeik, evidently vexed tlBrt 

wlild f W®* in. it <^1 «>« “>d wnfttodto* 

Doaberrv 'Wftll then h.ifnAr. . _ . to navo a amaU wager with her to dooide by the MasU. I l 

advo^ra^eraav’miss vnu ^nd Hstkl'Tis the Burgle/!” could doeido it by the teste in a moment. A ailly and lumMeMity 

.Oogtorvw. You MT. But if you will take my advme, I would ' ' ' ■ ,?*’ ■'(/'' ("--m* ,, . '.ii,!.' 

warn you tha^yog had better not, lert you kiU him, ajid a Cwwgtar’t LniB tbat abb m Sogi o» IrtB iw iwr Tfag.—mint-. 1irifci. ■ •' 


I5> K0ItJE.-Eaj.ol.4 Commanicatioua or C.ntrtb_ntioaa, wb.Uiar MS.. Frlatod Kajtter, Drawing., or Bieturw of any dMorlptSan wOl 

tttjfc iiu to 87‘S.^tioY *7 ' *'*“>'*^ “* Wt»^. To tkji ym. 


missed wejoomwg in the Hew Year. Lurar j 
past two, having got lost in the {o|g—eo he sail 


home ct a 


Lmn TB4T anx no Sort of U«i in iirr Too,—Sdit-MM.' ’ 
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DISABILITY. 


“Oh--. i—D avis, ohiim, vor iitahv thk Orbam for me this aftf.rnoon at 
St. Ann’s I" 

"I DOUBT I won't be MIIOII USE, Miss. I 'ao Bbown-kitib once, and 
Doctor srb as I'm touched in the JVikd I ” 


PATEllPAMILlAS LOQUITUlt. • 

The holidays are o’er 1 no more we soe 
Boots in all pUoee where no boot* should ho; 

No more the hungry brood sweeps clear the jilatter 
With the perpetual graoe of cheery ehatter.; 

No more the Ixilster battlo-eries are Iwrne 
Through the warm slumiiers of the early morn. 

No more indignant James comes in to^tell • 
How Master Tom has stormed his citadel, 

And, scorning covert threat, and suasion soft, 

Knles for an hour the monaroh of the loft. 

Once more ’tis safe the ahmbbery paths to tread 
Without a javelin hurtling by one's head; 

No longer lurk behind the orehatd-trecs 
White-headed Indians, oliubby Soudanese: M 
And ncighliouring pigs wallow With wonted gr^,' 
Free from the terrors of Mie sudden chase. 

Again we face the frost, without dismay 
lAist wo be called to skate an hour ere day. 

Or with a book endure a day-long fall 
Secure from lawless orickot in the hall. 

Now in the soryante’ mystic realm again 
Their ancient order and doeoigim reign; 

Tct can 1 rood in Bibii's, the butler’s, eye, 

A latent sorrow for the larks gone by. 

Unrulllcd now in temper, and in look 
Sedate and oohii once more is Mrs. Cook. 

Yet all her larder’s treasures she’d explore. 

And spend her skill to greet tlie hoys once more.' 

The Coachman, ns a IaihI Chief Justioo grave, 

His loved solemnity no more must waive; 

Majestic silence seals his lips, and yet 
I know h!,s dignity is half regret. 

For now the lords of home’s fair pastures free, 
Blunge in the sohoolroom’s fierce democratie; 

Now'm reluctant cars the school-hell sounds; 

On the soaked grass one,o more the football hounds; 
The homo-siok novice hears the horrid thud, 

And headlong prints his ftannels in the mud. 

Now ponder sullen brows o'er Homru’s page. 

While hickless masters share Aciiiu,es’ rage, 

And rising soholars mourn their studious lot. 

And brand the classic hards as “ awful rot.” 

Ah! though at home the endless clamours cease. 
There is much desert to a little peace. 

Come, Easter, come, to Pater and to hoys. 

And bring them book with all their trioks and noise. 


ANSWEES TO COREESPONDENTS. 

Novelit in Drawino rtooM DeCouation. —You are quite right in 
these days, in your opinion, that to be “ peculiar ” is everything, and 
some of your ideas for stealing a maren on your neighbours m tlie 
matter of originality are quite admirable. Your patiering your draw¬ 
ing-room oeiliug with baok numbers of the Daily Tdttgraph is, to begin 
with, a most happy inspiration. By all means have up the kitenen 
dresser. You can cover this with cracked soup-plates and tubs con¬ 
taining large laurel plants. These, too, yon may oontinuo round the 
room on braoketa, placing several conspicuously on the over-mantel. 
Your suggestion, too, that you should paint your muslin curtains in 
broad stripes or spots with Aspinau-’s Enamel is eieeUent, Your 
floors, dado, arm-chairs, rugs, cushions, could also with advantage 
be treated with this useful decorative compound. Fill up the comers 
of vour room with trophies of straw, and, taking up your carpet, cut it 
in lengths, and nail it tapestry-wise in festoons over your doors. This 
is very eflective. But your taste will direct you, and you will soon 
find that, with a very little effort, you can easily sucoeed in rendering 
your rooms remarkable. 

IjON Tamino.— Your safest plan of becoming an efficient “ Lion 
Tamer ” would be, unquestionably, as you suggest, to secure two 
throe-day-old ouhs, and feed them by hand in your own drawing¬ 
room wiui raw mutton-ohops. As soon, however, as they begin to 
grow you must be ou the look out; they are sure to ipring on yon 
Boimer or later. We believe a great deal can he done with a gloss 
eve, red-hot pinoers. and a heavily-loaded riding-whip; but we 
should advise you, when the oreaturea are full-grown, to keep them 
in something more secure than the hen-honsa you mention. Yonr 
best plan, when they are really getting savage, would, perh^s, be 
to take a lew finishing lessons of any well-taiown “ Lion King.” 
Tour dmro to aooompluh the feat of holding yonr head in the brute’s 
month is aotutaL and does credit to yonr professional spirit, but we 
would leooeqiattd you to make yonr first essay on some aged beast, 
who haa lost all his toeth, and has alruady ditud. But u you are 
detenyried to aueoeed in this riiAy experiment, you had better take 


the bull by the horns and attempt it in a dwiir’t helmet. This may 
somewhat inoommode and even sufprise the lion ; but, on the whole, 
it will give you your best ohauoe of coming tlirough the ordeal in 
safety. 

To Keuove the Effect of Inkstains on Blue Satin h'uaNiTUKE. 
—Having had the misfortune to upset a liottle of ink over the light 
blue stttm seat of an armchair of your liandsome Louis XIII. 
drawing-room mite, your best plan will be to make the rest of it 
match as simply as nossilile. Oct, therefore, several more bottles of 
ink and prooeedto ‘‘siiloteh” all the other chairs, sofas, and otto¬ 
mans recklessly’in like matinee Ilavittg done this, give out to your 
friends boldly that it is anewUapanese design fronnl’aris, and you 
may be tolerably sure that though they will stare, they will admire 
and finally endeavour to mutch it. ^ A red-hot jiokor and blotting- 
pajicr will be of no use. Don’t hesitate, therefore, but go boldly to 
work. 

How TO Utiiise a FiaE-KscAPE.— We think that having won the 
fire-esoape in the rafile you mention, you wore hunnd to receive it on 
delivery, and think you have done wisely to consign it, for the 
moment, to your front area. Take oaro, however, that it does not. 
prove a means of admitting a burglar to your top storey, upon whioh, 
while the fire-escape oooupies its present position, you will certainly 
do well to keep one or two armed deteotives continually on the qai 
eke. Yes, you can certainly out off the ladder and turn it into 
kitehen chairs, and use the carriage part as a sort of low-piAhed dog¬ 
cart, and, hiring a oab-horse, put m an appearanot in it, os yon 
sutorost, in the park. But painted biaok it would make a nice sort 
of fcndy open, two-wheeled hearse, that might iwssibly be patonised* 
now ana then by a deoeased friend of a sporting turn. Thu is only 
a mgestion. But think it out. There n something in it. 


We read in the Timet that ” the Ilimtrated London Nem has 
offered to erect a facsimile of Sbakspeabs’s Honse on the Ohimp de 
Mars during the Exhibition.” Of oonrse “ I'he House of Mouftsi! ” 
will be delighted. Perhaps the plans will be designed by Mr. IsyiNO, 
who says bo can draw a good house for Shakbpeare at any time. 


TOi. xcn. 
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good-bye. sweetheart. QOOO-BYE!’ 




ill A'Aljj 





iiiflAt 




. , 1 " 


3,. ‘ ■ 


Farmer. “ Ooi)n old Mark, Mr. Chai'Lin I " Mr. Chitjilin. " 1 'm dorkt to part with hbk ; 


Mr. Ch-pl-H' tings 

Tbt chanooa fade, thy strength seems 
breaking, 

Fails fast ray old and fond belief. 

From thee my leave 1 must bo taking ; 
'Twas bliss too brief, ’twaa bliss too brief. 


How sinks my heart with sad regrets. 
The tear is trickling from mine eye; 
E'en J KK against thy ohanoe doth ^t. 
Good-bye, Sweetheart, good-bye 1 

The hnnt is up, my star seems soaring, 
I rather think my coarse is clear; 


niiT SHE 'h no i.onukh nr to mv Weiout." 

But thou art stale, and given to roaring. 
Mine ancient mount, of old so dear. 

Rinoe Salikburt's parted with “ Fair 
Traito,” 

And 1 to office soon may hie, 

I must change mounts, I'm much afraid. 
Good-bye, Sweetheart, good-bye! 


VERY MUCH ON GUARD. 

The Household Brigade are to bo congratulated on the success of 
their theatrical entortaiument at the Chelsea Barracks Theatre on 
Friday, tho let of February. Everythiug was admirably done, and 
the performanoes went without a hitch from beginning to eud. The 
piece de, rttsistanee. a burlesipie entitled " Foe Rrai Truth about 
leanhot or Scott ScoUhed," was brightly written, and if containing 
here and there an old joke, was {so the audience seemed to think) 
none the worse for that. The author, Mr. K. C. Npoent (late 
Grenadier Guards), had been fortunate enough to secure in Mr. 
Edwabd Solomon the best possible coUaborateur to supply tho 
necessary music—and luckily, a great deal of music seemed to be 
necessary. The play was full pf tuneful songs and graceful dances, 
the latter executed to perfection by Miss Kate Vahohan and Miss 
JwwT MoNotTV. But in spite of tho pleasing efforts of these 
accomplished ladies, tho music was the feature os the evening. It 
is clever to a degree, and there was scarcely a number that was not 
awarded the demand (not always grantciB for an encore. So well 
were the audience pleased with Mr. Solomon's work, that they 
honoured him with a special call at the end of the performanoes. 

Of the actors. lieutenant Oi!OEOENuoisNT(Grenndier Guards), was 
far and away the best. Mr. Nuoent is really amusing, and were he 
to give np soldiering (which for the sake of Ihe country, it is to be 
hoped he won’t), might command an exocUent salary as an actor on 
the professional boMds. lieutenants Sir Acoosms Webstnb and 
Gioitsx MacDonald (both of the Grcimdier Guards), were also very 
good—for amateurs. It would be invidious to single out any other 
gallant officer for honourable meution, as they aU individually and 
ooUeotivoly attained to about the same level of exeellence. And here it 
may be noted that the youthful subalterns (now immortalised) turned 
their prefessianal knowledge to good account. Nothing could have 


liecn IxittiT than their advance in lino—they never lost touch either 
of themselves or tho audience. Tommy Atkins (who was strongly 
rcpniaentcd at the back of the auditorium), seemed to greatly relish 
this extra drill—extra drill that had evidently emanated from the 
Stage Manager’s suptum after eensultatiou with the Orderly Boom. 
On the other hautfthc '"ypiottHIere of the Defaulter’s Book seemed 
a little slow in rt«gniHiAg a clover travesty of a Sorgdhnt’s “ instrue- 
tiona” on imradwperhAps the hurlesiiuc revived painful memories. 
Before the pie* of tie evening, an original play, of very serious 
interest, eallod ^ Mahour hound, was performed. It went, how¬ 
ever, with morwaughuf than tears, apparently beoause the audience 
had formed aXvrong impression of its oharaoter. No doubt when 
Mr. Stiinky (Mondt wteto the play, he intended its pathos should 
raise it (in sdto of its tiny mopurtiuns), to the level of Romeo and 
Juliet, OthetW, or even ilaclelh. In spite of this, on Friday last, 
for some r^on or other. In Honour Sound was undoubtedly 
aooe;ited bwhe andieuoe os a dangerous rival to Sox and Cox — a 
farooit caw scarcely be said, by the unprejiidiood, to have jMcmbled 
(even faintly) in any really important particular. % 

' ' ' " ■ ' ' ^ 

f Naturally! 

■ A Uorsian Mission has been sent > 

I • To Abyssinia, with intent. 

1 All ItuBsophobes to shock again. 

I Probably, when it comes, en bloc, 

• To the French Station of Obok, 

The French will say, “ Obok {oh.' bock) again!", 

The Best Tboop oe Sensation Ackobats {engaged for eeveral 
turns eeerg night). —The London Fire Brigade. 0 
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PLAY-TIME. 

Tiik revival ef Still Water) Run Deep at the Criterion i«, in every 
way remarkable, but eapecially ao in the revelation oi the real 
Mr). Sternhold. Itut when onee Mr«. Besre had made up her 
mind as In how il/r*. Sternhold must bo played, then the piece ought 
to havo been re-modelled on the exact lines of Cbarleh me IIer- 
Niifn’e novelette. 

Mrs, liaiiKAjti, llKKttn’e acting in t«> powerful for the play as it is; 


the end of the play, was simply perfect. Ko better eontrast could 
there be than b^een Uiss Hoobx and Hre. Bikbi. Mr. Wxitnaax 



Little ■Wymlhsm putting dovra Itig Uawkesley. “ Don’t you try that again 
llecoUcct It l« n hale l.aiuomhiro I.ad (mytelO against a batterod London 
Ltons -and you '11 get the worst of it I •’ 

though it would not bo too powerful had Tom Tatlou not so 
cleverly bowdleriseil Cii.uti.KS ue Bernard’h novelette, Le Gevdre. 
81)0 thrilled nii',—1 admit I am easily thrilled,—but such force is 
wasted on the iV/rs. Sternhold whom the English playwright created 
According to Tom T.tri.oa, Mr). eStcruAoW was only a vain elderlv 
woman, who had iiiado a fool of herself; and not the Erciich 
original, a guilty wile, jealous of her own danghter, or, it might 
have been, ot her step-dauglitcr, for it is a long time since I read 
Xs (tendre. Hot, alhigcther. tho acting at the Critorion is above 
the level of the play itself; though, with the oxoeption of one seenc, 
W*"* ^tANDlNG H CapUun linvkulty in (:i*rt)nn]y hetow it . 

Ihe of pvory oharncUir in live itifitio must be talien from 
JurB) SUrnhoul; ana, it. Mrs. fSiarnhoid is not a vain, silly Dorson 
pour rtre, but a ji 

clever woman who , 

huH indulged in an 

insane criminal / , , 

widow, a modef of Situation (uot in tlic piaw)The hale Uno^^^Ud 
middlewolass pro- bi* throat into exocntion, and oUuplcs CafSain 

priety, guilty only Hawkwidey out of tho window . • f 

of the imprudence of having written love-letters to a swindletCwho 
M pretoaded a r.>mAntio atfeotioa for ber,—the tone oCtbe 
obaraoters m wtirely altered, and a tragic weight is imiKwed on a 
•truoture wbiob is not calculated to eupiwrt it. In a sentenoe-tbe 
gives way under the force of the acting. 

Mim u the wife, in her great toenewith ATrs. St^rn- 

noia^ in the I* iret Act, and her reoonouktion with her huiband tt 


much intensity. MMmay can no longer ohuokle to hiinseH over 
her making '^suoh a fool of herselfi” for this CxmeesioiL.beknr g 
very different meaning when applied to Mrs. Beebes and Dhaelss 
T>B Bbbnabd's Mrn. Sternlwlt^ instead of to Mrs. WiOAif^Brand Tom 
Tatlor’s Jtfrs. ^ttrnhold) “Speak to my aunt,” whispers JIfrs, 
AfiWrurtyV) her husband, “ as you have spe^en to me; ” and his 
reply, “ 1 do not lovo Aer as I love you,” was intended to be received 
with a laughs Such a laugh relieved a pretty and touching situa¬ 
tion, which was raised at the expense of Tom TatXsOb’s elderly, 
made-up Mrs. Sternhold ,—the audience |Mroeived at onoe ^at 
tho wife’s request was ridiculous, and that the husband was 
on^ laughing at its absurdity. But when Afrs. Sternhold is 
Ruoli a woman as Mrs. Beebe, there is no joke about the matter, and 
not only is the request not absunh hut the reply ought not to raise 
a smile. Tom Tatlob meant mm, Sternhold to be a ridiculous 
elderly person, painted and mwdered, and fancying herself more 
attractive than her youthful niece; but Mrs. Bkbitaiid Beebe’s 
ilfrs. Sternhold is Balzac’s femme dmtrente ana, a very dazurerous 
Iierson, against whom an inginue like Miss Mookb’s Mudmay 
wouldn’t have had a chance. 

I cannot say that Mr. Windham either looks or s^aks like a- 
“halo Lancashire lad.” That this broad-chested, jmly^ healthy 
Captain Hawkuley should cave in to the slight, natty Mudmay, is 
an additional tribute to the latter’s physicul and moral strength, 
and damning proof of the former’s cowardice. 

Mr. Blabklky is a capital Potter, hut comic old PoUer'a occu¬ 
pation is gone by the side of this now Mra. Sternhold. Potter 
should liave been restored te his pro^r position as the'husband of 
Mra. Sternhold. However, in the hands of Mr. Blabelby he is 
very funny. 

Mr, UiDDi'378 gives a clever sketch of the bustling impecunious 
Irishman Punhilk; but the type, like the name, is rather out of 
date. The house at Brorapton (a locality which naa been recently 
almost entirely absorbed m Kensington), where there is a dower 
and kitchen garden, to suit Mildmay*a provincial tastes, is also 
strongly suggestive of tho “long ago.’’ When Tom Taylor wrote, 
Brompton possesaed many such snuggeries ; but now it would be 
dilHeult to hud cvi u one, almost as didlcult as to define Brompton. 
In the Second Act the rapid change from the first to the second 
Scene is managed in an incredibly short space of time—a very few 
seconds, in fact. 

But to sum up—altogether an interesting evening, which much 
delighted .Jack in a Box. 


THE DIAIIY OF A NOBODY. 

.TbnMrtrp 1. — I had intended concluding my Diary last week, 
but a most important event has happened, so I snail continue for a 
little while longer on the lly-leaves attached to the end of mv last 
year’s Diary. It had just struck half-past one, 
and 1 was on tho point of leaving the office to 
have my dinner, when I received a message W 

that Mr. Perkui’I' desired to see me at onoe. 1 ^ 

must confess my heart began to beat, and I had 
most serious misgivings. Mr. PKBKurr was in w||||mL ^ 
his I'oom, writing, and he said, “ Take a seat. \ M 

Mr. PooTER-I shall not be a moment.” 1 Uv\ m n 
replied, “No, thank you, Sir, I’ll stand.” I 
watehod the clock on the mantelpiece, and I was v'a I I ^ ^ 
waiting quite twenty minutes, but it seemed 
hours. Mr. Peukupp at last got up himself. 

\ said, “I hop(ithere is nothing wrong, 8irP” 

He replied, “Oh dour no—quite the reverse, I hoM.” What a 
weight off my mind! My breath seemed to come back again in 
an instant. Mr. Pwixurp said, “ Mr. Bucklino is ^ing to retire, 
aiid there will bo some slight ohaugeH in the office. You hare b^n 
witli us nearly twenty-one years, and, in oonse^uonoe of your conduct 
during that period, wo intend making a special promotion in your 
favour. We havo not quite decided how you will be placed, but in 
^y case there will bo a oonsiderable increase in your salary, which, 
it 18 quite unneotssary for me to say, you fully deserve. I nave an 
appointment at two—but you shall hear more to-morrow.” He then 
left the room quickly, and I was not even allowed time or thought to 
express a single woid of grateful thanks to him. X need not say 
how dear Gabbib reoeivod this joyful news. With perfect admplidty 
she said—“ At last we shall be able to have a chimn^-gUM fW the 
back drawing-room, whizffi we always wanted.” I added, ** Yes, 
and at last you shall have that little costume which 'saw at 
PjtTEB Robinson’s so cheap,” 

January 2.—1 was in a great state of suspense all day at the offioe» 
I did not like to worry Mr. PJuuRrrr, but as he did not'send.^ me, 
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Md mentioBed Twtradar that he would see m« again to-day, I 
thought it better,j)erba^, to go to him . I knooked at hie door, and 
on enterinjj, Mr. raBirrp iai( “Oh, it ’» you, Mr. Pootbh— do you 
wanfto toe me H’ I aaid, “Ho, Sir—I thought yon wanted to eee 
me ** Oh,” he replied, “ I remamber. well, 1 am very buey to¬ 
day, I •dll see yon to-morrow.” 

January S.—Still in a state of anxie^ and excitement, which was 
not allwiated W ascertaining that Hrf PjtnxirPF sent word he should 
not be at the office at all to-day. In the evening Lortij, who was 
busily engaged- with a paper, said suddenly to me, “ Do yon know 
anything about ehaSc pits. Guv. P ” I said, “ No, my boy, not that 
I’m aware of.” LtrMk said, “Well, I give you the tip. Chalk mti 
are as safe as Consols, and pay six per cent, at par.” I said a rather 
neat thing, -vii" They may be six per cent, at par, but your Pa 
has no money to invest.” Cabeib and I both roared with laughter. 
LPFor did not take the slightest notice of the joke, although 1 pur¬ 
posely repeated it'for him, but continued, " I give yon the tip, that’s 
all—CAaiA piU ! ” t said another funny thing:—“ Mind you don’t 
fall into them!”. Lppik put on a supercilious smile, and said, 
" Bravo 1 doBMiiiKE.” 

Janvaru 4.—Mr. Pehxwp sent for mo and told me that my posi¬ 
tion would be that of one df the Chief Clerks. I was more than 
overjoyed. Mr. PxRxcpr added he would let me know to-morrow 
what the salary would be. This means another day’s anxiety. 1 
don’t mind, for it is anxiety of the right sort. That reminded me 
that J had forgotten to speak to Luwjr about the letter I received 
from Mr. Mctjak, Senior. I broached the subject to Lupin in the 
evening, having first consulted Canniii. Lupin was riveted to the 
“ Financial Newt,” as if he had been a bom capitalist, and I said, 
" Pardon me a moment. Lupin ; how is it you have not been to the 
Murtins any day this week 'i ” Lupin answered, “ 1 told you—I 
cannot stand old Mutlak.” I said, “ Mr. Mutlab writes to me to 
say pretty plainly that ho cannot stand you I ” Lupin said, “ Well, 
I like Ifis cheek in writing to you. i ’ll find out if his father is still 
alive, and I will write Atm a note complaining of Ais son, and 1 ’U 
state pretty clearly that his son is a blithering idiot! ’] 1 aaid, 
“ Lupin, please moderate your expressions in the iiresence of your 
mother.’’ Lupin said, “ 1 ’m very sorry, but there is no other 
expression one con apply to him. However, I’m determined not to 
enter his place again.’’ I said. “ You know, Lupin, he has forbidden 
you the house.” Lupin replied, "Well, we won’t split straws—it |s 
all the same. lUisr is a trump, and will wait for me ten years, if 
necessas-y.” 

January I can scarcely write the news. Mr. I’BnKUrr told me 
my salary would be raised £100. I stood gaping for a moment, 
unable to realise it. I annually get £10 rise, and 1 thought it might 
b6£lS, or even £20, but £100 surpasses all belief. Carrie and 1 
both rejoiced over our good fortune. Lupin came home in the 
evening in the utmost good spirits, 1 sent Sarah quietly round to 
the grocer’s for a bottle of champagne, the same as we had before, 
“ Jackson Frkres.” It was opened at supiier, and 1 said to Lupin, 
“This is ti) celebrate some good news I have received to-day.” 
Lupin replied, “Hooray, Guv! And I have some good news also. 
A double event, eh P ” I said, “ My boy, ns a result of twenty-one 
years’ industry and strict attention to the interest of my superiors in 
office, I have been rewarded with promotion and a rise in salary of 
£100.” Lupin gave three cheers, and we rapped the tables furiously, 
which brought in Sarah to sec what the matter was. Lupin ordered 
us to “ fill up ” again, and addressing ns njistanding, said, “ Having 
been in the firm of Jon CuEANANns, stoek and sh^brokers, a few 
weeks, and not having jiaid particular attention to the interests of 
my superiors in office, my Gnv’nor, os a reward to mo, allotted me 
£5-worth of shares in a really good thing. The result is to-day I 
have made £200.” I said, “Lupin, you are joking.” “No, Ouv, 
it’s the good old truth. Jon Clkanands put me on to Chlorate)! ” 



WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

FOURTH EVBailNG. 

“ Noi Jong ago,” so the Moon (male this time—fresh from Germany) 
told Mr. Punch, “ I looked down upon the harbour of a town on the 
Bed Sea. I peeped into a ship, which had been turned into a hospital for 

wounded soldiers. 
For, as yon pro¬ 
bably know, the 
town (which is 
called Suakin) had 
been besieirod on 
its land sides for 
months by a mhble 
of fanatioallDer- 
vishes, fierce and 
savage foes, who 
came close up to 
its walls, building 
forts, and digging 
trenches, from 
which, night and 
day, they poured 
shot and shell into 
the crowded streets and basaars, and killed several of the inhabitants. 
For a long time nothing was done to drive the besiegers away, but at 
last it was decided that some very active measures ought to be taken. 
Troops were brought, and a battle followed soon after, in which the 
Dervishes, though they were brave enemies, and fought gallantly, 
giving and expecting no quarter, were driven away without much 
diffioulty, for the defenders were quite as bravo, and more numerous. 
Still, soma of them were killed, and many wounded, and the latter 
had been carried oii board a shin to get well. In one of the 
hammocks a trooper was lying, who was getting bettor, and was 
already well enough to be allowed to read the newspapers which had 
boon sent out to him from England, Ho was reading one of them now 
by the light of a lantern which hung near, and, as I shone in, I 
could read it too,” said the Moon. “I think he was anxious to 
know what his countrymen at home wore saying, and this paper was 
dated about the time that the news of the victory had arrived. As 
he syielt out the lines of print 1 saw his face (which was n good and 
honest one, but not very iutelleotual, perhaps), growing more and more 
puzzled, as if be found somediffieulty in understanding what he read. 
\Veil, the newspapers told him that a eonsiderable number of his 
fflllow-oountrymen—BO for from regarding him and those who had 
fought with bim as heroes, or even as brave men, who had performed 
an unpleasant duty, looked upon them as a sot of cowardly butchers 
and murderers. He read that several clever and eloquent speakers 
in Parliament had denounced the motory ns a disgraoe, and declared 
that Suakin belonged by rights to those savage Arabs who had oome 
across tho Desert all the way from Khartoum to attack it. and who 
showed no mercy to man, woman, or child ; that it was theirs, and 
ought to bo given up to tiicm. Now the iioor wounded Trooper had 
never thought of himself as a hero—ho bad simply done his duty, 
that was all—and, though the enemy wore only savages and 
fanatics, they had fought with desporate oourago, and he bod not 
imagined till then that there was anything disgrooeful In defeating 
them—nor bad I,” said the Moon, “ for that matter. But there it 
was, in black and white—aM that tbo clever men who wrote in 
papers or made speeches thought of the afioir, and he*waB very much 
troubled in bis mind about it. At last he told hie neighbour what 
was worrying him, and asked his opinion. Hie neighbour was the 
Sergeant-Major of his troop, who had also been in the battle—he had 
narrowly escaped being killed, for his sabre had snapped short off, 
and^is revolver refused to go off at the right moment, so ho was 
lucky in being only severely wounded. The Sergeant-Major heard 
tbe whole aooount placidly enough. ‘ Don’t you bother your head 
about it!’ he said, feebly; ‘ they, wouldn’t go calling us them 
names, and backing up them dirty Arabs, if It wam’t on account 
of politics—it’s aU politics, and Han’t mean anything in particular.’ 
' Tu^ do say we ought to ha’ tried kindness on ’em, thqwh,’ said 
the Trooper, doubtfully. ‘Kindness!’ said the SergeanWMajor— 
‘ let ’em come out here, and try it themselves 1 It’s easy talking of 
hew kind to a howlmg savage, as keeps pot-shottillg at you with 
a Ifcnington, or jobbing at you with a ipoar—but it ain’t tbo way 
to »se a siege, not to my thinking, it isn’tbut there, os I said 
befln, it’s only politics. Bless you, tljcy don’t believs it them- 
selw, some on ’em—leastways, it’s to be hoped not I’ So the 
Trower lay still with on easier expression-bnt I notioad,” added 
the loon, that be cUd not finish reading his newspaper.” 


SouPAN Tbouoht.—MT e've heard a good deal lately of “ the 
Kabbahish men.” Several oarteepondonts want to know if these 
an J^ouMan K^batnsh men or Gniwlers f « 









SPEECHES TO BE LIVED DOWN. 

The BrotnUH. “ OH, SO OI.AI) 1 o «KK YOtf, MaUY ! BUT WE 'V® SUCH DREADFUL CoLDS, WK CAN’T KISS YOU, DEAR. We CAK 

ONLY .Shake Hands !" Fair I'UUor, "Oh dear, How sad! I hoi'k rou haven’t hot a Cold, Mk. Brown 11” 


Ma. B0ULA3JGEE AS “qENERAI BTTOSATARTE;* 
Penny I'lain : Twoi-ence (Jolouked. 

“ To vot« for OtinerHl Boulanokr is to rote for a Qeuoral who has gained 
no victory.”—M. JuL«« Simon. j 

" No Victory Y ” Nay, simple Sjmopt, you ’re wrong; i 

Hi* Ims gamed the old Victory, often repeated, 

Of blague over bliudnosa. It fetohoa the thn)ng, 

'ImX. ^tmhoyanl figure so fiauntingly seated. 

•7 ust look at it! Boys at lU majesty melt. 

Though manhood may see ’tie ^sketch d la Skelt. 

Skri.t’s teroGB were rather unreal, of course; 

But they knew how to stride, and to swagger and straddle, 
To pnuioe and ourvet on a high-rearing horse, 

\ et keep, to the eye, a firm seat in the saddle. 

A oirftiis Bucephalus looks a fine thing 

As it soattorii the sawdust and ramps round tho ring, * 

Jloup’-U! It ifl hardly heroic, that shout, 

" Not a war-cry of UuLAai> or Bayard precisely. 

At Ivry it would not have answered, no doubt, 

Hut lor Paris lo-day it will do very nicely. 

A histrion hollow shows belter, one feels, 

u bourgeois who bluudora, a “ fcJtntosman” who steals. 


Till then,—well, qae vouUiz^vous t These be your gods, 

0 Isnud! ” Ti^y a glorious attitude I 
Awllo-like graces and Jovian nods 
lAmd grace to pretence and give power to platitude. 

The frog-world a King Stork from Olympus still begs, 

So they mustn’t find fault with his beak or his legs. 

See how ’twixt the legs of this Bkeltian chief 
Show towers and buildings in Bkeltian perspective! 

He’ll trample them down? ’Tis a natural belief, 

But a true point of sight of that fear is oorreotive. 

Rhodes’ straddling Colossus was but a mere trifle— 

Except in Skelt sketoh^to the Tower of Eiffel. 

Fenny plain, twopence coloured! Some sinister hands 
Have worked at this picture with paint-brush and pencil. 
A curious joint-labour of Ishmael hands I 
Which smacks, after all, of the paeto-Mt and tinsel. 

In the Fenny Stage phrase of on earlier day, 

This is “ Mr. Boulanobb as ” whom snail we say ? 


Ho l(x>ke fierce as an Indian hunter of wvalps, 

Ah line as Mijrat wuea he led a baltnlum. 

There’s a touch of Napoleon crossing the A1 |mi. 

^ ou uall him a hero pour nVs, a rapscallion 
Ah, well, his suooesS mediocrity shames; 

Bo there’s not much advantai^ in culling him namea. 
Were mahjocts not foolish, how fwhle were kings I 
’Tis ncHxilos and numskulls make Bombas aM Nbkoi 
If Friends of the People were not such poor things, 

We ohotild not be troubled with so many “ heroes.” 
Till the clever are true and the honest ore wise, 

Iho wiigld will be led by the nose and the eyes. 


f 

me.. b 
1 P 


BUTT AND BUTTER. 

Ok the 30th of last month, daring a trial in the Probate Diviaion 
of tho High Court of J astioe, the BouoiTOK-GsKBnaL (with him 
Public Opinion), qnoted from the pages of the iomfon Charivari, 
when the following intereeting dialogue ooeurred:— 

Mr. Inift^ieh. What are you reading from i 
** The Solidtor-Gmrral. Prom Tuneh, 

“ Mr. Indtrwitk. But I do not aooept Famh as eridonoe. 

" Mr. Jattitr Butt. It ia a rery hign authority.'* 

It will be gratifying, no doubt, to Hr. Juatioe Butt to leant that 
on this point the land Chief Justice of the World entirely oonoura 
in his opinion. _ 

Recekt EiEEasE AT Host* Casio.—Mr. W. H. Suns and 
Mr. RiTCfliE used to go chnsal ” every day for several titfne. 
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CONTRASTS. 

No, II.- lionKN Row. Bktwmh'Twklvk and Two, Midday. 

QTUTK OUT OK DATK. 188.-'.. QUITE THE THINO. 1888-^1). 


THE LAST OF THEM. 

A Fragmentary Perp into the J'\Uurr. 

'*lAst right I spoko of guns, of ships, of rifies, and hov guns, skips, and 
rifles became obsolete in a very few years through the great enthusiasm of 
inventors.**— Qoachen at the Portman Jioomn. 

It was a secret, sombre, subturrancan den, lying deep down 
nnder the bod of the river, approached through a jporfoct maze of 
passages, and lighted only by tbo latest artiiicial liglit. As two- 
penny-worth of this light, however, was warranted to illumine a 
million square feet of cellarage for twelve calendar months, it had 
been rigorously suppressed in the interost-s of that monstrous 
monopoly tho Automatic- Accumulator-Solar-ltay-l)irect-8torage 
S]^dicato. 

He was a wrotohed-iooking enjature, tlie sole occupant of this Cave 
of Trophonius, across between on Alchymist and an Apparitor, as 
weirdly wizen as the former^ as darkly disguiaed as the latt<T. 

Eureka I he yelled with a triumphant shriek. It shook the 
complicated cranks and <H)rdage which mode his cell look like a 
metallic spider's web, and startled the passengers on board the 
“Noctivagant Nautilus.” one of the new line of Moon-Motor 
Citizen Boats which ran irom Battersea to the Tower Stairs for one 
lialf-penny in two minutes, thirty seconds and one-tenth. 

‘‘Fool!” he muttered, half throttling himself with his own 
skeleton hand. ” When shall 1 subdue my accursed, unfashiouablc. 
world-proscribed enthusiasm to discreet silence ? That idiotio howl 
is quite suiRoient to put my relentless pursuers on my track. And 
Just as I havo perfected my long-meditated plan for an 
Lightning - charged - Thunaerbolt - hurling - Self - steering - Adamant- 


addressiug tho highly-iiuiehod model of a hundred-fiounder gun 
capable of being naoked in a hat-box, which hung beside a waist- 
cout-pocket lorpoao. 

Ho was answered, but not in the way he expected. The door of 
his den was suddenly opened, and tho Cnaiicellor of the Exchequer 
clad, like allofEoialsof the time, in complete anti-dynamite-aabostos- 
j cum-adamantmail, ap])earcd at tlie head of a detaenment of the new 
I Volcanic-Vuloanite-ciad force of Tolicc known as the Vesuviaa 
I Invulnerablcs. Those formed a ct>rdon around tho now entirely 
i crushed Troglodyte of the T hames. 

“WhvP” eolioed tho Chancellor, in tfmes of spmt>*pal8ymg 
severity. “ Wretched man, too well you know. Else, why iiide you 
here in this now Cyclops cavern of inventive infamy P Are you not 
of those, traitors to Ihrift, defiers of Kbadumanthian Law, dis- 
iurbors of ProouBtean Order, who already have nearly been the ruin 
of Hie State. Is it not owing to you ana your kind that Salisbury 
riain is piled Pyramid-high witn the wreckage of obsolete ships, 
the dl'hrta of exploded guns, and the refuse of usdess rifles, a 
Pelion-upon-Ossa of rusty* ironmongery, which originally cost a 
mountain of gold, and is now not worth cariing awify as old metal P 
Have you, and men of your Tiemioious sort, not fur many years led 
nations a ruinous dance of Exiicrimental h^mulation in Systematic ; 
Slaughter P Havo you not played Old Ooesoberry with European 
Exchequers, and maae tho Lives of tlie Chancellors a burden tqtfe^ 
Have you not seduced peoples by th(« perilous path of PatentMPlIII^ 
very verge of tho fathomless ipilf of International Insolvency P Have I 
you not rendered necessary the nassing of a Hraeonic Code of Anti- i 
Keiontifle Knactmonts compared with which the Irish Penal Laws ' 
were mere legislative pleasantries, and Mr. Balfour’s treatment of ! 

you not an Enthusiast, and ! 
I—an Inventor P ” i 


what Nation pay for it P Above all, what Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer—the curse of Science on the sordid breed 1—will permit so 


last atrocious Act for the Absolute ouppreision of Investors has 
fettled my ha^. In these ultra-humamtarian days, too, when 
o ^tsI^ TiTiishTiient, $ave for Inventors, has been entirely 

He sank down npon an Xridinm anvil, cast bis arms around a 
retort of pate tram^arent Diamond, and wept tears sufficient to float 
his own Alumiirinm Fleet 

And WHT P ” he Wonted, ronsiiig hiouelf at last, and apparently 


ending of The Last of the Inventors II!” 
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howertc, notbindingr themaeWeato utoept the 
higheet, or tha lowciit, or the modmia tender. 

6 . Bee tiut, when an owner ^mee and 
girea a fnU denription of Jiie lost honfid, a 
notioe is sent to him as soon as as^og 
answering that desoription is noejfed at 
the Home. This simple expedient will 
obviatethe exasperating nolsanee oieowners 
being—as now—oompelled to oome twice a 
week to the Home for mentha, on the 
ohanoe of their pet iaring unexpectedly 
arrived in the last batch of street dere-licks. 

7. Welcome the coming, get a fee ont of 
the parting, visitor. • 

8 . Muzzle Cerberus. 

9. See that valuable dogs find their owners; 
and apply a general tonio—w course of bark, 
for example—to the whofe management. 


SHOPPY” ! 

.-js Kciiitr \iH UCs ffmeijitiiioii). "Kiss its. Daemno—‘ not nsukssaeilt ron pubiica- 
TiON, BUT AS A GUAttAXTSB OF CiOOD FaITH ’ 1” [StlJOcF 

HELP POR TELPERS. 

flow to make toe Itome for Ijost and Starving Dogs at Battersea pay. With compli- 
u>enfs to the rresidcnt, Commits, and all others connected with that admirable Institution. 

1. TuruMt into a Limited Liability Company; all Dog>owners in the Home Counties to 
be oompelled to toke so many shares. 

2. Take aleafoutof toe tekirf Madame Tusbatid and theChi iher of Horrors. AUow 

mi ^tra toaiye of one ebillmg to bo made to all visitors desireus o see Dr. KicnAnnsoN^s 
I.etou Chamber at work, wherein dogs of all kinds are painleasl converted into oxoeUont 
top-dressing. ^ 

3. Strengthen the C^mittee by a greater intnsion Into it of tl praotical male element, 

eliminating a good deal of the sentimental feminine ditto. f 

4. Get an experien^ Dog-trainer to select the cleverest of toe lost, teach them to jump 
through hoops and oUmh np ladders, and so gain bones for themselves and sinews (oi wan 
for too Home. 

5. Throw open toe offioW posts to public competition, with special invitation to Tout, M.P., 
Mr. AlforSTOS HAsnis, and other first-rate organisers and pos>ular caterers; the Committee, 


THE BRITISH VOLUNTEERS. 
The Sono or A Snubbed One. 
Aik—" The Britith Oremdiers ." 

WoLSELET, our Alexander, 

Goschen, onr Hercules, "* 

And many a great oommander 
And statesman like to these. 

E’en Joe, the Brum’s pet hero, 

When he’d elicit cheers. 

Talk bow-wow-wow-wow-wow-wow 
On the British Volunteers. 

Right coolly we 're commanded • 
From Wimbledon to out, 

They fiont remonstranoe banded. 

Our mouths we 're bid to shut. 

But always after dinner. 

They, dropping snubs and sneers, 
Talk bow-wow-wow-wow-wow-wow. 
At the British Voluntoers. 

We 're clerks and counter-jumpers 
In soldier’s ^rb, they say, • 
Yet drink ourhealth in bumpers 
In this post-prandial way. 

We wish they do us justioe, 

'These spouting Pots and Peers, 

And not talk bow-wow-wow-wow 
On the British Volunteers! 


BETTERS AND GAMBLERS. 

Mk. Punch,— There is unquestionably one 
law for toe Poor, and another for the Rioh, 
or rather for the ITngenteel in oomparison 
with the Genteel. People who can afford to 
risk any money at all in betting, are not 
iHwr; and others, that can’t afford to risk 
large sums on the Turf, or in any other form 
of gambling, but, with expensive establish- 
mento to maintain, do yet risk them, are not 
rich. Their expenditure exceeds their in- j 
comes. They require to be protected against j 
themselves and their gambling propensities, 
equally with the gentlemen of the pavement 
and the publio-houses. But this proteotion is 
denied the poor wealthy. Eveiy daily news¬ 
paper almost, records a “raid” effected by 
the Police on a licensed viotuaUer’s premises 
allowed to be used by small gamblers for the 
purpose of betting and playing games of 
hazard. No matter if these be partly games 
of skill—like “skittle pool," and that the 
ventures are no higher than threepenny, six¬ 
penny, and shilling stakes. The gamesters 
and their host are liable to be fined, and are 
fined aooordingly, and sent to prison if they 
can’t pay,—very muoh to encourage the 
others. 

But, Sir, yon know that we never see r«- 

K rted a raid or a foray executed by toe 
lioe on any of the premises constantly used 


neoted wito the Turf or Stock Exchange. 
Now, don’t yon think that these greatl^am- 





























































































FumnAET 9, 1889.] , PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 




'1.15:111 










i j-e 


inf^sr, 






m 


m 


'3' 




m 


I 


Ilt!!^’i1l 


Uer» are qrate a> mu* rotiUed to b« prrf*^ from their moiom. oiai|r at *e rwkl^ 

and minoua propenritiBa aa even fhe emafi urchin who erer and anon lationa m atocka a^ ah^whioh ^ ^ 

geta himaelf rai* for the erime of playing at pitoh-and-toaa in a permitted ^ 

MUo thoroughfare or atreetoomerf 3 . HosS^iIbqk^ 

1 write u)MeT feelinga <rf mingled aortow and indignatiem aqxi- yonra, truly, An Hosira Ubqksb. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[FiBEUART 9, 1889. 


A HOLIDAY KBMINI80BH0B. 


Mr, W. H. Smith, m his 
return from. Mimte Carlo, 
regrets that ^ didiCt 
“ Zmw it on," 



GIVING THEM THEIR CHARACTERS. 

Tme quite novel light shod recently nt the Lyceum on the oharao> 
tern of Macbeth and Lady Macbeth respectively, to aay nothing of 
Mm. LAWQTKr’H New York revival, and the hundred-and-one on dits \ 
in relation to Mr. MANSFiKLn’fl forthcoming muoh-talked-of produc¬ 
tion at the Globe, have all helped to stir the “ New Reading” dU- 
eovorers into n state of unwonted activity. Subjoined are a few of 
' tlioir lateet suggestions 

A proposof Macbeth, “A SixTT Ykarh Student” writes:—“By 
I ^ means let Macbeth turn out to be a rn t.her jovial, nioo-mindod. 
ploasant-spoken sort of follow, and his wife a gooa-natured and 
alfeetinnate creature, with an eye to business, and never so wide 
awake as when in the SWp-walking Sonne, hut this doesn’t half do 
away with the Tragedy. Duncan should he the real ruflian, on 
which the whole of the ghuhtly business turns, arriving at the castle 
in an advanced stage of delirium iremens, in a tit of which it is 
evident that, at a later hour, he commitH suioide. That he is liopo- 
I lossly drunk on his arrival, is clearly indicated in the text, for he 
I addresses Ladj/ ^facheth with the lino — 

“ ‘ Give me your Imnd: conduct me to mino host/ 

“ Then, stumbling up against her with the words:— 

“ ‘ By ymir leave, hostess! ’ 

reels up the steps into tl»o Castle. I tok© it tliis gives us all we want 
I to clear the characters of our hen> aiid heroine. As fur Sanaiio's 
j appearance, mind you, after suvper, that can obviously ho set down 
I to an aente form of indigestion.” 

Dealing with Hani/ct, in a similarly critical spirit, “A llKASONrNG 
, Roscitis” remarks:—“As to the Dane beinif off his head, this is 
tfiuno is evidently Bpiritualism. Ho ought to 
* 1 ,' • ^ usual hauky-THLnky, table-turning with Horatio, 

l.raus, dismiss them, arnF^vmww-odt the regular Dark Seance . 
Oahinct, finish up witli the usuat illuminated banjo business, dimng 
which ho oarrioR on his conversation with the Ohoat, whose head | 
appears at a hole in the oahinet-door covered with phosphorus,; 
aooordin&to the accepted text, modified here and there, of course, 
to suit varying situations. I must add, that IlamM must, by: 
no meant, be made up ‘ y<»tmg.’ The tDieen refers to him neaitthe 
end of the play as being ^fat, and scant of breath,* thereby olpWly 
‘ indicating that to rc^present him even as a heavy, obese, mi»^ 
aged, overgrown sort of Sir .Town Falstaef wonld be only to ew in 
I the right direction. He should b© a coarse ponderous hiujf.ng 
Mow of about ftv© and fifty. This would help to carry o®his 
philosophy, and, in some measure, explain his peculiar oondufi to 
OpAshVi.*^ ^ „ 

With regard to Othello, “ A GTSKurNK Lover of Htwobous 
, (To wn y »* writes“ I cannot conceive a more wanton distortion of 
th« merry Moor*s obvious dharaeteristlcs than the n«ual^ 
view of mm i^oh stamps him as ‘ jeatous.* Why ? The ofaargo is 


monstrous 1 The key to his charooter is simplv his keen reli^ of a 
thoroughly good practical joke. His aooiaental imothei;mg of 
Deedemona is evidently one of these. He ought to oomfr on in all 
the earlier scenes with a banjo, to carry out the idea of his bcuK.not 
the Moor, but the Moore and Burgees oomer-man of Venioe. A am 
not sure that I wouldn’t dress him^ in red-and-white-striped ^wrs, 
a Icmg blue-tailed coat, a sbirt-frill and a large white tie. 9ut this 
is a detail.” « » 

“RicnAR»RON llEDivivns” after insisting that King l^r is 
the most? “mirth- provoking oharaotor” Sha^speabb ever 
drew, and that all his scenes with his daughters, if rightly nn- 
derstood, should be hailed by any intelligent audience as regular 
“side-splitters,” passes onto the consideration of Paul Prg, who, 
he says, after a good deal of mature sohqlarly reflection, he has 
discovered to be not a comic character at all, but a melo- 
dra|3at.ic villain of tlie deepest dye. He argues against his carrying 
ati umbrella, insisting that he should bo provided instead with along 
Spanish stiletto, and an ample and mysterious cloak. He farther 
lays great stress on the fact, that whenever he enters with his catch 
phrase of “ I hoiie I don’t intrude,” ho ought to appear with blue 
fire, either through a vampire-trap or secret panel, and not quit the 
stage before he has Rtabl>ea somebody. rHe ouds, in conclusion, that 
he has forwarded all his notes on the subject to Mr. J. L. Tck)Le, in 
the hope that the iwpular Comedian will so© bis way to tboir adoption 
on the next occasion of his reviving the well-known piece. 


LINES SXTGGKSTEl) BY AN ELECTOR. 

How happy is the Party penman’s lot,' 

Whether ho wins or loses all is well.’ 

What though the counted votes against him tot P 
Success in failure liis keen scent can smoll. 
Ijoudly he orows when ho the leek has oaten. 

And ne’er is so triumphant as when beaten. ^ 
Emial to either fortune ? Better far. 

Ho snatches happy omens from defeat; 
Winning, he loudly thanks his lucky star, 
Losing, ho finds in loss a savour sweet, 

Like one who with two-headed coin doth toss, 
Loss is but gain, but gain is never loss I 


THE (NEARLY) PEREEOT ENGLISHMAN. 

{Travslated from the French Press.) 

Oh, yes, the bravo General is an Englishman.^ His mother—ah, 
his dear, dear mother!—before she married his father, was an 
English “Mees.” She was a jierfect specimen I Tall, long, fair 
hair; beautiful and much-exposod front teeth! Thus, he is nght— 
the brave General to be proud of his English blood! For ho has 
many of the oharactoristics of the native of Albion—not perfide, but 
White-cliffed Albion. He eats nubtf and drinks portare-biere for 
breakfast; and when ho is greatly moved, ho cries with tears in his 
voice, “ OA, Shocking!^* Then, who lias not seen him with his 
houlc^dogue with it« blue ribbon (ioUar and silver boll? This 
houle-dogue was bom in the most fashionable part of Jjondon—Vaux- 
ball Bridge Road—and is called “ Auguste.” Both the bravo General 
and the houle-dogue are English to the backbone. The houle-dogue 
is fond of sport—ho is pleased to jump throji?^\i a hoop, and can 
dance the polka on his hind-legs. It \% onYy natural that he should 
fear rats. But the mice! Ah 1 hunt the mice! 

The brave General ea^'^.^rt at all English sports I Ah! how 
he plays the cricket \ Jt is wonderful to see him in his flannel shirt 
(worn over a w^i.starched linen one), walking at every “over” 
from one set of stumps to the other set of the stumps I As a 
Qeiwo^j^f the Elected of the Seine wears spurs at all times, 

"^t the cricket his spurs assist him in catching the ball. 

Then at the lawn-tenuis! Oh, the brave General knows well how¬ 
to play! Often he touches the hoU with his hat, although he can 
miss it. Ah, yes! how well, with what grace, he can miss it I And 
when he does touch the hall with his bat, with what terrible force 
does he drive it against the net! 

But, before all and above all, he is a sjiortsnian I Of course he 
wears his uniform, but that does not prevent him from putting along 
hunting-hom round hie body, nor carrying a game-bag attached to 
a thin silken cord hanging by his side. And hw patent leather 
shooting shoes! And his white kid gloves 1 Ah, he is oharmiMi 
And it IS then that Auguste distinguishes himself I The brave dog 
and the brave General hunt together. They thoroughly understand 
each other. Auguste examines the bushes, the <Btohes, the 
windows! At length the fox is found, and then the brave Choral, 
drawing his sword, give* l^ynard his coup de grace ! hfit indew, 
Bohlanobe is ap^eot EngUehman-jook^, gentleman-n to t I who 
writ® tiiia wish him every success. 


cbmmittS»tioiii « OontribatBwui, wb.thM *•., »*«•». w “?J***?f‘Sjl JJS 

in no OMO bo rstarn^, not ovoa whos aeeompsniod by a Stamped and Addrotssd Xavmopo, Covor, or Wrappor. To tali' mlo 
tholo will bo mo oxooptioa. 
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distaniie from the plaoe of departure), the Captain joined the field, 
\rhioh had already asBembled. 

“ Nuisance this rain,” arowled tlie Master, as soon as the Captain 
bad reported himself. “On my word, 1 hardly know what to do. 
The hounds are sure to oatoh cold if I don't take ’em homo. What 
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THa Latly Godim. “ Uiuii I)ur.‘j«rk to rr woiix at thk Duawinu* 
Room -- iNHEKD !—if Lauiks akk ill, infirm, oii advancing in agk ! 
Ha, ua ! Not if I Kmw it!" 


A GLORIOUS SPUN M-T’KIi A .JULY RAIlHI'l'. 

A lluntin'j St'iry, hy th-. AiUhoi' of “ A Sh-mf n'iih n Fax hvaml," 
Real Good Snipe," '• Tftc Ilonir. Ray ffarrirrn," '‘A KitarJccr's 
Mount,” ite., iiic. 

It would havo been iin[K»ssil)lG to ha ve uicked out a more wroUihcd 
' day for tho opening meet of the Season than was Tuesday, the lirst 
ofJuly, 188—. 

“ You must not keep him waiting, Sir,’' said Captain Danhovkr’s 
servant, as he heli>ed his master on with a thiok Ulster, which coni- 

ft t>letely covered hjs rod his snowy 

breouhes, bin top-boots, and all tb'* brave 
inwgnia of the chase. 

“I hopi) ho is not too fresh,” mutttjrod 
the Cfiptaiu, stiJling an oath. “As it is 
raining, don’t you think Sammy had better 
return to his Inose-lKJx until it clears up 1*” 
“Bless you, no, Sir—in this county they 
often bunt in the wet.” 

Thus reassured, the Captain approached 
his steed (who stood patiently whilo he 
successfully ascended the saddle, with the 

. ^ material waistance of the itirrup), and, 

C^SJ '*»" ' * iiitj umbrella, slowly sauntered away. 

“A pretty pair! ” exclaimed the Groom, critically watching tne 
departing steed and his rider before returning to the dining-room to 
reraoTe remnants of his master’s lunch—“ a pretty pair! ” 

It was a bad day. A dense fog lay over all the land, enshrouding 
both hills and ralieys, shops and puhlio-houseB, tumpiko-gates and 
hoot manufactories, in its weird and ghostly embrace. It rested like 
a soft grey counterpane upon the hmds, toning down to a sombro 
tint the rich brown of the uphearod oarth. As for the lamp-posts 
and the red signals from the chemists’ windows, they were blurred, 
and seemed to he impre^tod with moisture. EveiTthing was 
dark, eTerythSng was dull, and the rain down in huokets- 

foU. 

Afte^fiye minutes’ oareM riding (the meet was at some little 


do you say, Dashovkr ? ” 

“Well,^’replied the Captain, puUiug at his reins with both hands at 
once; “ now that I have got my bit of blood out, T think wo had better 
have a spin. Folks don’t like to be disap)>oiuted on shoh occasions.” 

The Master, hearing this, gave orders for the dny’s proceedings to 
commence at once, and the hounds were trotted off at a brisk pace to 
draw a covert close by. But the rain and fog continued, and many 
of the field went; homo. Milestonos li>r>kod dark and formidable, 
their diraonsions increased instead of diminished by tho imperfect 
light. The omnibus hordes Huiffed the damn air through thoir^eu 
nostrils, and discharged it with disgust. They* looked round^us- 
pioiously at tho grey and unrecognisably oonv^ances bosido them, 
were nervous and timid, and distrusted tho commonest object. A 
wheelbarrow (containing ijonnyices), a doukey, a shoep-dog, filled 
them with apprehension; and all this time, Dorno on the leaden- 
coloured atmosphere, rang out the eager, murderous notes of ooUiea 
and jK>odles, oclebrated for thc^y slaying qualities. Suddenly there 
was a cry of “Gone forrard, aw-a-ay!r yhich proclaimed that 
Master Bunny had left the snug underwood of tlic covert. There 
was evidently a hot scent in tho open, for tho hounds dashed out 
after him close to his tail, and, taking a bulLhnob, disappeared 
in tlic ditch beyond. They* threw their tongues merrily, and 
added their boisterous, chirnipuig music to the acoompauimeut of a 
diHiant, hut appreciative briiss baud, of sporting proclivities. 

“ Gone forrard aw-a-ay! ” Indeed, “ Aw-a-ay! ” 

Olf they wont! Friendly gates could not be taken advantage of, 
so the field hurried along the high mul os if they had to catch u 
train, which was seldom late! Tho puck had vanished from view, 
having stopped in th<i kitchen-garden attached to a country public- 
house, and the only way to get up to them was to negotiate every 
possible and iin|s>ssihle fence on foot. Providence must provide for 
the rest! 

Cmsh, crash, went the timbers of a stiff double rail as a waggon of 
hay moved aside to let a hansom pass! Suddenly they heard a rail¬ 
way whistle, and the Mustor called off the hounds. Ho appealed to 
them by their names, and, obedient to his cry, they camo whining 
towards hiiu^ and began fawning about his hoots. 

“Darn this rain!” he exclaimed, roHcntfully, as he distributed 
luguy amongst his canine favouritos. “ It ain’t tit to Imnl. in.” 

This had been for a long time the opinion of Captuin Dakhover, 
who had turned back, and was on his way home. lie was inogrcHS- 
ing slowly as, lieneatli him, was one of the most perfect and rosolute 
walkers that ever looked through a bridle, when he saw Master 
Bunny seated in the very centre of tho road, devouring a piece of 
cabbage. In a moment his hon» was to his lips, and ho blow a 
I strange, weird note that ho had never heard boioro—perchanctt he 
I would never hoar again ! “Yoicka! Hi away! llout and ahoot. 
Mon! Hoick, my beauty! Hoick, hoick at nim I Hi forrard, hi 
forrard tantivy! ” and the Captain was fairly excited. Sammy, the 
1 hoi^, entered into tho spirit of tlie thing, and took up tlie running 
. at a gentle trot. UisturniMl at his meal, the wilyrahbit jumped away 
carrying his green-stuff with him. Ho ran on in this maunor for 
j some yards, and then stopped and began .a fresh nibble, but was off 

• again by the time the Caf)tain had reaehed his now ijosiliou. This 

r was repeated over and over Uan- ! 

i tain Dashovhk leant forward in the saddle, 

*ind clasping his good horse’s neck within 
I bis arms, spoke an cnoournging word to 
s him. VVhutever the man’s faults wore, ho p' - .if^ 

r was brave andJenew no fear! . 

But Buuny was uct to be caught. He 
r leapt and leapt until he approac hed tho Jllfw 
sea! It was then the ^ 

I for he liked not the look of the sands. Ho iu U • 
i was on the eve of returning home when * 

i Sammy suddenly pulled np, pricked up . . 

y hU ears, and made a decided i>oint at a Dathiug-machino. Alack, 

. alaokyfor poor Bunny! After a desperate encounter, tHesCaptain 
i enrf^d from the submarine conveyance carrying with him tho life- 
> l^Rorm of the quarry! He almost sighed as, in duty l^imd, he 
somded his horn once more, and shouted out yet again, “ Hi forrard I * 
f Hiforrard, tantivy! ” 

) ’Ipleasant run, Sir?” asked the man, touching his hat as the 
3 Ca^in dismounted. I 

I “Kxoellent,” rotunmd Damhoveu, iMiying the customary half- 
, crown, and pointing to his watch to prove that he Imd not encroached 
I upon tho seoond hour at the lower rate of two shlUings, he left the 

• livery stables. Half an hour lator he was hurriedly uisoussing a 
I boiling cup of tea and a wcU-toastod muiffn in his thrioe^woloomo 

9! snuggery at homo ! # 
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HERCULES FURENS. 

{Modem Teutonic VerBion.) 





u. ^ with ^ ^ 

r -rfifirtw. , n^q clicitiug ft ^ 

ah^'rSwiT.5V^~tnit the reguly 
*^*j.U8watUlummated be-’ 


The brave General iiaii exwrt at all xiiU^. I , 

, , -,a90ni5g heplft.vjU'— (iJ ' *' h^i 

.^d, thill >-^-•-'^-'■^7^ 






• *verv 


• “ Eio«, ho 1 

The shirt of Ncmus {» ujmui nui: toavh mo, 

Aloidcs, th(Mi mine anoMitor* thy ruge t 
l/(d mo todgu hiohns on the horiiH o’ the moon ; 

And with theso btmda, that fmap'd Ibo htniviogt w. —„ - ^ „ 

(lull, ;.)?"H‘'‘***^,* neha»,lmTUngl>im< 

SiiMui' inv worthieit af-lf.” ; or a falling 

AnKmy md Vlm),«uv, .li t IV., Scorn- II). Headlong throrj^'F'^ 

The aliirt. of Npsku»! Teuton Ilcroulcs, .<101 licroes’mt .u..!, w^nt*oM», 
An on thine Aita. f Hot and ill at easo ! In the old TiO* ’'’‘™ i j^U«s TOi^, 

At least thou neem’st. A* when Aleides tore : And Ajax, foiIe“®®' |^,,.ges, waged 

Hooted Thessajjan pines, and raised a roar ■ A foolish war inaking mad way 



1 Hi?.r^“L^SfC elo4^<>i.';;-4 ' 


yvuuiiu • BornocLis'_ 
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Ill all heroic might ? What leech shall our© 

“ The raaxif frenzied with mad distemperature’' 


w« V* I.MV OMIUVAUU nUUU9 VI IHVOi » 

•strange satire on humanity’s estate, 

Tliit demigods, souls of heroic momd, 

As brave as brawny, and as big ^ bold, 

Should, tantrum-smitten, fall upon the flocks, 
And nudge-enraged retort by heaving rocks! 

furens / * It might make men smile 
Who can forgot the cradle and the pile, 

The babe-choked serpents and the gods’ applause, 
lo see great souis^ stirred by so slight cause. 

“ Can heavenly minds such anger entertain P ” 


CloM-clenohed uwn the hapless youngster’s heel I 
“Those hands that grasped the heaviest club” 
should (reek 

A worthier work than warring with the weak. 
Meanwhile, sage policy Sives place to pride; 

The lion-slaying club is coat aside. 

And what replaces the old lion’s hide P 

Not Austria’s calf-skin surely P No, at least 

’JTis not the fell of the ignoblerdioast 

That hangs upon ** those recreant limbs,” stoutstill, 

Hut “ recreant ” to wisdom and calm will, 

Awhile, awhile! Tho Nessus-tunic olings, 

Its folds constrain, its subtle poison stings 
The hamiKjred boro into fury wild; 

Only tlxe highest strongtlv is calm and mild. 

Antony raged. C.£sau was coldly still, 

“ Th^duU cold-blooded Cjesae,” whose calm will 
Not e’en tho Nile Enchantrera could subdue. 

The conscious Antony too sadly knew 
His soul’s siijMjrior. After all, ’tis poor 
** Upon the hill of Basan to outroar 
The homed herd,” although the voice that shouts 
la of a Stentor Swordsman, whom war’s flouts 
Shook never. “ Savage cause ” to stir tho brave 
To frenzy. What availed the thrice-whipped slave 
Tfrmcnil Marr’s fortune. Enorarbos knew 
Cold Cj-:bae had “subdued his judgment too.” 
lAxJge Liebas on tho horns o’ the moon, indet^, 

It snail nut make wroth-gendered plans succeed 
In Policy’s despite. Resumo the <dub, 

Teutonic Titan, ere on hub 
A Hercules Infuriate make sjwrt 
For cynic babblers of the baser sort. 

Or ere wise watoh(?rs must admit it true 
That your own hands your worthiest self subdue. 

• SOPTIOCLBS’ JJ(U\ 

A HINT FROM CLOUDLAND. 

Sun- Aiioy ! Messmate, 

I'on, my dear boy, 1 can sw you! Not every 
day, my hearty 1 because, when it in foggy, it is a long 
way from Trafalgar Bguarc to 80, Fleet Street. But you 
should hoar my voice, Mr. I'unchy and, if you can’t, wny, 
my dear eyes 1 hero is my letter. Not that I used to 
garnish my conversation with such obl-fashionod nautical 
terms when 1 was in the flesh. 1 put them in hero 
and there hecanse 1 base been so long mast-headed (or, 
nither, pillar-hoadod) in Charily t’ross, that you would 
not believe me a sea-dog—you land-lubber!—unless I 
gave you a taste of the briny. And now, Mr. Punchy as 
vou are a sensible person, who knows a marling-cpike 
from a forecastle (please pronounce it “fokesle”) yarn, 
I will assume that you want to learn tiie reason of my 













1 / 
//'**'■ 1 


wnt« to you—1 Mlect you in prelerenoe to the Editor of 
: the Timeg^ as I fancy that excellent and erudite gentle- 
man has just now other fish to fry in the neighbourhwd 
j of the Law Courts, and can’t be bothered with the gmm- 
1 hlings (rf a one-armed one-eyed old bronze statue stuck 
I on a ^lumn, like Patience on a Monument! And that 
reminds me of what my grievance is. 1 am going to 
complain of a Monument, and ask you to get it removed 
lou hammered away at Wkxikoton until he was 
taken from Hyde Park Comer to Aldenhot, and, if 
you my monumental incubus carted off to Brighton, 


FELINE AMENITIES. 

“I risif YOU uaus’t amkkd Cai'Tain Waueiiam, Uouiud man'. 

I CAN T BBAH HIM ! ” 

I “Dear mk, Charlotte—ihn’t the Wouei) mo knouoii eor vuu huth ll" 
‘’YE.s;,BirT Youii i.m’LE Dining lURfM /sjv'r.'” 

or, Iwttcr still, Jericho, you will deserve the tiianks not only of tho dead, but of 
the living. * 

You sec, my heart of oak! up here I cnii cuteJiwhal they jir(' Buying down 
below, and 1 can assure you it isiioi iihwinllistoning. Chaulkh the First made 
^ awful row when they j)ut uj) “ ilio other one,” and Havelock was oqually 
indignant. When Naiter came lie used language that really was dreadful, and 
reminded, mo of the sort of things tho troops usea to utter when they were doing 
duty in Flanders. He has kept it up ever since, and I am ashamed that Ooudon 
(who lias just joined uh) should have to hear it. 'JTie worst of it - Bliiver my 
timbers!—it is justifiabio. 1 ask you how would you like to have a iierHoii 
dressed in classical costume, on a (lireng horse, set up close besiile you P And 
he is a person who did a deal of harm when ho had the opportunity, autl brought 
the monarchy, of which we are all so justly proud, iulxi disrepu'tt.'. He is tbo 
odd, the very odd man out. as they can’t tiud any one ^ bolanco him. But 
oven had he been the best of men, his statue is so utterly ridiculous, tliat it is 
a disgrace lo tho neighbourhood. After all. Charing (’ross is not tho place for 
a circus, and theelligyis aiiHolutriy nietiningless, unless approi>ri]|i|i||iH|i||^ 
mented witli the presentment of UuiMALDi in the habit a* ho Uj^pi^So cart the 
circus-horse and its rider awayjinv^m||^yi^M|iuiZLj|uiggffi01ie cvcrlnstiDg 
gratitude of ^^^^^nJIMBi^Wneiidand admirer, 

Sparrow^s Trafalagft^quarCy IT. (7. NjiU^sow and BRONtfe, 

P. S.—Iseo that so^lr land-lubbers have been publishing my lovo-lotters! 
it is fortunate for thilm that circumstances over wliieh 1 have no control ]»revent 
me trutu them! Wait until I secure a ladder, and then,’WeHB their 

dear eyes see what a British Tar can do with his fiat^^in the cause of 

law, IiteraryIRpyright, and Beuuly 1 

"*■ — r-r——■ — ■ Li; • 

Check to the King^ 

i Kixo IIkatii, |?rim rider on the wan white horse, 

* Has found loo ionir at Courts his freest Ooiirse. 
h'ow oommon-sonsc his dread career would check, 

Who has so often “ won by a bare neck.” 

The Bakkb’s Ms.*.—T here can be no doubt that all the supporters of le hrav 
Qinlrdl Bora.AJ(UKB will answer to the roU-oall. 
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THE 


PICKWICK SYMPHONY. 

One who Onyht to Know, 

•' Thk i>lay V the thin*,” M the raember of the football club said 
when they broke both hU le*», amaehed half-a-dozen ribs, and 
jumiiod on' hie Btntnmielt. Dosiay it is, but it doeen’t do for a man 
at my time o' life to Ins out late o’ nights. But my son SaMMT— 





A Dickens of a Cantata. 


The flarred I.atnp flttwl with a nf'w j>n^‘ut 
Pick-wiok. 


smart youiiff follow is S^mmy—’ all-iHirter at the Itannnculus Club, 
said a tnatfiiwe wouldn't hurt me. ‘ * Vot’s that ? ” bph J. “ Do vou 


tttko it 'ut or cold 'f 
nnd the weniilatitm. 


“ Veil,” BCM he, “ it depends upon the veatbor 
It’s l‘'r(*nuh for a |day in the arteruoon. 1 've 
pit u tlay t'rf o’ ThurHduv, and I’ll give you aHuack in servants’ ’all 
-■-and well go and Mif’ /VrA/eiVA:.” ’* None o’ that, Sammy,” aays 1, 
pullin’ him up short. “ Never make game o’ MjrioiiH subjocks, as the 
man mid wlien the biivber larfed afUir cutting his nose off by niis- 
take. If they ’re goiti’ to make fun o’ the dear old Ouv’nor, I'll let 
’em see. 'rbnugb I «im seventy-four. 1’m'aU* nnd ’arty, and can 
pop in my left pndty ’andy it they're up to any of their impereuco.” 

Oh, you splemlid old boundor,’* li'iys Sammy, lartin tit to bust his- 
self. “ There’s no imiMU*eiU'e ; it ’s a Dramatic Cantata.” “Vot’s 
that, Sammy ses I; ‘‘if you don't oondesoond to talk Engli.sh to 
your only father, 1 shall be sorry as ever I had you oddiented. All 
1 (ittu say is it don’t sound proper; but if you ’ll jdedge vour word. 
Sammy, ns a’ull-porter and a gentloiutui, that my dear blessed old 
Uuv'iior ain’t held up to rcldieule, 1 'il go.” 

And lor’wliat a lime we'ad in the servants* ’all! A snac/c he 
oalbxl it. Why the swarry W'o had at Bath years ago was nothin’ 
to it, and Mt\ John Smnxtkar and Mr. Turhlm vore noveres along 
o’ the affable young gents as sat down to dinner with us. They all 
’ad heard o’ me; and larfed and omoked their sides even when I 
talkifd about the v’oather and asked for the mustard ; every one was 
so pleasant that I wanted to siwnd the arU^rnoon thore, with a glass 
0 * hot brandv-aud-water. But Sammy out me short when I was 
I tvllinj^ ’em ail about the lark we ’ad at Ni^pkins’s, and said, quite 
“Come along, my rosy old fernomenon, keep that 
.through<^ r reminisoonoes,” at which they all roared, till 

Thctttro - it was arammeil full; but a fritnd o '.toiniron 

Kimt'tUiui? t« do with the 1 heatre- -I thmk it was the 
keu' a private box for ns; and there was orettT “"''f 
and a youth, not old enough to he '■rusted with a triaB*..\ 
conduoanl the baud, and 

a white stiok as he 
“Soi.OKOif,” says ... 
flavful old porjhiise, 

'■ “ he comiwse 


with her fuat—Mo or the Ouv’noft or W%nkho or 5rto<i^ro#», or 
Tupman. Then Tommy BardtU comes m, and he “id ms mother 
sing together. Then the Baker comes upon the scene. I’d forgotten 
alt about him; but now I remember the brazen-faced LotEair ^^t I 
always used to see lurkin’ hbout Ooswell Street, el’m Ofertain oar 
Baker, though, couldn’t sing half so well os Mr. Rrx^AirbBi^iwgOK. 

I kept on noddin’ my bead to his delicious Baker-roU,’ tiU^AMMT 
gave me a kick, and said, ‘‘Now, then, you meroanal old Mandarin, 
mind that old noddle o’ yoUrn don t roll into the staUsr* Bat 
when at lasf I saw the dear old Ouv’nor—bless his dear old mg-lamps 
and gaiterS—come on to the stage, I shouted “ Hooroar 1 ’ Bammt 
said it was Mr. Arthur Cfx'IL ; but I turned end said, quite solenm- 
liko, ‘‘ Samivbl, my son, I don’t believe yon." There he was, wi^ 
his dear old bald head, his capacious waistoi^t, his blue coat, and his 
kerseymorc pantahKins. Wlien he sang a songuboutme, The Happy 
Inlet,*' I nearly kicked the front of the box out, and shw tears 
behind the curtain. Tlien to see the dear old chap sit down to 
breakfast so nat’ral-like with a real relish. Always smgin’ he 
was, and uncommon well he sang too. Vy didn’t he up us a stave 
like that at Diugley Dell ? And when he wasn’t, Afrs. RorrfjW she 
came in and took it up, and gradually got canoodlin’ around him 
—jest ns our Mrs. Bardell tried to do. Then they san^ a ” sympa¬ 
thetic duct”—then came the liardSI Bolero/* which everyone 
eheisred. 8till she led the dear old man on—oh, how mymiorold 
Dad would have liked to see the artfulness o’ vidders held up to 
reddicule in public.—and at last faints slick off in Ms arms, just like 
our Afr*. B. did. Tbo Baker returns, Tommy comes in, Mr, .Pick¬ 
wick gets more and more perplexed, and the piece finishes just the 
minute before 1 was introduced to my dear old Master. 

These players arc hold enough—but they seem to know whore to 
draw the lino. They have had the temority to impersonate Mre, 
Bardell, Mr. Pickwick, and the Baker—hut I don’t think theynre 
quite darin’ enough to try to take off Sam Weller —that would be 
rather more than they could carry as the ’bus conductor said when 
they wanted to put twenty inside. “Sammy,” says I, .vben we 
wore taking three dozen of oysters apiece before tea, *‘ the author of 
your bein’^is ohleeged to you for your treat. I'our snack was excel¬ 
lent, your oysters are capital, and your Pickwick is first-rate. And 
there is no one in the world can be a better judge of Pickwick-^ 
Pickwick was the only man who was a hero to his wally -than his 
old servant and faithful friend, your aged, but still lively parient, 

Sam WELLim." 

MHTAT MR. DUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

FIFTH EVENING. 

‘‘The other afternoon,” began the Moon. ‘‘I saw a dear old 
gentleman coming out of n toyshop, laden witn parcels. The people 
m the shop liK>kcd after him as ho stepped into his carriage, and 
supposed that he must have a num¬ 
ber of nephews and nii'oes, wliom 
ho was evidently in the habit of 
spoiling. Now T knew that he had 
none but grown-up relations, and 
that ho rather disUkinl children 
than otherwise, and so 1 followed 
him to where lie lived, for 1 was 
really curious to find out what he 
would do with all the things ho had 
bought. I looked through the win¬ 
dows of his room, and presently I 
saw him come in, and put all hia 
parcels down, and carefully look the 
door, laughing to himself as he did 
80 with a glee of which he seemed 
half ashamed. I was afraid he 
would draw the curtains, but he did mind whether I saw 

him or not, bo long as ^ ^ j all, he cleared the 

table, and then ho pickngee one by one, and eet out the 

toy,. The.™’f|»'^,:rrt; ,ailway tram that went by oloohwork on a 

circular railrr J ,L line, tosother, with all the atetioM 

Smnn hi orff «t h^ttVe. and fired pe» at ftem 



VV 'don’t he comiMise hiaeelf,: sos i. imieau oj -- ^ playing with them, and tnere -g-- 

8P^a ho, quite sharp and unHiAl, and if AfA. unlS^e^was quite ready to go. a boy had 
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“ I am not «ure,” added the Moon, “ Uiat 1 have not seen old 
gettlemen, with nothing to do, and plenty of money to t^d, who 
ampsed thomsalTea in ways which I thought fir more fwlish. For 
all tlmt, I sometimes wish he would ask a child or two in, now and 
then/to play with him—but ho never does.” 
e t . - 

ROBERT’S BOLD EXPERIMENT; 

Tkb appinted d<y ” for our groat ijioriment came orf lost Satter- 
day,—alius a slack day for us Waiters,—and we held our prelime- 
nary meeting a day nr two afore, to settle all about our eafegards 
-p. afore running of our fearfool risk. We then 
decided to have jest one glass of sheny and 
. hitters afore leaving homo on the day of the 
• dinner, to prepare our poor insides for their 
sewere trial, and a glass of sumthink hot, strong, 

' sweet, reddy for us won wo got home. So 

on Sattcrday, as I have said, we boldly assembld, 
|||MH|r at 5 o'ttlock sharp, to meet our fate like men. 

There was suttenly a worry unushal hwk of 
t|| dogged roBolusliun, not to say depresshun, upon 

oM countingouses of all nine on us, when we 

4m ^''terd the ouso of ospitalerty selecktcd by our 

jW kindOst, whoroceeveduswith asmuch geneality, 

^ and ewen warmth, as if ho had bin the Prime 

Warden of sumPrimo Livvery Company, and had taken his prelime- 
nary glass of bherry, &c., as we had. But in coarse he hadn’t. 

The fust tiling as struck ns rayther forcibly was, that he was not 
drest quite in the hi dress as his name woud have led us to xpeet, as 
of course we was, and alias are, but we arterwards learnt as ho was 
fromyhe naybouring kingdom of Whales, which of coarse iplaind it. 

We D?kan with clear Turtel Boup, as promised, and suttenly 
iicother Bamo nor IIvkbe ooud have beaten it. The one glass of 
Maryskeno to be drunk with it was sumthink quite diftfcnt to what 
we had xpected, but it wasn’t at all bad, and IlROWX ewen took a 
second without flinching. But wen wo cum to taste the 1874 win- 
tage of the Black Current Wine, with the biled 8ammon, we fust 
looked at our Ost, and thou at one another, and then we all put it 
quietly down, and took quite a long pull at sum Olimpia Water, a 
bottle full of which was most thortfully put before each on us. 

With the ontrays we was handed some reel Orange Shampane, 
which, if not quite like sweet Click Oh, was suttenly quite as gwid 
ns sum of the new brands as has been interdoooed lately, which 
praps aint saying much. With the remarkabel lino Baddel of 
Mutton thatfollowd, we had sum Ginger Hale, which was not at 
all bad, and nicely warmed our somewhat estunished insides, which 
was becoming jest a leetle chilled at the large supply of cold water. 

With the Game wo had sum Punch, quite dinrent from any we 
had ewer tasted afore, and called Winter Punch from its proshus 
coldness. I spose. 

The Orange Bitters with the Stilton was mneh admired, and was 
unanimously repeated, ns it quite warmed us up after the Punch. 

The Dessert a good dealpuzxeld us, as there was such a wariety 
of drinks to choose from. We began with the fine old Strawberry 
Syrup of the sillybrated 1880 growth, and then tried the Murellor 
Cherry, and ceud distinokUy tell the diffrenoe! But the favorite 
was suttenly the Old Giugerett, which was reelly quite warming 
and enmforting. 

Weather we shood have worry strongly ohjeokted to a glass or 2 of 
fine old Sherry, as a la't final settler, I deolmes to say; but BhOwn, 
in proposing the helth of our nobel Cliairman in a bumper of Fine 
Apple Cider, declared that not only was we much ohlidged to him 
for his orspertality, but that we had all thorowly injoyed om 
rayther novel zpenment, and ehood not at all mind trying it again 


other peenl, might be uynioed to try the new sistemi'at any rate ' 
oeaebunally, and most spe^ally in warm weather. 

There ’e jest one other important matter, as will keep on a pegging 
away It me, and it 'a jeet thie—I allue finds ae them as is most 
libberal with their wine, ie alius the most libberal with their money 
to us pore aidworking Waiters; but the nateral hinletepoe as 
snrgests itself is such a paltry and shabby one, that I bannishei it 
away with alt the oontemp as it deserves. RaSKKT. 


Deputy, tho’ a werry yung nn, oame in and lined us at Dessert, 
and drank away at moat of the lot as if he reelly mierreA them to 
old Port and Claret, which of course he may have done, and ainhally 
said as we shood all do the same if we wood but persowere! 

And now as to the final werdiok, —. 


glaM of sumthink nice, as we had intended for to do when we got 
home. I, for one, didn’t want it, and, besidee, Honner seemed to 
forbid it, and there’s Honner among Waiters as there is among— 
well, say other peeple. In the fourth plaioe, we all seam to have 
elept the eleep of the temprato Waiter, and we hadn’t not no hed- 
nohes on the foUering morning! 

And I werriiy beleeves that, if they oood iMt manidge to hmtro- 
dnoe a leetle more gingn into the waiioiu liekwide, and not hand 
roanikBUck Corrent Wine with the biled Sammon, and, as I woe 
told as the dinner didn’t oost more than harf the ushal price, that a 
good many peepel ae hasn’t got quite eo much money to ipeud as 


NOT QUITE WRITE. 

SciWl—Mr. Ptoch’s Snnetum. Mr, PtWCH’dwifOBered 

y$to$papm'». To him enter a couph of CJwreh IHgniUi^u 

Pint Church Dignitary. We trust we do not intrude, Ur. Punch t 

Mr. Punch (looking up). You, Archbishop! Always pleased to 
see you. 

Second Church Dignitary. And having a great deal of leisure. 
Sir, 1 thought I would accompany ( 

Mr. P. Delighted to eee you ^fesSsii ifcss^ rf,*i gi 
both. Well, what is it f T " u ! 

P'rtt C. D. (ircalhka.ily). Saxe 1’' 

you seen the letter that appeared SS 

in the Time$ en the 6th of t 

Second D. (interrupting). Abont '' 

Journalism, and Sunday Obser- ' j 

Mr. P. Yes-1 fancy I saw the '/ lj\ , 

heading-an cxeellcnt object. -I e I ? 

JSoth C. D.’t Itegelher). I wrote \ \ 

Mr. P. I saw, now I remember, \ y /1 / 

both your signatures. Well,yonr ' 

Aaoe and my Itord, what do yon - JV 

PVrst C. D. We objeoted to the “ ’* 
appearanooof apRi>©roiittunday—annowdopartuTe. 
i meemd C. I). Started by Iho London oditionof th« New Yw kHm'aUl. 

I Mr, P. Como, you are out there—how about the Obeerver and the 
Sunday Times, to say nothinff of a number of Umdou weekly paijera 
with apeoial Sunday morning editions '( 

Path C, Wo never read them, beoauao they appear on Sunday. 

Mr, P. Indeed! Well, of course, you are quite right to act up to 
your principles. And ns, no doubt, you are oimsistent, 1 supixjso 
you never see any morning pai)eron a Monday? , ,, 

First C. I). Whut nonsense !* Of course we do. ITow should wo 
get on without the latest iiitelligenoe from abroad, and the latest 
oommente thereon ? . ■ . 

Mr, P, All of which are most probably written and sot in type 
for you on the Sunday for the following Monday* 

First C. 1). [astonished). Pearmcl 

Second C. D. [mtounded). You don’t say so! 

Mr. P. Yes, I do. And, pardon mo, you really know very little 
about the matter. You see, the movements of the world oannot bo 
ignored for two days out of t\w seven ; and eoneequently tliere must be a 
paper published on a Monday. Of oourse there glmuld be as little 
Sunday labour as possible, and I feel sure that in every newspaper 
office in the kingdom this rule is observed. Tho great point is, that 
there should be one day of rest in the week, and this point our trans- 
Atlantic contemporary seems to have overlooked. I do not think 
omissioo. will ^ to its ultimate advanta^. As for 
the Suruiay Times (both of them very old estabUiffi^Wfporsviney 
have suppued the w ant of a«nQmiMMlivflbLJM^ Wublio for many 
yean. 1 have noiMMCT^PRiim^^SISfm their oases no mo;e 
work is don* i^RSir offioeson d Sunday morning than in many a 
Fleet Stree^jB^sing-TooM on a Sunday night. As to th*ir distri¬ 
bution qn#ne nrst day of the week—does it entail in their oases 
much,^iSethan getting a few tobacconists, who would be open on a 
S^jlKy to sell mgars, to vend journals as well ? Rail wavt and cabs 
’^■nomnibuses are necessary evils that we are foroed. to tolerate every 
my of the week, month, and year, and a newi-osrt or two on a 
^oday morning are not so very alarming after all, especially “ 
carry to tho hoino a paper that may outrival the attractions of the 
publiohouse. You mean well, Your OAoe, and My Lord, but a little 
knowledge is a dangerous thing. By all means sMuie one day of 
rest in the seven for everyone, out do not run a tilt agunst neoes- 
sary labour, whioh, in the case of the London papers to whwh X faav* 
referred, is praotically work very late on Saturday mght or very 
early on Monday morning. 

[S'rene closes in at the ArchhUhoy sedately makes his way to the 
o^ce to tuhteribe to the '* Observer,*' and the Bishop 
oarefuUy produess the reqpmte funds for%ne years order 
of ms oanday Times." 
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WINDOW STUDIES. 

A HARMONY IN LONDON SMUT. 


LONDON COUNTY COUNCILS! 

Ok, "Thu Samk Old (IamkI” 

Humhtt loquitur ;~ 

Now wot did I tell yer P Oh, yus, they wos orfully down upon hut, 
Mister JoDUEU, yet werry fust orf they'ro as bad. Ah! a’underod 

times WU8, 

If you arsk me, my dear M. U. W. Oh! it’s no end of a lark. 

And their little frume, dontohor see, can’t be played up, like ours, in 
the dark. ■ 

I I’lihlii'itv. Sir, istfieir mottcr, no sly ’ole-and-corner for them ; 

I Which I ‘oiHiS as they likes the result. They was too jolly quick to 
condemn [ircnte, 

^ Dear Lord MAooEUTtiouN and his lot, whioh a nicer more kina lot of 
--fcJlurii lihjwal-liko as to porks, or more easy at handy per-cents, 

•o tnnnijfhk' Unown, nor don't want to. Reform!' It'stho greatest 

■ 5 ^^ 


of - ai,j*'-^.«ssiajr tnss Mtn et drm't know wot's wot. Oi 

Mere lUdical clop7ttt.ri4fl6iinfdlammtets^ as ’olUa„'« ’ fe L, 
I'always did say it wos noisy as any nif drum, iw^ 'j, 

And look at this ere County Counou, aiorc it's gotTis 
So wise and so wirtuous, ah! and so calm it wos going V.<i^ing on. 

No rows and no robbery here : and behold it’s oil fiddle-ue.>y was 
Pooty nioq state o' things. Sir, now ain’t it f No politicks 1 lie. ' 
the word, ‘ 

And they fought it all round just like cats, and them Rods, 1 
'ons in Uke a bird. [!' 



outtAem- _ . 

(Which Ae ain’t not orf a bad sort; for a Radical Peer he's a gem)— 

It was Party aU oyer the plaoo, 'oept a bit in the City, you Imow, 
When Lunnoeg and Rosebkkt romped in, being kindly allowed to 
do so. . 

But clsewhorcs it was fair pot and kettle, or hammer and tongs, wioh 

And we mutt 'a^ been napping, I say, or we ought to haye licked 
'cm with ease, 


Those blessed Progressists. New name, but it means the old thing, 
and that’s bad; 

A Progressist’s a Socialist sometimes, and always a rampaging Rad. 
'OwBomever the P.’s got the pull, and oh! where's yer “ No Politioks" 
now!* 

Wy, their wery fust meeting was shindy, thoir second began in a row, 
And wound up in a rump; a fair swindle, a regular do. That there 
Fikth [berth. 

Wes always a bugbear o’ mine, which no doubt he’s his heye on a 
Like the rest on us. Bumbles, or Bigwigs, or Bottomlet Fistbs, 
it's all one, [be mighty prime fun 

And Principles when they 're spelt proper means Perks. 'Twould 
If they hadn’t three years to run loose in. These Aldermen ought 
to ha’ bin, [a sin, 

Hevery one on ’em, titled and Tory, to keep the thing straight. It 'a 
And a shame, and a scandal, I say. Never mind, they must 'ave the 
fust go; [tables P Oh, no I 

But when the three years have eipire4,-y?pn’t we just turn the 
Oerrymandering, Sir, is a game two oar. uiaytrt. We won’t raise 
much bobbery /' ' . .[jobbery 

yea's of thoir dashed Rad jobation and 
y/' (jolly well sicken the wotec,^ has Tories will then 'aye our turns, 
"“.na then won’t it be Bob’s aaiving with Bottojujsi Fiatk and that 
Bobus P ,' ^ [year they can’t; 

"'.luieS'-ui'iSftoftWS knd Property down with a run, not in three 
i'heir Perlioe game and Ground-renting rubbidge wiU tnm out a 

Or olse^’i^ll e'at my mokod ’at, Sir; 1 ’vo 'card all their kibosh afore; 
The Purity-monger may apout, but its 'Cnteness and Cash M will swre. 
Think Monopoly’s game is all up P Think the Masses will 'aye their 



Tlicy &re up lU teUAJ DWCAHAiVa JVOW s*v.,, — -- .. -ft 

Vtd yots ' JoD r 

Won’t they got in a preoious fine ’ole trhen they tackle ttieubloommg 
Next eleotiMi it won’t be “ No PoUtiok; neither, that I’U b^ 
Well no, Sir, I mayn’t be no prophet, I’m old and my orfite m nmblo. 
But if this don’t end in a fraud and a flitle my name isn t Bobbui ! 





Ei-M>aaDER OF METEoi*t?LiTAx BoAED OF AToEKs. “ WHA*, THIS IS AVORSE THAN IT WAS IX OI R TIME,—LADIES PRESENT TOO I 
Kx-Bumble. “jVH. SIR! AND THEAVrE ONLY JL'ST 'A BEGIXXLV ! ! ” _^ 
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‘ Now, IK I Jump it, I sham, cektainly tall okk ; and ik I Dihmount to open it, 
1 SHAM. NKVKll (lET ON AOAI^i^’‘ 


A VALENTINE. 

To AN Advanced Woma.v. 

Iadt, in the ancient times, 

1 kad snug to you of love, 

Min^ding freely in my rhymes 
Boft ailusioiiH to the dove. 

Now you’d soorn 
mo if I wrote 
Whiit^ ^Ibe old- 

For, as your slnug 
goes^ your 

|u&^2j||||HH^ '^'s You ^0 equal now 
better, as 

With amazement 

All your high am¬ 
bitions dreams. 

You would vote, and then hold sway 
In Bt. Stephens, and methinks 

Kan must by the cradle stay. 

While the child has forty winks. 

Once wo numbered ’mid your charms, 
Soft low voice and tenaer eye; 

Now you wave a Mmnad’s arms, 

On the platform shrieking high. 

W^re is all the gentle grace. 

Where sodipLv,'?g*'5awe., 

In the bold virago faw, ^ . 

Like a * ‘ PHroleuse ” of France f 

You go in for every “ fad,” 

Fancies that fanatics please; 

Vaccination’i counted bad, 

Thus you help a dire disease. 

Little children, though they learn 
Ample lessons all we time, 

Their pMr pittance must not earn, 
.6igge.it ia in Pantmnime. 


Lady, though you’re n^ enroll’d 
On oommitt<^8, talking loud, 

Trust me, in the days of old 
You’d more reason to be proud. 

Then no mannish ndlids we Knew, 

Man for woman’s love would pnvo; 

Can a cross between the two 
Win me for a Valentine ? 

AN ALDTIRMANK; DIARY. 

Find that I’vo boon made a “County 
Alderman” for London I Very gratifying, 
but haven’t tlic ghost of a notion what 1 ’m 
expected to do. It sooras I’ve been “co¬ 
opted,” which sounds like the Stores. I’riend 
drops iiij and tells me I’raoleotcd “(Uithe 
PfogresKive ticket,” and that it’s “ a glorious 
triumph.” Ask him, diflidently, whether as 
an Alderman 1 shan’t have to eat a lot of 
dinners. Friend surprised; says that all that 
sort of thing is done away with ; dining not 
a bit Progressive, it Nueins, and “we must 
leave luxurious banquets and wine-bibbing 
to effete old CoiqioTatioD.” Question stiuj 
remains. What are my duties as Alderman ? 

Meet DTother Aldermen at my first County 
Council. Find they are just as much at sea 
as I am about their future! functions. A 
spirited debate wing on about “ Barking Out¬ 
fall.” Some ConuoiUors want to abolish i^| 
and take London sewage down to East 
Vote for the Outfall, to save expense 
payers. Surprised afterwards to that 
‘ ‘ rrogressive policy is dead agaiflilWfarking.” 
Warned by chief Wire-n ni^^P i Progre^siye 
Party that I’dJ^ ^ W Wl '^ySreful ” how I 
vote. “ IJojistfJrwcn ele^d by reformers. 

I iyam mteeted to vote as a reformer,” and 
mS)Te to the same effect. Annoying, 
i Invited to grand City banquet. Never been 
to one befom Go, and have a delightful 
: time of it. Never realised what good fellows 
these City magnates are-~almo8t as good a* 

I the wine they generously provide for their 
! wests. Much gratihed, too, to see what a lot 
I they aeem to think of me. Unery—iB the Cor- 
I poration, after all, os efiete ai some people say Y 


Next Doy.—Progressive Wirepuller palls. 

“ llegrets to hear I was seen at a City banquet : 
lost night.” I can’t deny it. “ Then all he 
oan say is, that he holies it won’t occur again.” 

I tell him that I htqHt it will occur frequently. 
He makes a slighting allusion to flesh-pots, 
and ends by saying that “ there will be a pro¬ 
posal, from the rtiai^iionary Councillors, that : 
Aldermen shall be invested with robes and a i 
chain, and 1 shall be expeot4d to vote against ; 
it.” It; seems that a robe and chain are con- ' 
siderod the reverse of Progressive. Why ? 

Have vol f«f‘ tho trappings I Re^t to I 
say, pToiMisnl lok, as most ot Aldermen going 
in constant fear of the energetic Wire-puller, , 
who orgttuisoa the Party, ahd apnoars ! 

organist' niottt of ite members. Go to an^or ; 
Civic spread, ands get a*jCity offioial—on my : 
promising never to vote against the interests 
of the old (’oriKiration—to lend me Ai« robes 
and gewgaws, including massive gold chain. 
iSow feel something like tm Alderman. 

Q'tvrtit ,—Am I becoming a Itetrogressist f 
Anyhow, can’t be ymsiied out of my position 
for* three years; so don’t much care what the 
Progressive Wire-puller thinks of me. 

Later. —Attend a still more sumptuous on- 
tcrtninfticnt,thistimegivenbyaCity Company. 
Fine institutions, ohl City Companies—not 
ProgresRivo, perhaps, but hang progression I 
(Jo to bed in my robes and onain. 

A PERSONAL ANSWER. 

I (/fy n JWJiuHred Lartj/.) 

I Why should not Ladies smoke 
j The fragrant cigarette Y 

Ah I surely that is asked in joke, 

My swoct-lipjied pot! 

I know the practice grows, 

J.iko others that arc baneful; 

But sec a “weed ” beneath f/our nos© ? 

Tho thought’s too painful! 


1 ^; 






Ilow could I give ? 

Let females coarse and plain, 

W ith lips none oar© to kiss, 

Puff what is womanhood’s worst bafie, 
Though manhood's bliss. 

But //oM, with birdlike lips, 

And breath like briars in June f 
No! Take my cj^rnestest of tips— 

’Tis not in tune. 

Take no foul cigarette 
Beneath that dainty nose. 

Heavens! Who would fuming Tophet set 
T(K) near the Kose f 

Caktal PuNiBHHBirT.—Direct Taxation. 
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dinner, to have had your cabin invaded by the 


FIGURATIVE. 

//(■io/ (tlic GUI Gent had wislud for a stronger Oheeae). 

TIJ14 GuUaONXOI.A 1" 


'Hi ! Jakes—let loose 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


threatening to eouttle the yacht forttwith, 
if theee outracreoue terms were not instlntly 
oompUed with. Tour olearingr oulfthe in- 
trudeis with a mop seems to have hegp a very 
happy inspiration. Of oourse, the oorreot 
thing would have been to have put the ring- 
loaders in irons, hut as you say you ^d no 
irons on board, this’ was obviously impos¬ 
sible. Your subsequently sending the Duke 
“ for'ard ” in his slippers to read tine Kiot Act 
to them, while you watohed him from the 
skylight with a loaded revolver, may be 
regaraed in a certain sense as a substitute for 
this, and we think—though it led to nothing 
more serious than his Grace being obliged 
to retire under a shower of stout-bottles—was 
certainly a little risky. However, “All’s 
well that ends well,” and it was undeniably 
fortunate your chancing on that tug that 
eventually towed you into Margate. As you 
evidently made no terms with the Captain, 
you had better pay the £754 14s. 6d. he de¬ 
mands for his assistance, and not dispute it 
in the County Court. It is a pity that, on 
arriving, you quite forget to hand your 
mutinous crew over to the local police, and 
that they all of them in consequence escaped. 

An Awkwaud Beopkst.-^o can quite 
understand your feeling puzzled to know how 
to turn the hundred and fifty. 'tathing- 
Machines, of which yon have''iately come 
into possession under your Great Uncle’s will, 
to any profitable account, but feel convinced 
that, if you only give free rein to a little • 
invention and enterprise, that you will 
speedily solve the dilnculty. Tour idea of 
starting a Farthing Omnibus Company has no 
doubt something in it; but why not purchase 
a hundred and fifty ooal-barges, clap a 
bathing-machine on to each, and supply the 
public with a cheap and serviceable nouse- 
Doat f If you could do this, and manage to 
get them all down at Henley by the next 
regatta, we feel quite confident that you might 
do an enormoiu business, and make quite a 
little fortune. Anyhow, if worst comes to 
worst, you can, of course, as you suggest, 
get rid of thorn in half dozens through the 
columns of the Bazaar in exchange for piano- 
organs, bicycles, Japanese fans, guinea-pigs, 


7a “>’•1 «ther attractive and useful 

yourself, is qerUinly spirited, but we think on the whole we would advise you not to men- articles for as vou verv sensiblv point out 
tion your project, os you propose, on the cards of invitation. Your idea of decorating your a bathing-maohmo is always a us^ul thing 
rooms with a dozen iMnuy coloured lamps is tasty, and ought to afford some pleasu?e and L iS Tnd S?e to b^fn mu“h rouS 
simirise to tho two hundred and fifty guests you talk of invi^g. Sixteen shSungs is not Tmongi EngU mid VoC fZi^^ 
m.rlmi«"Z.r ’'T '“F"" not to exceed tWs, dally those located in inland county to^s 

"a ““d suburban districts, where you might 

G list,,.. dust-heap, and then, if anticipate some diflioulty in running across 

toT crnTr Chill ^negar and Cayenne pepper, it is just possible one at a moment’s notice. Still, we think it 

.. l*^***' c oupwd with the fact that there is nothing else to eat, they wiU pass muster, and even U a pity that the Executors had them sent 

Tgo Ihroiflftii;^•!f'yallowed hurriedly with relish. We think your receipt for away from the sea-side, and delivered to you 

x.,.?,'* •f"’”*"'' * Co.’s Dry Creaming ” (1889) being at your place at Wimbledon, without giving 

I of rol,'’’-lr^stu, y™ suggest. Perhaps a bottle Of you any notice of their proceedings. It 

■I elap-uoi-^ie usuaHllumiBSt ,“**1? to give it character and a little would have been, we think, better, had they 

• it.xriM noiatr iiM ntiv Kitf drum. 'oi^* '• v ** laSaXOQftbl© dniLK. 1 OUr method ot HrRfc nnniniltfif) vnn nn thn finhiant. HnwAVpr. 


ivYiantiTO**--. ■wo» noisyMoSyDSdrumv tw-ii fashiozmbl© drmk. lour method ot tirst oonsulted you on the subjeot. However, 

hardW onou^itt^w. ‘ * H *8 gotVu.. •> ;^uical strwt-pi^o into your ^U. and no doubt you will get rid ot them in time. 

iiWuiii) uotato -^ttoia of the atom, ib in shaU, of oourao, be 'glad to hear from 

more of the k'VPf drunken hnkman you you how you got on with their disposal. 

Zi%Utliene(a-ssarymusie,by.gett^amM^t^xw.,,^^^^j^^^^^^^ J j--- 

*'vioe ihe man nitiopenoe to play '*■ tUn .wSlwS.- on'v-* the whole enter- 


r:onoKS A"” C«Srw^ai“atXt 

roerienoeof “heavenly wrat^w„ahilitv 


tainmont. 


MUTINT 


' .> heavenly weaiuor 

-Your having sUrted shining hour improved h^otauty 


i;y‘ md the immediate tive been 

, to sit down toaOuiBdorto^ 


^.^'’MlirwWthen. 
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BALLADS OF TO-DAY. 

FUENIVAL’S INN. 

{iiy Uftuquet Walkire.) ^ 

In your util] jrarden, whea the IvelU are chirainff, 
Wlipu the rooks olamour. and tho crocus blows, 
Ami hoiiRii-lH>at snails Uio himlcr-hricks are sliming:. 
And Vufbt and shadow line (he lawn in rows, 



Think how, amid the roar of Oity traffic, 

I make heart's music to ihe jarring din, 

And s|)in Alcaic, Klegiac. Suiiphic, 

Taking mine case iii Furnival’s Old Inn, 

“ FurniruCt Inn, anJ FarnwaV$ ouit^ 
FnrnxraVs qrawn a (jtitluhoui ; 

FurnimFn hi re, and FtirnixuiFg ihers^ 
Thorottqh the rn-srent, nthu'nrt the tqttare ; 

Fm nh-iiri, nff, nml Fiirnivnl'x on. 

WhiUier, //(/ Slu iihenU, hue Furnival gone )'* 

Holla (here a ’l»us by. or cartH'rs n hansom, 

Hatties the iK-aiH-tul Pickkoup’h chariot-van, 
Ijtiye at ill, with hiniling will my tho rauHom, 
Still chant serene what, man hath made of man. 
Though on Ibt'Lr I'rnu iug destriers tho Templurs 
Stay not the tjHlIie now in Fett<?r Lane, 

The Mail-cart Knight revcjv.s his great exemplars. 
And drives his palfrey lialf as fust again. 

Still, through a <‘on(lorc.s(M‘nt spilth of splendour, 
Vaiujuishing Veuici' and the li»n lagoon, 

The heart will yearn for Knyland’s April tender. 
Singing, Oo, rill, along with sober l>oo«. 

And, lilto Home great Kxpress to Hath nr Grantham, 
fjlcama of y<jur v«iieo that day you came to tea 
Mingle for ev^r with tho old-world anthem, 

Bung oil May moms to Tudor minstrelsie, 

“ Furntval'g Itin, and Furniral*s outt, 

V grown n gadabout; 

here, and FurniraVs there, 


NECK Oil NOTHING. ^ - 

Hbe Majesty, having expressed her wiilingnesa to di^penso with 
the daylight diipKiy pf shoulders at her Drawing kooms, in tb# case 
of applicants who can satisfy the Lord Chambbruucn that on anOount 
either of “ Ulnets or infirmity or advancing yeara^** they ar^entitled 
to a dispensation, it is probable that that lunctiohary will Qnd him¬ 
self in son^ difficulty when called upon to discharge the rather 
delicate duty entrusted to him. However, let him take heart. He 
haa merely to prepare the following briei paper of questions, and 
request every fair applicant to fill up as much of it as she will or can 
—and the thing is done:— 

1. What illness have you had P State whether it was nettlerash, 
measles, on^ of the five fevers, or any other hontagdous or infectious 
disease that would necessitate your being wrapped up in its oonva- 
lesiiint stage in an East wind P 

' 2. Are you infirm P If so, state tho nature of your ^‘infirmity.’* 
Are you deaf, lame, or blind ? Do you wear a wig, false teeth, or 
a glass eye, or arc you able to mention any other artifioiality ab6ut 
you that may warrant you in claiming the exemption on the plea 
of your being considered “ infirm ” P - 

3. If you i)ut forward the excuse of advancing years,give your 


you hojKjlesBly imbecile? Is your memory either going or^goneP 
ur arc you m<;rt'ly a middle-aged frisky matron, who tries to cut 
out her own daughters, who say of her, behind her back, “OhI 
Mamma’s too dreadful/" If not this, mention one or two signs, 
such as n paralytic stroke or two, indicative of tho fact that you are 
generally l>reaking up, and should theref(»re enjoy tho privilege of 
attending the Uuken's Drawing Hoorn in a dress that will not accele¬ 
rate the process by leaps and bounds. ^ ,, 


OUR BOOKING-OraCE. 

Mt faithful “Co.” has it all to himself this week. He apparently 
has had a good time of it. 

If Mr. Frkdeuick O, KmoN’a first Number of Charles IHckana 
by Pen and Pencil is a good sample of what y . 

the whole work will be like- and there is no ; i / 

reason to 6up|K>s<i it is not—it is likely to be a A' i 

valuable oddition to the Bi<»graphy of the f/ S 

Author of/Vr.Aer<>7.;. In the present Number - v | ' i 

ibero is a portrait of l)iCKi-N» in 1835. there is ' V v4 ' 

the portrait by Macljsk in ’39. There are ' 

many additional lllustrutions of great interest, fj 

and in the letter-press there is not a little Ij fll HW 
that will be new to tho countless admirers Ijl' = mBI B , 
of our great Novelist The whole work seems |HSH • 

to be carried out with an exactness, and the WiHW 

most careful attention to minute detail, that iJJg MuJl^ 
renders it ©specially valuable. . 

Old CkeUea, by Dr. Maktjn. “All my A Dip in a Book. 

eye and Hetty -” No! Beg pardon. “All the eyes of Dr. 

Martin ’’— seems to have heen used to the best advantage in hU 
“summer-day’s stroll.” If anything escaped him, he fortunately 
had Mr. Joseph Peknei.l— ho ought to be oalled Mr. JoBEPn Pencil 
-with him, who has civtn (wuntless graphic representations of 
“all that is g«>od in Chelsea.” A genial gossiping book. Chelsea 
is here pleasantly penetrated by pencil and by ]^n, and no one w^ 
be anxious to become a Chelsea iien-shunncr. 

The Baron he Boos Woeus & Co. 


Whither, yv Nymphs, haa the mala\ 


gone t ’ 


Y achting for 

tufiity. A confirmed 


. s nere, amtJutrmraratJiere, Sporting Intelligence. 

VERY bad for sport of all kinds nowadays. If you want to shoot, 
gone t ” rains furiously ; if you wish to hunt, it freezes vindictively. It is 

, ye ^tymphs, haa the malapfl^^^ poor sport, after all, to stop at homo. Much better to go to tho 

* Graincry at St. George’s Hall, and hear a certain versatile enter- 

rriiv' 13 1 iSk^fippof- tAine** Rivc 8 Bolo OH tho CoRMBY! (Ha! ha!!) JTa will tell you all 

v 7 » A ■‘i- ® I *4r about it, with wondrous bonhomie and simotaneity: with an utter 

firmed Nuval Valetudmanan. who hasj^li^ of tho dismal horse-ooUaric merriment of the “ funny man,” 


funny man,” 


some benefit from the novt Uv and ©xoitoment consequent on joining 

him in a nrojiHsted crui«e dofn tho Channel. Tho idea of the Adver- IZ'Tsn^t 

tieer, if the vessel prove eoaworthy, would he to put in at all the detestable climate, and in A Day i Sport youwiUtmd 

reooitnised Hiwpitals along tho Coast, and endeavour to obtain advice aniusement._ 

(tratis from the Authorities. Applionnts could come in their own _/.w j, ___^ 

Math Chairs, whioh they eould ooeupv during tho whole of the Qbest Towbb ot Fabii {if it topput ovtr), 

voyego, being securely strepped to tno bulwarks in rough and 1 *®“ • ___ 

boisterous weather. ForfoU partionlars and terms apply to “ Cemmo- . 

dore,” 6, Churchyard Flace, Oravesend.—[Anvr.] , A PiBAnox.-BotOAKOKa repreeentmg the Seme I ^ 


K>« KOTIOS.-E«J«oteil Co’mmimtoetioni or ContiibnUons, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawing., or Picturee ef any descrtpttoa, wiU ’ 
in go caee be returned, not even when aoecmpauled by a Stamped and Addressed Invelepe, Cover, or Wrapper. To tUa rale 
there arill be no ezeeptien. 


A Paradox.— BotOAKOKa representing the Seinal'®* 
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'ARRY ON THE ICE. 


• ’Ow ’g EKWy-nine serving you ? Fust tuna I ’ye wrote yer (his year. 

It's ipelting like fun as I start, and we ’re in for a drencher, I fear. ^ 

Skates to-day seelbs as useless as snow-shoes; I ’ve only ’ad mine on me twice, * 
But I do want to tip yer the tale of the gammook I had on the hioe. 

The yeA begMi topping, dear pal, though old blokes as would doss in a hog 
So long as ’twas muokuy warm, did complain of the frost *nd the fog. 

Fog and frost! ■ The old gonophs may grumble along o' the oold and the dark. 
But they do me a treat. Who wants lighl when you’re out for a lap and a lark ? 

Ony wish as they’d stay a mite longer. 






It is aeofi'fc gives siwrt to hus snide ’uns. I went to Hyde Park and 
Ton know little ’Em of the Boro’; as smart ns they make ’em she is, 


Imy wish as tney'd stay n mito longer, 
1 ^''-^ 4 the frost more nertikler, old pal, 

kSSR ' [•>. That’s the wust or ourolimato, confound 

f-' 't! It’s jest like a flirty young gal, 

SW 0 ' i> On the shift and the shove all the tune, 

ki n *''*' ’Ardly got your old skates out of pop. 

When the ponds, as wos stone in the 
momin’, at night is all slither and 

j' /don’t lose no time I essure you ; as 

J/ X' •' V- soon as the puddles gits friz 

Jy ]/: 1 1 ’m down to the parks like a popgun; 

' i ' > )' 'X it’s sure to bo tidy good biz, 

iijjilii '.r-'l.‘-Vi) y®'' cam’t mount the irons, my 

' ' I I ' 'i ' pippin, and go for a fair rattle round, 

'' ' I?- t ‘ ''' '' pf‘ ' Tkero is sure to be some barney on if 

I'l h ^ wMi. there's miwios and mugs on the 

: Oh, the mugs and the miwios, dear 

Chakuu ! Wot imic/cl life be wuth 
■' ’ without them f (hwk ’Em. 

It is aooB'fc gives siiort to hus snide ’uns. I went to Hyde Park and 
Ton know little ’Em of the Boro’; as smart ns they make ’em she is, 

And I don’t know a dashinger and at a ’op and a bottle offlzz. 

Couldn’t skate, so I holiored to learn hor; in course she wos on like a shots: 

Tou trust ’or, old man; she knows ’AttiiY, and twigs that ho’s up to wot’s wot. 
Pooty foot, too, she ’as, and no error; I tell yer it fair did mo proud, [crowd. 
When I screw’d on the steels to them trotters, and steered her along through the 

/’d been the day prevyus, but, bless you, the Bobbies was then on the ramp. 
And the^rees was all ’ung with “ Prohibits.” the hioe bein’ thin-like and damp. 
"’Ware, oh!” wos theory; butwoworkod ’om, mate, me and jest two or three 
more. 

Till the hiee-men wos reglar at sea, and the crushers went dotty ashore. 

Wo dodged ’em, we did diioks and drakes with big stones as went skidding along. 
And bashed one or two gals on the hankies. In oovirse this wos rorty and wrong; 
But the fun of it, Chahi.tr, tim fuii of it! I/ir’, I did laugh tit to orack. 

When I shied a big chunk at a hiue-hole, and caught a old bloke in the back. 

He ’owled and wont down like a hegg, and the orushars was soon on the nick. 
But A 1 ain’t a sprinter, and ’Aanr for Bomiv’s a trifle bsi quick. 

8o wo kep up tlio barney, dear boy, till the iee-meu and slops wos that riled 
That they iwoty nigh bust, and the ioe, so tho papers all spluttered, wos spiled. 
Spiled! We didn’t find it so, CnAitLiK, not me and ’Em Batkb didn’t; no. 

Bit rough and out-up round the edge; hut we ohanoed it, and didn't we go f 
’Em wos jest a bit sprawly, in course, and wo sometimes came down with a run. 
But who cares for a cropper or two '( Wy, the gals think it arf of tho Bin,! 

Wo oaimoned a pair of rare toffs, fur and feathers, mate, quite ah (ah Jtouse! 
We wos all in a pile on tho hioe, and tho swell he let bout like tho dooso. 

But his sable-trimmed pardner, a topper, with tootsies so tiny, dear Ijoy, 

Well I do not believe she orf minded, a spill is a thing gals enjoy. 

“ ’Old hup, Miss,” 1 sez ; “no ’arm done; it’s all right hup to now, don’tober 
know,” 

And she tipped me a look from her lamps, as was sparklers and fair in a glow. 

If she didn’t admire mo—well, there, ’AuEr don’t want to gas, but ’Em Bates 
Clot the needle tremenjus, 1 tell yer, and threatened to take orf the skates. 

1 soon smoothed ’sr feathers down, CuABbUC. But, oh! the rum look and 
the smile 

As that other one tipped me each time as we passed. She’d a beye fa/ 

true style, _ Mg' 

^ ’ad, and no error. Lor’, bless yer, the right sort thetf knoM ^*^^E'..y°^t, 
And that’s wy I’old as Fark-skatiug’s a proper SoQ^gliiprt'n!^ ^ 

Helps the ® 

And if th^MMlRmg I ’ate like bad wmsitoy, old man, it’s a Cud. 

Ait yojaPmuars ought to be sqnelohed. Skilly round is the biggest of hums, 
Butojl^oagh in Somety’s <^e's getting more and more mixed with the plums. 

Vl^ain't all at top, not the plums ain’t; it’s stirabout now, my dear boy, 

H a gent who ain’t flush -with the oohre, yet knows ’ow to tog and enjoy, 

Courts and Clj^, big Bali Marsquees, anoetrer, ain’tno call to look dovra on him 
’Cos ha’s onpton ’em, Chabim, at ’art, though ha mayn’t ’ave shoved into thoir 


Suppose I struck ile or nioked nitrates I Lor bless yer, 
the swells would soon find 

I was bom for their Mix, dear old pal, me and them being 
all of a mind. [round on the skates. 

Then me and that sparkler in sables might do a waltz 
Though at present I’nve to put up with grey Astrj'kan 
cuffs and ’Em Bates. 

Well, my turn may oome, mate, who kisowsf There's 
lots like me now oome nnf top row; 

Of course the thor hunniokoil the hioe hui> afore we ’ad 
'ad a fair go. [will carry 

Howsomever, the Winter ain’t over; as soou as a kid it 
Tho very fuel ones on, you hot, wiU he ’Em, and yours, 
boboishly, * , 'Abet. 


BIG GUNS ANiy LITTLE ONES. 

ScaiNE—Mr. Fukcb’s Sanctum. Mr. Punch; disoomred 
reading the Speech of Isjrd WoMElBT at tho Prise 
Pistrihutionof the Artists’Miftes {Volunteers), Enter 
to him the Adjatont -Gcn^l. 

Adjutant-General {saluting. Trust you ore satisfied 
with my little sijeeoh, Commander-iu-Chief-Commandiug- 
in-Chief. 

Mr. Punch. Hiyn! Flowery as usual. Not quite up 
to the mark, perhaps, of those wonderful manifestoes 
you used to send from Egypt, my Lord. 

A. G. Well, Sir, you see they were so much bettor 
done subsequently by Mr. lA)ndan County (^mnoillor 
Auoustds Hakbis, that 1 thought it as well te discon¬ 
tinue them. But what did you think. Sir, of my reference 
to the step wo are taking in tho right direction P 

Mr. P. What, getting now swords and bayonets ready, 
to supply the place of those that broke at Bnakin P 

A. O. (confusedly). No, Sir, 1 don’t think I touched 
ujjou that matter. (Regaining his hahilual self-confl- 
denre). No, 1 alluded to the offer that has been made to 
the Volunteer Artillery of two hundred and fifty-two 
field-guns. 

Mr, P. Pardon me, my Lord—but gammon t Call 
that a move in the right direction, why they are ail of an 
obsolete pattern P 

A. G. But still they will be useful for drill. 

Mr, P. And the Volunteers, in exchange for these 
old-fashioned muzzle-loaders, are to return into store tho 
40-x)ounder rifled hreeoh-loadors they already possess! 
A moe arrangement truly! How are the gunuers to learn 
their breeoh-loading digU P 

A. G. (vaguely). By joining Schools of Instmotionor 
something. 

Mr. P. Como, come, my Lord, yon are too sonsiblo to 
mean what you say. As a matter of fact only oftioers 
are entitled to attend tho sohools. And how many (non- 
eoms. and oommissioned combined) can afford toe time P 

A. G, (shifting his m-mnd). Well, Sir, at any rate, 
it’s introducing a noycity. 

Mr. P. It hasn’t even that questionable merit. There 
were numerous Volgmteer Field Brigades (one of toe best 
was toe 3rd Middlesex Artillery) until too War OflSoe 
took it into (what it is pleased to oall) its head to break 
them up, 

A. G. Well, Sir, os I supijosc, we shall hare to submit 
to you, in the long run, what would yon advise P 

Mr. P. I advise nothing! 1 order tlint thiir^T**' 
guns be returned into store, and that latest 

pattern 

Anything else, Sir P 

jur P. Why, yes. Just see that the Beaerve of 
OBtoers (that most useful body of men) are properly 
Seated. After a man has served twenty years, grant 
hhn a step of brevet rank. It is only just. The 
auxiliary Forces have this advantage, wny not the 
Keserve P 

A, 6, (raking a note in his hook). Certainly, Sir. 
Tes, Sir. I will see that your suggestion is osrrfea out. 
Anjrthing else. Sir P 

Mr. P. Why,yes. 1 am busy. So you, mjr Lord, 1 
can go I [Lord WOMELET salutes and exit, while Mr. 
Punch gives his mind to matters of more serums import. 


A BPBCiAl Costume has been designed for tiio Lady- 
AHerman— it is colled the Aldermantlo. 
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WAMMONITE THRIFTl OR. THE HEROD OF OUR DAYS. 


JVhither, yv Nymphs, has the mafapm /^i^ 

^ FURTHER FOE TOO TO LOOK AFTER, Mr. SuITB—THE SOEFLOS POFUXATIOK I " 

Y achting FOU the rUOSlTlATE.-IUre ana I For a new Dam Macabre ; tha.tbald bony nowl 

tuhity. A oonfirmoil Naval Valotudmarian, who has orally set cheek-oy-jowi 

purobased a Pomiy Uiv^r Steamer in an averaeely irotMi oonditimllr vaaial of Beor. 

desiruuM of nunitinff with one or two cheerful but hopeless invalL-s, ana ''iaA It w Burely the lajE^iipwe iiniit 

who, struvEiinfl* for exintenoo. think that th(‘y might possibly derive 

some beneiit from the novelty and excitement consequent on joining the pathetic *' v 

him in a projected cruise dodm the Channel. The idea of the Adver- welWarmed ^m. TO^, wdl^ 

tiaor, if tne vessel prove aeaworthy, would be to put in at all the detestable climate, and in A Day s Sport you will find an 

recognised H<'apitaU along the Coast, and endeavour to obtain advice aiausement. _ . 

gratia from the Authorities. Applicants oould come in their own ^ 

Bath Choirs, which they oould occupy during the whede of the ^ EmArn foe the Geeat ToW» of Pabm (if $t fo;^l«owr).— 

voyage, being seourely strapped to the bulwarks ia rough and I foil I ___ 

boisterous weather. For full pfMoulars and terms ap^y to ‘ * Conmo- v,^ 

dore,’* 5, Churchyard Flaoe, Oiuresend.—[A dvt.] , A Paeadox.—Bouiabokh representing the Seiaet 


q::)* SOXlCX.—Bejsotsd ConununioaUont or Contributions, whether KB., Printed Kattcr, Drawings, or Pietores of any deieription, will 
in TO cose be returned, not ovea whoa accomponiod by i Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this ruU 
tbeM will be no exoeption. 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVARI. 



TO CIILOE. 

To have eome more Supper, 

I ASK sot Bfruin to enoirole that waist, 

Though prettior never a girdle has graced; 
That our feet in the fetters of rhjrthmical bars 
May twinkle together, like hide-and-seek 
stars; 

I look not again for the flush on thy cheek. 
The eyes that of mystical maidenhood speak. 
The rahhlesome sunlight of clustering curls. 
And the dancing delight of the dearest of 
girls ; 

I seek not to hind you for waltzes far on, 
When one, or the Other, or both, may be gone, 


The youth in a velvet of willow-leaf hue. 

The dashing Hussar in his medals and blue; 
Like pattern in paper on waiting-room wall, 
Like crests of the billows, that rise us they 
fall, 

love’s fanoies in endless prooession advance, 
But supper standsfirmin the swirlof tlie dance. 
For you and for me in the wonderful crowd. 
Nay, let us oonfess it, some fancy cries loud. 
And the swoop of the music, like gales of the 
spring, 

Brinn tidings of summer to come on its wing. 
But I find that the costume of Fraucis thT! 
Develops inordinate hunger and thirst; [ Pibst 
So seek we the supper-room, silent and 0 (wl, 


But wt ufly Juy 0110 , hftye luppor Aud List to the soul-rackiag music uumoTedi 


having “views,” and we deprecate the intro¬ 
duction of politics into the schoolroom. If 
this kind oFthing were allowed to go on, poor 
PATMriMiUAS would never have a moment's 
peace. When ho sought the quiet of his 
home he would bo made miserable by the 
“views” of rosy Kudioals or gleesome 
Gladstonians; he would be annoyed by the 
orations of Home-rulers in homo-spun, 
Tories in tailor-made frocks. Liberals in lace, 
Conservatives in crinoline, Sooialists in short 
petticoats, and Fenians in frills. In fact, he 
would And the house divideij in most un¬ 
parliamentary fashion. 


A DIONITARY ON DANCING. 
Tuk Bishop of BKOFOun is willing 


Be lot us, I pray you, have supper again. 


Then lea' 
ThesaiM 


taing I ’ate like 


J^Pnmow ’Arbt ain’t a low Had. 
Skot, old man, it’s a Cad. 


“lipweuS ought to be squdohed. Skilly round is the biggest of ht^, 
^(Wough in Society's Cake’s getting more and more mixed with the plums, 

ain’t all at top, not the plums ain't; it’s stirabout now, my dear boy, 

H a gent who ain’t flush with the oohte, yet knows 'ow to tog and emoy. 

Courts and Cljflis, big &dl Marsquees, aneetrer, ain’t no call to look daw on hem 
’Coa be ’s oju^u ’em, fi wi»T.ni , at ’art, though he mayn’t ’ave shoved into their 


A spgciix Costume has boon designed for the Lady- 
Alderman—it is culled the Aldermantle. 


TOI. xovi. 
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in the play is where Miss EagxLOXli, oleverly disguising herself as 
ALL IN PLAY. I Maeie Ahtoihsttk, takes her oonyi^ husband into her household 

Dear Mr. Porch, without his disooverinr her identity. This is the nobler oonduot on her 

‘W HKpr [ learned that it was your desire that I should, so to as the persecuted Mr. Barrett ooutinuatly carries about with 
speak, sampie the I/mdon Theatres, not only for the benefit of the a gun that h^ handles so reokiesfily that it mu it be the teftror of 

Metropolitan Puiilic, but for the information of the greater part of aii those within its range in the neignbourhood. In the oonrse of 


Cin^JR/LCT2F.« 


OLDTIME? ffaCtJ 



this charming situation, Mr. Babrrtt laments that he (the infant m 
question unhappily being defunct) “ will never see hia b^y boy,*' 
And there are few who do ncA. join in his sorrow, as a lox^; line of 
Langleys (with speeches to match) is a prospect that offers to most 
personsa'^weird fascination. In the lost scene the mad ‘‘Parson’’ 
arrives in Tasmania (apparently with the insane idea of causing 
Miss Eastlark to be hang^) is united to his son, and all ends 
happily. This being so, it is unueoessarv to add that the heroine 
ceases to be Marie Ahtoinettb by discarding her wig, and, having 
done so, becomes once again the oomely Mrs. Langley. 

i. can conscientiously recommeud Good Old Ttmee to those who 
like the more ancient form of Melodrama. It.reminded me fre¬ 
quently of Good Old Skelty not to say Good Old Penny Plain and 





A Theatrical Float. (Bketohed from behind the Scenes.) 

Ticopence Coloured. On the first night the Panorama was a little 
unmanageable, and consequently it was a comfort to me to see that 
Mr. Wilson Barhrtt (whowasvery muohto the front in a stationary 
canoe) was accompanied by his Chaplain, as 1 cannot help thinking 
that it would have been an extra trial to this always courteous 
Tragedian had not the presence of a Clergyman exercised a restrain¬ 
ing infiuenoe upon what would naturally have been, uiyier such 
trying circumstances, the bent of his eloquence. Had 1 heeu in his 
place as T>art Author and leading Actor, I know that I should have 
lounii great difficulty in uttering noble sentiments behind the scenes 
to the stage-carpenters. However, all’s well that ends well, and 
Good Old 'J'imee ended very well indeed. Both Mr. Wilson BaRRETT 
and Miss Eastlakk received any number of lloral souvenirs—a 
demonstration which gave the former an opportunity of displaying 
onoe again his pluck and common sense. This time not behind, but 
before the curtain. A bouquet caught lire, and Mr. WiMON Barkrtt 
immediately put it out with his boots. 

Of the other theatres, 1 may,say that Nailgy is doing well at the 


Gfxx] OIil lUood and Thunder.*' 

civilised world (always “ coming to town”), I was delighted, as 
1 knew I should at length have on opportunity of seeing Mr. Wilson 
Barreti' once more in a romantic character. This pleasing tragedian 
is, in my opinifm, at his best as a persecuted hero of Melodrama. 
I admit that some like his Hamlet (wnioh certainly is a creation that 
would not be considered inoongruous in tlie Tottenham Court Road), 
while others, 1 oimfess, find more i)atlios in his Claudian, than in 
ail the serious moments” of Mr. Toole in Paw Claudian (good a.s 
that popular gentleman is in the character) put together. Ftr all 
that, persomiUy, 1 prefer Mr, WiiaoN BARRKrr in some snob imper- 
wination m John Langley in Good Old Times^ than in any other. 
It IS delightful to hear him declaiming, in the centre of the stage, 
the noblest sentimentB. It is magnihoeni to find him bravo but 
luckless during three-fourths of a piece, to come out braver than 
ever and overwhelmed with good fortune in the last quarter. In 
(food Old limes (T did not quite understand the title, W fancy it 
may bo meant as a subtle compliment to the “loading journal,” 
when I sugg<?Kt that (Vd Punch would bo better), Mr. Wilson 
Bakkuit is H Bherill (»f (Iiirnberlund, who has a mad clergyman 
known as “ Parson I^naley ” (this is the only way I can account for 
this strange eoolesiasiic licing soqmiugly diaiKissessed of his property 
by hi.s own son, end certainly we.'iriiig the gaiters of a bishop) for a 
lather. As Sheriff, he has married Miss Kastlakk, who, for some 
reason or other, shirks meeting (ho murderer of her father,- a 
mimlerer who also happens to he l»er lover, and who has concealed 
lus identity under an assumed name. Mr. Barrett becomes jealous 
^ of this former lover, when 

J^ltoef^lVefwent- 

\ twomot^oa^B 

ingly takes the oonsequenoes 


A Very Cold Audience, (hugf^tion for the Stalls 

Avenue, and The SaUoon at the Strand. Mr, BEKRBotffi 
am told, haa strengthened his l^s in Sir John Fdl$t 

i would have ^ 
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Vuitora to London ihonld go to «U the theatre*; beoaoee, truth to say, 
there ii something worth seeing in every one of them. Probably by 
the time these lines are pabluhed, the weather will be positively 
oharjning. However, whra I went the rounds, I tonnd the roads 


Old Copperash^ might posaerbly ask 'em to dinner, and it wpodn’t 
have bm at all a bad {dear for the new Fust Commoner to have 
inmted ’em to a nioe snug little dinner at the QildhaU Tawem. 
There's nothink like a hinterehange of good wishes over a glass or 


Uy plessanh i 
j' of gelosy to 


arise in the bnzsums of at any rate sum of the 

. l_ *l_ - a. At___1_ _• 'aV. -l.VTT. _ 


EGBERT WITH THE COUNTY COUNCtLLOES. 

Whuthke it- was quite a wise thing of the old Copwrashnn to 
allow the new body as has got to perform the raythcr difficult tarsk 
,, of gnweming the rest of Lundon in the 

0^ ■ '■ grand style as the old City is guvemed, 

|i ."'j, ' ~h> rooet in their bntifool Coumtel Chamber, 
V • • h) be seen, but it suttenly was a 

d ansnm thing to do, and * in 

course they did it. And I was there on 
^°®®day larst to see how the new-comers 
behaved theirselves. 

^here wasn’t quite the same amount of 
q-ni^ dignerty and quite - at - homishness 
/ Jl among ’em as when the reel osmers of the 

plaice takes their seats, and in course the 
^ ha^oks of the plaioe was snmthink quite 

diffrent. The new Lord Mare, if he is one, didn’t make much of 
a appearance, for i ardly expeoks to be bleeved when 1 says as he 
didn’t wear no butifool Kobe of Offis, and still wuss, no Cooked Hat 
of Power I In course the nateral result foUered, and scarcely 
nobody paid atonshun to what he sed, and so they set to work to oleck 
Bumbody else in his plaioe, which aoshally took ’em just about Z hours, 
altho amost ewerybody was agreed that, as they were moat on 'em 
Indicia, they coodn't do better than have yung lord KoaEBKauT. 
1 think as Bbowk must have been rong when be told me as they had 

S ot ninlfc'. wAldremen among ’em, for I ony seed one a setting on 
ieir onnered bench, and he hadn’t no Skarlet Hobo on, and, as has 
bin said, a Alderman without his Bkarlot Robe is no ansumar than a 
live lobster. 

The butifool Counsel Chamber seemd just about to fit its now 
ookepants, but I opes as they won’t forget as they ’re ony Ouortorly 
Tennants and allfeddy under notioo to quit. 

I seed quite a lot of the old ritefool Owners up in the Gallery, and 
they looked on at the rayther noisy porcoedingK, I think, with more 
estonishment than hodmimshun. But they had a good menny broad 
grins at the rayther noomerus mistakes as the yung Counsellors 
made. Seworal Pints of Order was called for, but, I rayther think, 
as many on ’em, judging from their thirsty looks, wood have 
preferred ordering Pints of quite a diticrent kind. Why the wery 
artiest larf of the hole artornoon was caused by the alosKun of one 
Counsellor to a “ Bhampane Supper! ” Ah, my poor hard-working 
Lundon Common Counsilmenyou may hutter such delishus words, 
and cheer ’em to the Kooo, as you did on Tuesday arlernoon, but 
they will never be anything more reel to you than rcoklecshuus of a 
fairy dream! 

At the end of the Z hours of not werry hintercsting tork, xoept 
when one onembel Counsellor called anotlier onerable Counsellor a 
Trayter! Lord PaiHuosE Roskiikr&t was elected Chairman in 
plaioe of the other almost unanimusly, and went and took his seat in 
the Lord Mare’s onered chair. And then came the treat of the 
artemoon, and that was the new Chairman's speech, which I most 
respeefly calls a reel staggerer. In the fust plaice he sed as he had 
never spent two more nnoumferal hours, for they had all bin a tork- 
ing about him all that time, and ho wasn’t alowd to say a word. He 
then estonished us aU, Counsellors, and Common Counselmen, and 
Waiters, and all by declaring that ho quite agreed with the fow 
gentlemen as hod woted agamst him that, neether by traning, or 


weary pUgrunage 


THE NAGS’ TALE. 

A HKPEHSltifTaTiTK gathering of I/mdon horses has just taken 
place (in response to an urgent ■' whip ”) to consider tho state (ithe 
streets, and to support tho action of the horse-owners and Iwse- 

lovers who recently met at 
,1 ' , ^v Ahe Barbican Repository to 

^— . W, , . ^ debate tho same subject. 

F xfc .1 CA I \ A Bay Mare proposed that 


1 ' ' ■ s their respected mend, the 

4 Sorrel Nag, having cnee had 

III Jionour to run in the 

Derby Race (cAssrs), should 
I /-'..JSig'jr-i oeoupy the Chair. 

proposal was voted by 

— -- iim,,--The ^rrel Nag, on taking 

y — ■ , jjjg Chair, bogged to tffiink 

r 1 . 1 , 1 —IT j . hia assembled friends for the 

Light nnd l.™ding, 

He supposed every horse present understood tho ohjoot of the meeting. 
(Oriiu of“Y»t, ya!") He believed a gatheringhad reoontly taken 
place in the City, at which some very sensible opinions were expressed 
as to the execrable state of the London pavements. (CAsers.) After 
all, men oonld not know so mnoh about that sort of thing as horses 
themselves. Men laid the pavements, and horses used them. It was the 
horses that slipped—tho men only whipped. {Laughter, and ehters.) 
He would now invite suggestions from any horse present. (Cham.) 

A Cab Horse, whose name failed to reach the reporters, in a lively 
and humorous speech, described tho awful condition of asphaltewhen 
greasy. The wood iiavcmont was little laitter. What was wanted 
was soouring when muddy, and this sooiiriug could take place at night, 
(Chaera.) If that were done, and gravel strewn in slippery weather, 
they would have voir little to complain of. (Gtneral ahaering.) 

A Brower’s Dray Horse hoped hia presumption Xti, no!")—in 
rising to address such an aristocratic aascrahly of horses would bo 
pardoned, lie knew ho was called clumsy, but then ho was very 
strong. (Chaert.) What he could not understand was, why tho 
Authorities insisted on laying woodior asphalts at tlio bottoms of hills, 
just where a horse’s real collar-work began. (f'Aesrs.) He would 
rather sacrifice his oats auy day than have to go up Ludgate Hill 
in a greasy thaw. (Sympathetic cheering.) 

A Spirited Koan said ho noticed that the City people were going to 
form tliemselvos into a Standing Com- 
mittee to watch the state of the roods. ^ 

Tho Horses who had to use the roads I 4 

were a/a/h'ng Committee. (Laughter.) A P _ 

Ho thought it was very appropriate H ygu' ; 

that the Authorities to appeal to about K 
the slimy nature of the pavements -' 
should be the Commissioners of Sewere. 

(Mare laughter.) 

A Piebald remarked that he should ' 

like to say a fow words about shoes, ' ' mi 

which hefearedweroaneoeasityof what A Tom for the 
wasoalledoivilisation. Hohadreocntly H” JaS). 


aocuatomed to in Lord Mares, did it wer^ cieddib^. How tho old 
speirit hubbies up in a true man 1 One of the now Common Counsel 
men, who is also a dd Common Counselman, kept adresoing the new 
Chairman as “ My Lord Mxr&” at which they all larfed, but I ’ ve 
werry little dewt but that my Lord Peikeose RogXBEEBT wished as 
it was tme. Who nose bnt that the idng' 
fe^ thing to ^t the hambishns idear into hu 

Feelosofer haaremarked that yDuau|j£||RVm sum- 
s ejjiiillMiilMlIl^^^^mnMpMRerin a Pnbliek 
“ ’^“'^^r^rtion ofraH"BllWflmong ’em, as it is the 
bruie as wares off the hare. Judging the New 
by this itandpoint I shood say as they oomparee werry 
hly mth tile Ouse of Commons where the hahsenee of hare 

__e up about 7 a dock, and most on ’em drove away 

et^ in thdr own private Garridgn or Oaha Bnt a oon- 
Ragered abrat jest as if they titort as the grind 


pmnerposing, «marMfI thought they 
p. subject of shoes; to which the Piebald replied 
y was to keep them on. (Laughter.) 
said that what he chiefly complained of was having 
a load behind him. To expect two horses to drag a cum- 
aehine uphill and down dale, with an average of twenty 
ers oonstantly in it or on it, was sheer cnidty. (Cheere.) 


horses were well treated, (“Oh!") He meant what he said. Be 
would never eondesoend to draw whaj was called a “Pirate,” 
belonging to some needy private jobber, who could not afford to treat 
his animals properly. (Cheere, and “ Queetion!") 

A vote of thanks to the gentlemen who had taken part in the City 
meeting being proposed, the Choir-Horse requested those present to 
signify their assent in the nsoal manner, by holding np their hoofs. 

The Vote heii^ oarrled without a single neigh, the audienoe then 
dispersed to their tespeotive etables. 
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HARDLY CONSISTENT. 


Iirt»vn (to Smith.). " UOH I TUBKK OOKS JOKSS. A8 TT8TTAL, WrTH A CROWD OF ADORING DuOHESSES HANOING ON HIS LiRS, AND 
OROVELLINU AT Ills KltST, AND FOUAIWINO UIK ALL OVER TB* RoOM I HoW DMGURTINO IT IS TO SEK A MAN OF GENIUS TOADYING 
TIIR AKISTOORAI'Y dike THAT I ” 


“A FLOUEISH OP TRUMPETS!" 

Hound rii alarm, ye brazun tnimpets, sound, 

And call the bravo, the eoffer bravo, around 1 
Of nn old lay the latest of new versionB, 

Twang ! Tootkiuot! List to the fourfold bray! 

How mighty heralds multiply to-day. 

And how inoroase alarums and excursions. 

Time was when trumpets twain sufficed to rally 
Two rival hosts. They twangled musically, 

Competing horns in well-si?. antiphone. 

But now four-square to the four wmds they blow 
Conftioting bloats, loud, gentle, fast, and slow, 
Caoophiraous and querulous of tone. 

The Jewish ram’s-horns blew in unison 
astound Jericho, but this strange four find fun 
eH jL.!ta rahly hurtling forth disoordont shindy. 
^'^^•NWsramuc^^m^stable^rty-wall 

At this sonorous suniraons wild 
The public tympanum has long been strainNig 
By vigorous revtillSt that have runed 
All the recess in ceaseless Gharivari 
•From brasen lips and loudly-braying tbroafs, 

Till sense has wished the noodles and their notes, ’ 
With other nuisonoes, at—well. Old Harry. 

Bugles and penny-trumpets silence now 
Botore the rousing^ght official row 
Of the four heralds in their motley tabards. 

Now hurrying hotly up, the rival hosts 
Will tumble with loud tumult to their posts, 

Uaoes will lift, and swords will dy from scabbards. 

Tan-la-ra ! Tory Hwith, that herald aUask, 

Hounds an advance that is not wild or weak; 

Hu think at least the troops that heed its summons. 


Toot-toot! That seems a friendly echo on 
The brasen bass of Herald Hartikotok, 

Big-lipped, the steadiest twangler in the Commons. 

Hark I Tirra-lirra Surely that is not 
The silver clarion of Sir Lancelot ; 

’Tie strident, strong, a blast to fret and frighten. 

See, see, the Grand Old Trumpeter, with lips 
Full-puffeil, and nervous tremulous finger-tips. 

Is blowing stoutly, like a Grand Old Triton. 

No want of wind I Some hold there’s overmuch. 

And that ^o ancient stately truth of touch, 

Famed in old tourney days, has now diminished; 

But blow ho con, like Boreas, and will blow 
Until the tourney's issue all men know, 

Or the old Herald's fiery oourse is finished. 

And in his rear what blast is that which blown 
Appears to blend and mingle with his own f 
The harp upon the tahard ’soutoheoned only! 

Yes, 'tis the new Hibernian Herald, he, 

Whose tirra-lirra has so little glee. 

Who, fixed amongst the four, yet looks so lonely. 

Blow I Blow I Alarums and Exeursions soon 
Will follow. ’Tis a more than donbtful boon. 

This innovation of the Fourfold Flourish. 

Blow I Blow! But, Heralds all, remember pray 
~****sw-!-p."r..hnsineas is not alt brasen bray 

wind alone yon cannot nourish. 

ScABCiXT First Chop.—C ount Hisbert Bismabce^ ^^^ fr om 
bis demeanour towards ambaswidors and others wiub TniiuC0 ** 
brought in contact, exhibits himself in the ohorMtor of a imliw 
the old block. A chip that (if rumour is to be belief) has reoenfK 
been out. _ M 

The Most CossciEEnoTJs Aldkbman.—M ies Con*, oi’cjjurse 1 \ 

































FLOlfaiSH of TRUMPETS! 
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VERY CIVIL LA.W. 

Is the course of the prosecution of Patrick Moixot for iierjnry 
a witnosB of the name of Delanky whs cxamraoil, and informed tho 
Court that he was “ a convict underjcomK penal aervitudofor life,” 
for having conspired to murder Mr. J nation Lawson. A littio later 
Mr. CnAHtEs Matthews, the most courteous of Counsel, had 
occasion to recall this misguided and luckless individual, when the 
following dialogue is reported 

o Mr. Matthhwb : I think. nBi.ANKV, you wish to maki* a roiTcction in 
your evidenon. You said on Friday that you had not soon tho priaoniT from 
the year 1882 until you saw him in tho do«k horo. when you gave ovideuto. 
Is that so i — Witnoaa : tio. I saw him in Holloway Prison. 

** Whero you are at present detained ?—Y4a.'' 

“ Where you are at present detained ” is delightful, and suggests 
reflections of ^e pleasantest character. Why should we not be 
polite with onr prisoners f After all, harshness is n relic of har- 
narism. We have it on the authority of Ovid that tho polish of 
social life “ P.moUit mores, nee emit ease ferae," and surely tho 
Beuoh and the Bar should lay tho lesson to heaH. Instead of the 
usual painful conolnsion to the more serious trials at the Central 
Criminal Court, which commences with "Prisoner at the Bar,” and 
ends with “ mercy on your soul,” why should we not have something 
like the following P— 

Scene— 7%e Old Bailey. 

The Audience are aioailing the delivery of the Sentence. 

fudge {aaeuming hie black cap). Mr. WimAU SiEEs, will yon 
favour me by kindly standing at that Bar for a few moments—I will 
not ineonvenience you for many soeonds. Thank you. I mnsf .asfei 
your pardon for wearing my hat while yon remain 

is this Co urt is terri bly draughty, auUggpHmreven my 
~ of my taking a 

_Md colds are' lo“Jry prevalent at this iuole- 

)f the Jar. Hem! I am sure we are very much 
for aMug us so little trouble. Thanks to yon, the 
vAnh the jury have foanded the verdict they have 
m the clearest possible oharaotar, and they have had 
.Asequently in arriving at a just oonoliuion. I am 
will wish to loin with me and the Lobd Matos who 



sits on my right in offeriug them our siueorest recognition of their 
valuable services. 1 will not weary you with tho details of a matter 
in which you have taken a prominout part, and with which, there¬ 
fore, you arc equally conversant as myself. It is my duty, however,— 
a duty which isntonoeapnin and yet a pleasure,—tointorm you that 
the law requires certain formaljtiiai to bo observed which I am oon- I 
vinood will meet with your ent.iro approhation. On leaving the par¬ 
ticular portion of the Court which has boon gracoii with your presence 
on this most iutcrestiug occasion, you wiU bo invited to return to 
tho apartments you have recently occupied. You will iind that my | 
worthy friend, the Btiorift, has studied your comfort by providing a 
handsome carriage and pair for your convonionco. It is heartily at 
your service, and I hope you will havo a pleasant drive. A little 
later, the Sheriff will call upon yon and submit other arrangements 
in contemplation, for your consideration. 1 havo no doubt every¬ 
thing will be entirely to your satisfaction, and—you will pardon the ] 
innocent pleasantry—that enough roTio will be givfti to you. We 
must not DO too strict with persons like yourself, nooustomed to have 
their own way. In oonolusion, believe me, you havo my earnest 
desire for your future liappiness. 1 must now reluctantly say adieu, 
as wo both have engagements that require immediate attention- 
moreover, 1 am unwilling to trespass further upon yoiir m odnatiire. 

1 have the honour to wish you a pleasant afternoon. 

howa, and exit. 

Surely this wouhhWHKimproTamont'npon the present iiainfully 
disagreeable fooMna. Perhaps Mr. Justice Haweihs (who has not 
unfroquentlw^Kken a part in prooeedings somewhat similar to those 
to whio^s^ havo referred) might like to inaugurate the new 
rigirwjr^w Lordship is never wanting in courtesy, even now. 

. to advance in the direction we have indioated, we’feel sure 

in a very short time, it would be a gaunlno pleoinre for all of 
ns to hang upon his every word. 


CheM So W 

[Dr. Ktiso, Bishop of I.iNOOi,!f, is about to bs tried for rhuslietia praotioea] 
Whai, going to try tho great Bishop of LnfOOtH ? 

A temble thing for a layman to think on. 

Thnr game f Oh 1 it ’s not an unusnal thing, 

A Bishop to move to give oheok to a Knre. 
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DOWN SOUTH. 

Villa Ilouge-gagne, Monte Carlo, Feb. 14, 
Cher et Caro Mossiohore Pchohio, 

Herr at O’.'tO a.m,, having just finished my early ohooolate and my 
fragrant oigaretfo per eeeer /sfe—the adjcotire reminds me of what Mrs. 
Kausuothau said when, attar tellimr har nephew not to smoke in ttie dining¬ 
room, she found him with what he oalled “ a fragrant weed ” in hie mouth, so 
that, a.s she said, “ I caught him iatfi-agranle delicto ”—hut this quite *' en 
parton" as thg waiter said when he saw his white tie retteoted in a looking- 
glass—here 1 am, sitting out amid the orange and lemon trees, feeling mysmf 
making part of a Bumo-dones picture, in summerish attire, under a sunshade, 
looking out on to the blue Mediterranean, down on to the hot and dusty rood to 
li ioe, and up at the saffron-ooloured tiles and the pale white-and-yellow walls of 
the Citadguf Monaco. It is too hot to walk much—except, presently, down 
hill, as fafwTOie terrace of the Casino—ao I prefer to bask beneath tiie pleasant 
verandah while I ssad the da-? before Msterdav’s Ttmee, which recounts how 
london is in difficulties, as u.saat„ with lUu fflM^ow the sun has shone fitfully, 
for a few minutes at a time, during the day, anark^ general way, how beastly 
the weather is everywhere but hers. 

On Monday we had our share of wind, for there waKa^t Mrs. Ea« terms 
“ a Min|trcl,’’ whioh raised blinding clouds of dust, an^Suminute you were 
hot, and the next you wore cold, tlie whole entertainment as the 

dear old lady aborc-montioned says, " a oompleto illustration oinBFuraSiMrt 
P'ables about the Sun, the Wind, and the Traveller." Bat to-day life is woftS* 
‘living,—and it would he BtUl more so if one oould look back without regret to 
the result of last night’s roulette, whan I lost quite fifteen francs, or could 
anticipate with oertainty thd suoocssful issue of planking down the maximum on 
a single number,—and, at the present moment, life would be perfectly enjoyable. 


outside public-houses in London, pursuing their oalling, 
or rather, their bawling. I fancy under the influenoe 
of a Franco-Italian sky I am oiopping iivto Iioetry. 
“ It’s the fine weather bri^ them out,’’^says out,con¬ 
fidential waiter at the Hdtel Windsor, " Vomme 'lee oneaicx 
au prmteoiM’’ which is small oompliment to the bfrds. 

Everybodyhere, in this wonderful Casino I MOLywho, 
I imagine, must bp neglecting their professional duties 
“to serve tables.’’ Some excellent people wonld like 
to see each of these tables a “ tabula rata,” but where’s 
the speoial and particular harm, apy more, that is, than 
in horse-raoing, card-playing. Stock Exchange specula¬ 
tion, or any othftr form of gambling P 


Perhaps all gambling is had,—I don’t say it isn’t, and 
oertainly am far from saying it is,—but why is this 
partioular form of it at Monte Carlo to be denounoed as 
BO utterly monstrous P 

“ Why,” says some one to me, “ notice the faces round 
the tables I Ixiok at the people! Did you ever see such 
a set ? Look at the women, remrd the men I The Demon 
of Play has seised them all! It is a Pandemonium! ’’ 

“ ftuite so,” I reply, “ and by the way I observe several 
distinguished English Statesmen and highly respectable 
English ladies in that crowd—and—and—as the red hasn’t 
turned up for the last four times, I shall put on lee quatre 
premiere, and on red—excuse me.” And taming to 
apolomse to my companion for interrupting his.flow of 
moral conversation, I find I am addressing myself tea • 
perfect stranger, and that my virtuous fneud hoe con¬ 
trived to get a seat, and has his money on in four differ¬ 
ent places. The Mediterranean is blue, the oranges and 
lemons axe yellow, the sun shines brightly, the air is 
exhilarati^— health before everything by all means. But 
at Monte Carlo—as in Denmark where there was some¬ 
thing rotten in the state tempore Hamletto —144^ play’s 
the thing ”-y-s/ n’y a que qa — rien ne va plus—and ao I 
finish my brief oorrespondenoe just to let you know where 
I am. Well, I am on the four first, the middle dozen, 
and red. I sign myself yours truly, singing— 

“ Mohtk Caria) IB KT NameI” 
P.8.—I have returned from the Casino. Tes. The 
gambling ought to be stopped. The weather is chilly. 

I will have the fire lighted. Such a fire I Only wood— 
no coals. Bah 1 Why come here for health Bind change 
of climate P Isn’t good nonest snow and muck in England, 
and no sun, better than losing 500 francs in three- 
quarters of an hour P And to think that if I Aod only put 
on the quatre derniere, instead of the quatre premiere (as I 
ffid), I might have won something fabulous. 1 shall send 
for my bill. Where’s a cheap restaurant P Shall I have 
one tom more at the tables P Well, just one. To-night. 

P.8. No. 2.—Lovely night! Beautiful moonl Stars 
magnificent 1 Such an atmosphere I Who would stop in 
England, and, above all, in smoky London, if they oould 
only get out here P Lot me see ; 1 ’ll just empty out my 


gardens, 


After all, there’s no harm in gambling; merely pour 
pmter ie iempe. And then the place is so hAlthy! 
Why, one can be up till two in the morning, and take 
anything and everything, and smoke any amount, with¬ 
out feeling the effect. The air is so exhilarating. Shall 
stay here a few days more. Shall I play again P that is 
the question. At present I am inclined to say, Moneieur, 
faitee votre jeu ! J'y tuit! I send you this as a sort of 
diary just to show you what good the climate here is doing 
to ■fours truly, M. C. 


Thoaa Happy Jap*! 

(3fem, by a Tarliamentary Cynic.) 

Aed so, without riot or revolution, 

Japan hoe got a brand-new Constitution, 

The whioh, acoording to quidnunc and quacker, 

Was the one lack in the great land of lacquer. 

From the Mikado’s rule to true H.P.-dcra 
'"MSllUlrag stride in the gre at My oh of Freedom. 

T^sel^HSPfi^lStedrjikpiSSSpfc^*^' 

They ’ve taught in Art (thofi^'b aoiac thStiKS ■ gnor 
rate) X '’hs,. 

Next they will teach us how to jdyand perorate I 

“ A Bow FBOK THE Btcx.”—Banning ivny from thft 
Policeman. ‘v \ 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

SIXTH EVENING. 


THE IMPROMPTU ARMAMENT; 


Hkau whol thtf Moon told Mr. Punch.—"! know an Ant some time ago. 
He Iwloiigoii t" tlie olami of worker Ants, though he had l)edta too much dieturbed 
in his mind of late W attend to his duties. Often of a night, when I was at my 
full, and all the other ants in the hill were 

busily engaged in their various labours, ' 

he wonld oome to the entrance of the * 

ant-hill, and goao un at me with sorrowful, - 

hard, bright eyes. Frotinontly the other Ants 
would follow, end endeavour, by striking him 
with tlieir anhmna-, to reoall him to the work 
he was liom to iierforiu- but ho heeded them 
noW Ho eomjdafned bitterly that the whole 
unWerse was m ledgue against him. Many a 
time has he reproached meMor what he called 
my ‘ cold and jiasaionleas eentoity ’—and yet I 
oonld not help it,” the Moonkid, plaintively, (. 

*‘ and I was really sorry formim. For a long |' 
time 1 did not know tlie rejpn for his unhap¬ 
piness—I thought it was Aat in GIrmany is 

called ‘ Wcli-ichincrz,' Rr despair over problems _ 

in life which his intelligouoe was powerless to ^ -as-*— 

solve. This is not unnommon among the more thoughtful Ants, and is a very 
sad thing to witness, because there is no certain cure tor it. 

“ However, it was worse oven thad this, as 1 learnt a few nights ago. It was 
not to me, after all, that he oonlldnd his sad secret, though I liappened to ho 
shining when he unburdened himself to a Soldier Ant who was on sentinel duty 
at the gates. They oonversed, of course, by touching one another with their 
antennal, but 1 uuaerstood them quite well. From what passed, it npiieared 
that this unhappy Ant was indfjod to bo pitied. He was suffering, as he said 
himself, from the pangs of hopeless love, an attaohment for one so far removed 
from him in station that any return was imimssible. The Sentinel was a rough 
old warrior, and I thought be might have shown more sympathy. Females, such 
was his opinion, wore not worth so much fuss being made over them; ho reeoln- 
mondod the other to ‘ bo an Ant,’ and forget his infatuation, but this, the Civilian 
Ant declared, was out of the question while ho lived. 'Then, gathering courage, 
he disolosod who it was that was the object of his passion; and I myself grew 
pale os 1 heard, for 1 could not have imagined such audacity. When I have 
told you, it will bo your turn to be shocked. You may even disbelieve it, 
though it is quite true—the object of tliis misguided lover’s attachment was no 
less a personage than the Queen of the Ant-hill herself! With antennai that 
wore quivering with emotion, be described how ho had first beheld her, sitting in 
the State Apartniont, surrounded by pup.c and eggs, and how ho had never been 
the same Ant since. Yo.s,” said tlie Moon, tliuughtfully, “ I have seen many 
iovers in my time, some of whom wore in much tno same ixisition. I have scon 
Awtonv at the feet of f!(,Eoi'ATHA, I have heard the lutes of Eizzio and of 
Oesstei.aud— but that poor, hum^ile, labouring Ant showed a jiassion more really 
volcanic than any 1 bad ever witnessed before. He absolutely rolled in the dust, 
and hit hie hind legs in the agony he suffered, though the Sentinel remained un¬ 
moved by it all, and, us soon as the hapless lover had grown calmer, snmmoncd 
the guard, and iufurmuil them of his monstrous presumption. Next 1 saw tliat 
they marched back through the gates into the Ant-hill with the labourer Ant 
between them—a prisoner. Tho whole affair must have been kept very secret,’’ 
oonoluded the Moon, “ for, lyi to tho present time, 1 have not seen a word about 
it in any of your paiiors. Y et I should like to know his fate, for I have not 
bean so interested in anything I have seen for a very long time.’’ 

s 

IN THE " SUNNY SOUTH.” 

{Notes from the Travel Diary e/ Toby, M.P.) 


Ok bleak Daymme 
No sunlight shone. 

At Biarritz 
Wild hailstorm-fits. 

At .loan de Luz 
Fur coats wo use. 

A mop at Spain 
Blinded with rain. 

At crested Fau 
Shut in by snow. 



If rifting to Izmrdos; 
By fog immured. 

At Aroaohon 
Ke-rained upon. 

And at Bordeaux 
A gale did blow. 

^^racl pack. 

New^o^ra^*'Na^ 

Again from Home. 


Tg* Carte of Kothiu,\y the Hon, Eirwis WiKorUii.B. Curte-o'-Kothoo! 
Sounds like a sneeze, doesn’t it ‘t But, anyway, this is not a book to be sneezed 
at. It is an original itory, treated in au ongiual manner, which is mighty 
refreshing in these days, when most novelists run in the same groove. It is a 
thrilling romanoe, wri&n in Japan, with real Japanese sensation, properties and 
soeuery painted on the spot. It is a genuine Jamnese story, whiiav is not, to an 
nntravelled chap, an easy task to write—a capital bit of Japanese laequar, which 
abould not luck a large.uumber of readers. 


^ A Lay cf the Ountess Ft^t. , 

”It has been circumstantially stated, t^t at least ld,grest 
war-ships are useless for purposes of defence or attaef^ because I 
they are without guj^s .”—Universal Revievi. 

It’s as fine a fleet as you’d put to sea, 

If you come to measure by steam and tons; 

But you see, my Lord, it’s no usato me. 

If it ain’t go^ none of them blessed guns I ” 

It was a rough old Admiral who spoke. 

And then a muffled oath or two he swore. 

The First Lord smiled. He recognised tho joke.— 

The French in force were threatening tho Nore, 

For war hud on a sndden been declared, 

And tilings had gone,—well, just a little wrong. 

In fact Whitehall nad not been quite prepared. 

Although on paper they hud oome it strong. 

The Channel somehow had been deftly cleared; 

And now tho solo force loft, the foe to meet. 

Was, as the evening papers truly “feared,” 

Those fifteen vessels of the Gunless Fleet 1 

And so the First Izird thought it out a bit. 

“ Look here,” he cried. ‘“Don’t fear. We’ll see you 
through, 

Y’^ou ’ll have your ships all right and trim and tit; 

And this is all, you know, you ’ll have to do. 

“Behind the Horse Guards—there, two guns you ’ll find; 

They mayn’t, perhaps, prove quite the propqj^- ort— 
But take ’em. 'Then a third I've in my mind, 

At Margate, by the flagstaff on the Fort. 

“ On Kamsgate pier you ’ll find a oouplo more. 

If of their size you ’re going to complain. 

Well, go to Mr. Habhis. He’s a store, 

And p’raps might lend you some from Drury Lone, 

“ If you want more, there’s some cracked thirty-twos 
They 'll let you have, at Portsmouth, 1 ’ll bo Bound. 

So, though if not quite up to modern views, 

Your fleet in guns won’t ho half badly found 1 

“ So sot about your work without delay! ” 

The Admiral responded, “ Yes, my Lord I.” 

And gloomily went, on his darkened way, 

And, in low spirits, got his guns on hoard. 

They had but one a-pieee. He shook his head 
As ho, in tears, surveyod the sorry sight: 

And then he called his Captains, and he said,— 

“ D ’you know, 1 think, we didn’t ought to fight. 

“ But hero’s my orders sealed.” Ho looked them o’er, 
Then shook liis head ogaiu. “ It’s all no go 1 ” 

He oried—“ we’ve got to stop ’em at the Nore 1 
So follow. Mates; I’m off to meet tho foe 1 ” 

Then they set sail. They hadn’t far to run 
Before they met the foe, and did their worst,— 

Which wasn't much, for every British gun 
That day, soon as they fired it, straightway burst. 

And BO tho Frenohmen triumphed down the line. 

Bank half the fleet, and took tho rest in tow; 

Sailed up the Thames, crushed Woolwich by a fine, 

And with a shot or two laid Greenwich low. 

And when the Times came out next day and moaned 
In throe long leaders o’er the “ base defeat,” 

And let the First Izird have it hoL and groaned 
At his shortcomings with his “ Gunless Fleet; ” 

Until it stirred the mob, who then and there, 
Determine^obbery should have its fall, 
l^~; 3 pjd the First Lord from his official chair, 
3nika^|riiedhimw^jgjB^iBaiynWhiteludL 
Rough iastS|nfBII!s’ ImL alill U ; 

For to the Board the revelatiof came, 

That this new lesson they might m,™ to learn,--v%,j^ 
That puhlio trust was not a party h^e 1 

And sinoe that day each First Lord haskyUed, S 

The ohanoes of invasion to prevent, V ffl 

On ships with proper ordnance supplied— ^ 

And no< < a on “ Impromptu Armament M 


tpr KOtlOE.—Kejootei cbnunumeatians or ContributioBs, whether MS., Printed Hatter, Drawings, er Pictures of any dosoription, will 
In Qo cat# bo rotnniod, net oven whon ooeompenied by a Btainpod and Addcesiod Envolopo, Covor, or Wrapper, to this' rule 
thoro wUl bo no oueption. 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY, 

January 51.—I am very much eoncorned at I.ppnj haring started 
aiwnf-trap. I sdld, “I.ITPIB', are you justified im this outrageous 
eitrayaganoe?” LuriS repUra, “Well, one must get to the City 

f somehow. I ’to only hired it, and 

can give it up any time I like.” 1 
repeated my question, “Are you 
justified in this eitravagujco?” He 
replied, “Look here, Oar.j exnuso 
my saying so but you ’re i bit out 
Wl'w of date. It does not pay nowadays, 
fiddling about over small .things. I 
rat don’t mean anything ■ TOrsonal, 
/jHl Guv’nor. My boss says, if I take his 
MB ft tip, and stick to big things, I oanm^e 

big money!" I said I thought uio 
/' speculation most horri- 

/ Ltrrnt said, “ It is not sneou- 

/W Mk. ;W it’s a dead cert.” I advised 

'‘i' events, not to continue tho 
yy/y ™• pony and cart; but ho replied, “I 

made £200 in one day; now suppose 
bobody did It. j 

it at £100 a month, which is ridiculously low—why, that is £1250 a 
year. What ’a a few pounds a week for a trap ?” I did not pursue 
the subject further, beyond saying that I should feel glad when 
the Autumn came, and I.upm would bo of age, and responsible for 
his own debts. He answered, “Mv dear Ouv., I proiniso you faith¬ 
fully that I will never speculate with what I have not got—I shall 
only go on Job CtKasAirn’s tiiis, and as he is in tho ‘know,’ it is 
pretty safe sailing.” I folt somewhat relieved. Gowmo oaJled in 
the evening, and to my suiptise, informed me that, as he had made 
£10 by ow! of LuriN’s tips, ho intended asking us and tho CiuiM Ctas 
round next Saturday. Cakrik and I said wo should 1)0 delighted. 

January 22.—I don’t generally lose niy temper with sorvaijts, but 
1 had te speak to Saha it rather shaiqily aliout a careless habit she has 
recently contracted of shaking the table-cloth after removing tho 
breakfast things in a manner which causes all the crumbs to fiill on 
the uarpet, eventually to he trodden in. Saiuu answered very 
rudely, “Oh, you aro always complaining.” I replied, “Indeeo, 

I am not. T spoke to you last week about walking all over the 
drawingroom carpet with a piece of yellow soap on tho heel of your 
boot.” Slio said, “ And you 're always grumbling about your break¬ 
fast.'” 1 said, “ No, I am not, but I fool perfectly justified in com¬ 
plaining that I never can get a hard-boiled egg. The moment I 
oraok the shell it spurts all over tho plate, 'nd I have spoken to you 
at least fifty times about it.” She began to cry and make a scene, 
but fortunately my ’bus came by, so 1 had a good excuse for leaving 
her. Gowino left a message in the evening that wo were not to 
forget next Saturday. Cahkii! amusingly said, “ As he has never 
asked any friends before, wo aro not likely to forget it.” 

January 23.—I asked I.irriN to try and change the hard brushos he 
recently made me a present of, for some softer ones, as my hair¬ 
dresser tells mo I ought not to brush my hair too much just now. 

January 24.—The new ohimnoy-glass came home for the back 
drawing-room. Catuus: arranged some fans very prettily on the 
top and on each side. It is an immense improvement to tho room. 

January 2.5.—Wo had just finished our tea, when who should 
come in but Comminos, who has not boon here for over three weeks. 

I noticed ho looked anything but well, so I said, “ Well. Cumminos, 
how are you';' Yon look a little blue.” He replied, “Yos; and I 
feel blue, too.” I said, “Why, what’s the matter!”’ He said, 
“ Oh, nothing, except that I have been on ray back for a couple of 
weeks; that’s all. At one time my doctor nearly gave me up, 
yet not a soul has come ncarme. No one has even taken the trouble 
to inquire whether I was alive or dead.” 1 said, ‘ ‘ This is the first I have 
heard of it. 1 have passed your house several nights, and presumed 
you had eompony, as the rooms were so brilliantly lighted.’’ Cntr- 
Miiros replied, “ No. The only company I have had was my wife, 
the doctor, and the landlady ; the last-named having turned out a 
perfect trump. I wonder you did not see it in the paiier. I know it 
was mentioned in the Bicycle Nexn." I thought to cheer him up, 
and said,—” Wtdl, you aro all right now P ” He replied,—“ That’s 
not the question, 'fhe question is, whether an illness doe*u>**''' 
enable you to discover who are your true friends.” . an 

observation was nnw orthv of him. To make meiJJfMoflte, in came 
Gowcto, who book, and said, 

“noUahld jj^nfrou se^a Ghost? You fookad soared to death, 
like in MachefK'' I said, “Gently, Gownro—the poor 

been vermin.” Oowuig roared with laughter, and said, 

., and you it too," Cuxuises quietty said, “Yes, and I 
it too—not Imt I suppose you care.” An awkward silenoo fol-l 
Govnjgo said, ’'Never mind, Cramnras. You and Ihe 
oomeyoimd to my place to-morrow, and it will ohser you up' 
.L-fbr liS’U open a boro^ wine.” 


Janmry 2ti. An extraonlinary thing happened. Cakrir and I 
went round to Gowmo’s, as arranged, at half-past seven. We 
knocked and rang several times without getting an answer. ’ At last 
the latch was drawn and the door opened a little way, the ohtun still 
being up., A man in shirt-sleovcs put his head tlirough and said, 
“■Who is it? What do you want P” I said, “ Mr. Gowmi. Ho 
is expecting us.” The man said (as well as 1 oould bear, owing to 
the yapping of a little dog), “ 1 don’t think he is. Mr. Gowuin is 
not at home.” I said, “He will bo in directly.” Af this moment 
CtnmiHos and hie wife arrived. Oummikos was very lame and 
leaning on a stick, but got up the steps and asked what tho matter 
was. The man said, “ Mr. Oow ino said nothing about expecting 
anyone. All he said was ho had just received an invitation to 

f ^ \ 11 alll ■'••Ii wr 1 __ • . WT . 1 


stick yiolently on tho groun<l and said, “ Sooundrel 


A WEATHER ® 

“ I wondor wliolh*'!-, blt'ss yourl 
Can any man hc’ wen^lier-swise 


-Sonffs of a Sanfforerum. 










What is tho use of forec«*(« atfd 
barometers P 

Silly tlie study of air and of sea. 

Useless are weather-cocks, warn¬ 
ings, thermometers. 

Storm-drums end signals mean 
nothing to me! 

Hopeless tho oonningof clouds and 
hygrometers. 

No one can toll what the weather 
will bo! 

Captimu the elimnte, 1 
think you ’ll agree. 

No one can teu what the 

-.1 weather will he 

Weather-wise prophets, precise 
and emphatioai. 

Heed not their prating at night 
or at mom I 

Do not take notice of twinges 
rheumatical. 

Treat all oatarrhioal symptoms 
with soom; 


Disregard dartingsrin regions ho- 
patical, 

Mind not tho shoot of your 
favourite com! 

Thoughtlen the Clerk of 
the Weather ie he — 

No one can tell what the 
weather will he ! 

Lured by tho snnsliine, so bright 
and magnetical. 

How you wilt grieve if your 
Gamp yon 've forgot! 

If in fur garments you’reqieripa- 
tetioah 

Doubtless you’ll find that the 
day will be hot: 

Should you wear clothes that are 
thin and msthetioal. 

Then the Nor’Eastor will blow 
—will it not P [os ehe, 
Coy ae a woman, and fickle 
No one can ieU what the 
weather wSl he ! 


The WATEB-CoHPAB’ire’ 'Vrew.—An eye to the Main Chanoe. 






I HATX no Mon to govern m this wood; They oome like and they so depart, ' Not A.uv&kTU to AwnpiTiT sucoeeds, 

That makes my only woo 1" Those mannikins In my disordered state ; 

So CtKorATna cried in mournful mood . Not one with a strong head and dSMIlUl^^ Midget to mid^t, rather. My heart hleeds 

(TrostTSON tells us so). Like a fixed star to shine. .. i’ ^.fefate. 

My oiJy woe is of another kind. GiHUSirs's gone, brave little Thibbs is dead, itbaku to FwauKT, and'ori.*,^- toKom— 

’Tie no Maek Airrojrt No C.®sars they, and yet fOi “Ti "irwyeeks or so>i^, 

I seek; iny sorrow is that I can find That fiery spirit, that sagacious head, No Mm to gorem me,'that seems inV 

No Men to govern me. I oannot but regret AndUrat a my srIj wo^ itte 

Mark Aktokt indeed I That steel-olad tool Nay, oven perjured Lows, for a space. But for ttis Phrygi^ oan e.jould cry out « 
Of silken fingers P Nay 1 Made drift to stand and seem For s self »gwu L R 

Rather some CjtsiR who at least oan rule. The hero he was not But tUs new raoe If there os any C.*8i.M—whloL I doubt Ifl 

And where is snob to-day P Of pigmies P A bad dream 1 BouiaKOER P He may strain, 
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And stnil, and oiov; 1>ut, after all, a cook 
la not an eagle—no I— 

And yet—and yet-—when all the othera mook 
H)r hopes, rise, fall, and go, 

E’en t EAroLBOHTwur rwe attracts. 

, • He poses well, but then 
Shoidd ^sillasion Mme when he once act* f— 
I'm siok—for wont of Hen I « 

• [,Lefl lamenting. 

ANBWEB8 TO COBBESFONOEHTS. 

Air AnAlBua Mshaokmi!.— Your deter¬ 
mination to make the two full-grown Bengal 
tigers and the boa oonstriotor, that hare 
recently reached you as a present from your 
friend the Indian Nabob, the nucleus of a 
little private Menagerie, which you purpose 
starting for the amsisement ana entertain¬ 
ment of your friends, does credit to your 


sojourn at your invalid Uncle’s suburban 
residence seems, on the whofe, to offer some 
conspicuous advantages for the inauguration 
of your little project. It is certainly a matter 
of congratulation that, with the aid of the 
siiteeu dock labourers who brought them, 
you wer® able, by getting their heads into a 
couple of coal-sacks, to move the tigers 
up to the back drawing-room; and that, 
though they have tom down the looking- 
glass, the chandeUer, thewainscoat, and have 
eaten away the inside of a cottage-piano, as 


them fairly under control. Your having, 
however, consigned the African lion you 
uurohased at the Wild Beast Emporium at 
Mile End the same evening to the bath-room, 
thoimh only a temporary measure, strikes us 
as slightly injudicious; for, in the event of 
your invalid Uncle wishing to take his 
oustomaty .bath before retiring to bed, the 
creature could hardly be got out of the way 
at a moment’s notice without the interven¬ 
tion of at least a dozen policemen, provided 
with red-hot pincers, gags, and other suitable 
apparatus, thereby causing a commotion, cal¬ 
culated to act prejudiciaily on the nervous 
system of any one who, like your Uncle, is 
under strict injunctions from his Doctor to 
avoid, at all costa any unusual or unneoes- 
sary excitement. The elephant that you have 
managed to get into the front area seems all 
right, tbouM his “trumpeting” all night 


opposite; but it IS a great misfortune that 
you have let the boa oonstriotor escape out 
of ^e attic windbw, and that it should have 
twrWed a five o’clock tea-party next door by 
coming down the dravring-room chimney. By 
all means send round a clothes-basket tor it, 
with your apologies, as soon as it is dark, 
imd keep it in future, as you propose, in the 
linen.^pJ[>oard. As your Uncle is still keep¬ 
ing his room upstairs, perhaps it would be as 
well not to mention the arrival of the creatures, 
especially as you are intending, as you say, 
to get them all down to-morrow to the house 
of a friend in the country, who has given you 
leave to bring a few domestic “pets” with 



‘ THE FOURTH ESTATE.” 

Dapper OaU IJoTtrw Employer ). “WaLL, Bowser, now are too uettiso os? Whai 
ARB YOU-?” 

Bowser . “Tuaskv, Sir, vbut wku,, Sir. I'm os tub Pbes.s now, Sir.” 

Dapper Gent . “Oil, inpekd I Eihtor ? ” • 

Bowser. “No, Sia. 1 dikkct rns W uaitbrs. Sir 1 ”_____ 


VEEY EARLY SPRING. 


might walk. It would perhaps be as well to 
amos in the dmk, 

■ Bam FnAXTs.—The itmerant vendor who 
Parniadod you !. ,.5 

a sdeo^n of “the ohoioset Orchids out” at 
me-uM-twopenoe a dadrai, must have been 
yon. 'W^fou’t know the Tropica 
^ <fiora Sackfnv/ieki, but feel sure you 
t have been sSraM the oorieot Uiing at two 
ts for thrib-halfpenoo. We are afraid 
t yon have been taken in. 


{By a Mixed 

Tb® day lengthens 
In crocus and daffodil light; 

The eold strengthens, 

Till one's wifo is a regular fright; 
Blinding and choking, 

Like a storm in a desert of sand, 

Is the dry joking 

Of the well-meaning mud in the Strand. 
Snowdrops tranquil. 

Glad of their snowdrop lot! 

Fragrant jonquil, 

Hyacinths, sixiienoe a pot! 

Y'oHow in Jaffa 
Oranges, juicy and sweet; 

Yellow in daffa¬ 
downdillies sold in the street! 

Copper and amber 
Over St. Clement Danes 
The clouds damber, 
iert(3-' my hat!—how it rains! 

1*1 ftji nonr’s jonmey 

By a leisurely local train. 

And, furry and ferny, 

Here is the home again. 


Impressioniet .) 

I The tree-tops feather 

> The sharp, cold line of the sky; 

In the windy weather 
!(Jhe olackctty mill-sails fly. 

The brown furrows • 

Follow the sturdy team ; 

I On sandy burrows 

Patolies of simlight gleam. 

, (The breezy vision 

i Is banish’d from fancy’s eye 

By fierce collision 
With a corpulent passer-by.) 

I l.ike solemn Hindoos 

I Tho niglit-olouds are swathed in white, 
' And the shop-windows 

J Bhamo them with shameless light j 
I But day lingers • 

I Over the weary land, 

With wan fingers 
Southing its sleeping hand. 

As a lone mother, 

Weary wittr anguish wild, 

Her grief will smother 
Nursing a neighbour’s child. 


IitrosTAirr Literaet AwwotrncEuajrr.—Sir Wiixia* Habcotot is about to publish a 
Hietory of the Sotind Talle. He would doubtless like to end his prose epic as Lord 
Tnnsrsoit did his poetical one, with a “ Passing of AnTavs ” (Balvoob). 
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I'i (’.Uminar t/ 

eatly gnitifiod 


(so it appears to me) shown some diwtWMtion'that the 
ON COMMISSION. nam^if the cause referred to had not been isi^sed, 1 beg to supply 

■V find Jixplanalory.—l must oonfess that I felt very the omission, speaking roughly. »>“ reooileotion. I ask Jeaye to 
liod whra ay learned friend, Mr. Tour, Q.C., M.P., instnnoe the unreported case of ilrown v./w»M, or was-it SmrfA v. 


him, of the prococdinM ttow clai 
I IVesidont of the PrOMte. Diroi 
Messrs. Juflticeii SuTTH and Dat. 


I had been so seriously inoonvenienced the 
ing no Boat, that I had had abandon my hote- 
1 entered the Court early. My riffht to^it down 
iged, 1 appealed to the nuiyersaily wspeotk 


WJf.'wo huvtiupmw mil report mine oaiiy papers, wwiyuutuiuKUi pyorouiry uic w*u4aaa«»avaa 

the verbatim shorthand note supplied by the Court itself, so that I having oxplamed to me the scope of the verb nypotheoate, most 
am not very anxious about the ovideime. But I should like to know courteou/ly invited mo to oooupv a Mat m the box umaJly reserved 
)iow it ’a going. I give you the greatest latitude, and would suggest for the Jury. 1 was very grateful thus to find at wnfifh a tli6 
(if you have no objootion) that you should not robe, for you will be possession of which could not be o^enged, as 1 had hitfaem felt a 
mow at home without your wig and gown.” . , , so*** of Nihe^nth Century foronsic emlwdiment of old leg^d 

I did not quite follow my learned friend's reasoning in the last (immortalised by the pen of 8 pk, and the pencil oi Donfj) of the 
|>i^ioular. However, without further preface, I append the “note” oonlinually perambulating pedestrian, ’j^o, although travelling all 
tofuA in the unooilvontionai fashion ^at has rcceiv(Ml his rooom- the world over, had a legal domicile in Palestme. And here I may 
' mendation. • ^ . note that I was much amused at the changes of position of some of 

Tuesdayt February lt>.-sSome difficult in obtaining a seat, the spectators from day to d^. The movemenU ofMr. 8 haw- 



any, to which the green Tuesday this eminent statesman had oocupieu a seat with the Junior 
tioket I hold entitled me Bar, but on the Wednesday ho had muvea down a bench, and, so to 
was occupied. Upon re- si»eak, had taken a 4.C.—presumably my learned and respected 
monstrating, I was in- friend, Mr. Lockwood, who did not appear during the sitting, j 
formed that I could not Then there was Professor Butcx (whoso i^otures before now have I 
possibly have it, and I filled me with a sensation of indesoribahle awe), who occupied a 
lult that as I was not in place next to a well-known artist, who on the previous day*diad been 
my robes, I was i>raolic- ontheother8idooftheCourt,andduringtheadjoumment,presumably, 
ally ixjwerless. I was liad (once more to use the chess phraseology) “ castled.” The genial 


I'ress, lor whom a exertions with a smile ul inendly approval. This being the case. X 
111 inTS8B3ffl limited number of idaoos was sorry to find, later on, Mr. Bryce shifted away from his neign- 

vll! I IWllllH reserved. The hour, and carried (by a sort of Knight’s move) from the right of the i 

M I ‘ IWIil IP j’nfflffllllrl Court was Beneh to the left of the Witness Box. 

j ' I pi occupied byi^ersons who The feature of the sitting was the cross-examination of Mr. | 

' ' certainly did not look in Houston by Sir Chauleh Russell. It is my candid and deliberate ' 

Reserved for the Press. the least like journalists, opinion tliat more searching questions could not have been put to 

... . I was forced, I fear, to this witness, even had I cross-examined him myself. 

M the cause of great moonvemence. I cannot sufficiently thank, under Thursday .—I notioo that a great deal depends upon tlie Ushers of 

these trying oireumstances, two eminent descriptive writers who, in the Court. Seemingly, when one of these officials thinks a statement 
the most courteous manner imaginable, permitted me, so to speak, to of sufficient importance has been mode to cause a sort of bold whisjper 
^upy a moiety ot their laps,—each supplying one of their knees (and thus warrant the parenthesis “ i^nsation ” in the daily reports), 
tor my aocomraodation. However, in this position I suffered under he shouts “ Silonoe! ” He adopts the same plan to mark {ne proper 
the disadviintap of having to take my note with a very friendly insertion of “ laughter ” aft« some one has audibly smiled. To-day, 
(but still p) elbow in ray nbs on one side of my body, and an equally for the first half an hour or so, there being nothing to do, the Ushers 
Inendly (but still equally au) elbow in my ribs on the other. My had a grand time of it. The Secretary was also well to the front, 
situation was turtlier distracted by the movements of one of the The celebrated Parnell Letters were examined in the oourso of the 
oilioials, who while the t.ourt was preMnt, was forced to give direc- day’s proceedings, and then oamo his opportunity. This resembles 
lions to somebody (wh«> 1 fan(;y wm sitting on someone else’a hat) in in some degree what followed, thrown into a dramatic form 
dumb show. ... Mr. Attorney {addressing Secretary courteously). Will you he so 

The prooecumgH iMmimeiiced wnth an application by Sir Cdarles good as to separate these two letters, which, I find, are in the same 
Russell to commit soinciine for contempt of court. My bearing is caso? 

st'iircely so good as it Uf)e'<l to bo, and I r(!gi*et to say I did not quite Secretary {very distinctly). You are quite right, they are in the 
eaten whut ]»asscd. And this was the stranger, us oir Charles and sumo case. {Solemnly.) I put them in the same case myself, for 
the I resident s])oke with convenience. {As a concession.) But if you think they will be more 

thmr ™»t,.n.»ry diMmct- ^ 


Secretary {very distinctly). You are quite right, they are in the 
sumo case. {Solemnly.) 1 put them in the same case myself, for 
convenience. {As a concession.) But if you think they will be more 
convenient in separate cases—(wifA an . 

«ir of authority)—I will have them 
divided, and put Into separate cases at 
oueo I 

Mr. Attorney {boieing deferentially). 

If you please. 

Secretary {good~naturedl^). Certainly. 

{pecmvely.) The letters shall be put in 
different oases forthwith. 

This dialogue, heard in a dead silence, 
was really most impressive and interest¬ 
ing. Exciting, however, as was .• 
evidence given during the sitting, the 
day’s sensation was, iu fact, the sensation i 
of the Bay. It has been suggested (in ^ 
my opinion most improperly) that the — 
exeelTent Justice of that name, has t 



nosti. 1 uskod a gentloman 
near mo to tell mo what had 
hupponed. 

“The sametoold game,” 
was the immodiato reply. 

“Russell P> get tlio affi¬ 
davit and the rest of the 
, bag of trioks, and then 
j those obaps on the Bench 
I will think it over.” 

; Scandalised at this disre- 
; siieotful referenee to their 
Lordships, 1 tumod my 
attention to tlie witness- 

box, and found Mr. Mac- Ileierved for the Psblin *uy opinion most improperly!'that the - 

DONALD (the Manager of the ’ exoelmnt Justice of that name, has i 

Times) nn iiosMsawm. 1 must confess that I was astounded at oooasiondly, during this protracted — a„ n-« 

the acuteness showi by this gentleman in answering some of inquiry shown signs of weariness. I must xne oensation or tne ijay. 

my learned mend Mr. Ahquith’s questions. His caution, his the occasion warranted it, his Lo^ship was very 

candour, and h» shrewdness were equally remarkable. As for much awaRffMlfaiv Several tim^ du ring t he course of the examin* 
my learned Inend, he acquitted himself so aamirably, tlmt t made a ation and Bat showed 

menW note that, should am opportunity ever occur, I would do my that he was foUowiiw the inquiry with as much interest as the most 
very host to got him to consent to act as my devil. During the excited spectator. It may have been a BUJ^se to those who had a 
hearing a point of law was raised—Had a Counsel the right to ask preconceived idea of his Ixirdahip, but to thoaffvho have long known 
the Manager of a newspaper for the name of a oontrihutor P Sir him as one of the ablest Judges on the Bench, aaSi^ne of the witti< 
CnAHLKS Russell contended that ho had, and when asked (by and kindest of men, IMs demonstration of acute itttieUigence oa 
Mr. Jwtioo Smith) for a com, gave the instance of a witness no sort of astonishment. '' 

rorreshing his memory from a diary or an aooount-book. The Court At the luncheon adjournment one of the officials, as usual, was good 
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enough to give iaformatdon on seemingly abBtruse points of law to 
tho more intelligent and younger mernwra of the aristooracj^ who 
very #ropprly seamed to regard him as a seoond edition of that 
admirable legislator the present Lons CBancSuLon, Again Sir 
CHan£E8 BsaaEiXtOondnotM his case with an ability that made me 
feel TOglbt that I ooold not olaim him as a pupil who had read in my 
own ohapibera. ♦ 

Friday,—We hays at length reached the end of the week, and my 
, , _ note. I must oonfke the lam 

ypy /■% few sittings hsTO beeneioiting 
i-AIn/S'I 5\/JXei r ones, bristling with Surprises. 

1 -IM t**® ’‘Uughter^’ and 

' rlilXyu’'Z “sensation” were genuine 

i | l /| I X* ' <■ Biioigh. Whatever the Com- 

y®*' bring forth, 
^ served to paove 

^Kpyy’x. - that“BuckshotFoasTKB’’was 

A f the kindest-hearted and gent- 

1 XmiilP -A U \S 1®**' “®“' ^“®® again Mr. 

9 y-^PlT Jmitice Dsr was veiy much 

n r' ®“ the alert as Mr. Pioott’s 

fy statements were tested after 

lu the customary fashion. 

H ^ |]|K ! /», \i\\ During nn adjournment, I 

[I [1 r 'Vim''V- fc\v/ ® pioasant chat with one 

, [jra the offlciuls, who (so I 

j; v/Vl Is understood) had known evory- 

i 1 fll //ll/IQx ‘ ®“® connected with the Law 

jS Ay A / \ /|\ /) Courts for nearly half a oen- 

L V]/ ^Then,” said I, with a 

pleasant smile, "you must 
« ,, , know me.” 

STt»Y os A Man OF Lkttses, .. Sir,” he replied, 


SmftY OF A Man of Lkttsrs, 


Amongst those present was Mr. B-me evidontly BCarchinjf his rao- 
J-n*8, who eoemcd to take a great interest mory, “I never forgot a face, 
in the proceodings/’ ^ and yours, aomcliow, seems to 

h.Il. However^, it « mt sugg«teil that famUiar to me”- Ho 

” hesitated a little, as if about 
’ ■ to put a fishing question. Then 

he asked, in n tone suggestive of great doubt, “Am I wrong,in 
supposing that you arc a Mombor of tho Bar f ” 

This tvviRJ! After practising for-Well, such is fame 1 

Pump-handle Court, {Signed) A. Beibflkss, Jcmiob, 


WATERLOO! 

(A Lone IVav Aftek Loan Uyhom.) 
i Lay of the Leash xer'atrnat the great Coursinij Cap Meethiijo/lBitO. 

II I If —•-— r - viir-.i IlAtiK.: there is shouting 

1 at ilill House! Brave 


Q'ouP; i iiMO 
WATiTKl. 00 

rt A r- f- T 1 . . _ 



Bight: 

lUink, Sport, and Capital 
have gathered then 
Their ’outeness and their 
ooursing zeal, and bright 
The winter day shines on 
the sporting men. 

A thousand hearts beat 
eagerly; and when 
Swift Miss Gleudyne beats 
smart Happy Itondeile, 
Dark eyes look hate to eyes 
whioh gleam again. 

And some laugh merry as 
a marriage bell i 
To some the favourite's fall 
is as a gloomy knell. 

See, there goes Sorais, 
swift as flies the 'wind, 
Battling np points in 
fashion smart as fleet. 
Off with leiuih I E’en 
FuUertoj ivfli And 
That Borbioautho Second’s 
hard to beat. 


And itearer, nearer, deadlier than before, 

Oomee the great final struggle. How the people roar I 
And ^ bad look poor Hersohel doth bef aU, 

For Hr. Himini'a favonrite, one muit fear. 


Is gravelled by that last fierce rush of all. 

That hare was a fair demon, fleet as deer, 

And there’s a -voioe prophetic in our oar 
Whioh hints to-morrow Hersohel won’t he well, 

. And Fi^erton will have the pull, that’s clear. 

Yes, Miss Olendyno as ever ran right well. 

But to young bleed at last in rattling Trougnend fell. 

Third day! There is much hurrying to aiA fro. 

And gathering crowds, and sigiials of distress. 

Backers are mle that but two days ago 
Flushed with the cheerful prospect of success, 

Hersohel runs pluokily, but the stem stress 
Of yesterday’s grueller foils him, though he trie* 

The Hoitti Star still is in tho aseendafit. Tea I 
Troughend boats Danger Signal, shonfs arise A 
And Fullerton and Troughend sh^ the ■well-earned pme! 

0 • 

And ifeere is mounting in hot haste; the weed 
Lights at pale lips, luck tei'ds the Colonel’s oar; 

He paid huge pneo for thoe6,two dogs indeed, 

And well they ’vo served hinHtn the long-drawn war. 
And the cheers thuiSler peal A peal afar. 


The Cup is his, bought at a tidy sflm. 

Neit year wo ’ll follow the Great northern 
If to tno Blips again his dogs should come; 
But this year's “ Waterloo ’’ is o’er—tho cry 


er—tho cry is, “ Home! ” 










A. LITTLE LESSON FBOH UONTE CARLO. 


BALLATIS OP TO-DAY. 


{By Umgiuet Walkerr.) ^ 

“ WlLl. WO walk a little faster? ” said tho Miller to tho Maid. 

“ Tlioro's the Cooper close behind us, and a Miller’s ne’er afraid; 
But ’twould make tlie laddie’s heart beat sair beneath tho chestnut 
siiade. 

If he saw us walk together in the hey-day, yeo-ho weather, 

Since baud in band a week agono wi’ you the Cooper stray’d.” 

" Oh, Miller, Miller, Miller,” the winsome lass replied, 

“ In flow'ring rush and meadow-stVeet that grow the stream beside. 
The ferry-boy his ferry-boat against the bank 1ms tied; 

Then, sweetlieart, blithe and merry, you shall row me o’er the ferry; 
Though Cooper Joek is cross and sad, the stream is deop and wide.’* 

Ho has row’d her o’er the river; they have climbed the fencing 
slight, 

Whore Lectic* fair, tho laundry lass, has hnng the kirtle white. 
And in Farmer Gii.es’s clover-field their troth they ’re fain to plight; 

But the brindled bull was feeding, bridto in upon tiieir pleading, 
And teas’d them o’er the palings in the golden evening U^t. 

Up to the star-land sailing, 

Over the pleasaunoe paling. 

It is meriie, merrie merne in the onmson evening glow; 

Birds in the orchard housing, 

Kine in the clover browsing, 

And a ferry-boat is drifting fast where deep weir-waters flow. 





PATCHING THE “PALLADIUM.” 

Mr. Xntlor-Vunoh tpeaktth 
WHO knows not Ilion's tale I" How, dropped 
from heaven, 

Pallas's statue, to King Hus given, 

Assured the safety of Troy's citadel 
8o long as Troy that imago guarded well P 
True patriot's charge was the Palladium’s 
Neglected, lost, or out of due repair, [oarc; 
Its power-protective property was los^ 

To traitors shritiking from its ohar» or cost. 
For what could looonoilo “ the blue-eyed 
maid ” [trayed P 

For her stol’n statue, and her tower bo- 
** For so religion and the gods ordain. 

That if you yiolato with hands profane 
Minerva's gift, four town in fliimios ehall 
bum.”* [learn 

Jobs Bcu., from the old legoi^d you may 
Opjmrtuno lesson. Trust your ranch, old boy. 
And take to heart this ancient Tale of Troy. 
Traitors kick out, strike dogs of faction dumb, 
England, like Troy, has her Palladinm, 
BaiiAH^iA rules the wavosl The brave old 
boast [cost. 

If you'd maintain, you must not count the 
BaiTAHma 'e self in created helm arrayed 
Uesembles wondrously the hlue-eyed maid 
Whoso shield was Xroy'li assurance, and 
whose spear, [fear. 

Unblunted, shook Troy’s fiercest foes with 
Hie helm, the trident, and the buckler, John, 
Are arms that Pallas would bo proud to don 
At goddess-guardian of our sea-girt isle. 

One piotures Neptune, with a yileasant smile, 

♦ yiaoii, JEnM, II. 


Placing his tri-pronged fork, the emblem 
grand 

Of ocean rule, in his groat sister's hand. 

“ Here you arc, Pallas 1 John'8 a pal of mine. 
My pet and {lartner on the billowy brine: 
Your head-piece and my trident ought to be 
Combined to keep him ruler of the sea— 
Minerva armed by Father Nej^une I Come 1 
That’s something like a New Palladinm 1 ’’ 

Twig.JoBNP The truth is patent to your eyes. 
Though put by Punch in semi-classic guise. 
Ilion’s Palladium was Minerva’s form— 
Whilst Troy held that, no foe its walls might 
storm: 

Ours is BnnaNNiA, armed to hold the main. 
So that no foe our citadel may gain; 

'Tis yours to keep the Sea-queen helmet- 
crowned. 

Her trident pointed, and her buckler sound. 
That duty to fulfil ^d^e no excuse, 
England’s first need is National Defence. 
Patriots no wise ei^nditure would spare 
To keep our great Palladium in repair. 

Which lost, or left to fall into decay, 
England, like Ilion, shall hare seen her day; 
Her pride is lowered, and her hope is sped. 
Then let Ulysses come, or Diomed,^^ 

Alien astuteness, foreign valour, cree^ 

Into our citadel what time we slera,* 

Or count our coin, we by false thrift ensnared, 
For valiant onset shall bo unprepared, 

And lost in petty reckonings of pence, 

Lack time or heart for National Defence. 

No, John ; to do you justice, you ’ll not mind 
The cost of your Palladium, if you find 
Its guardians vigilant in honest care, 

Ana its proud panoply in full repair. 


’Tie their first duty, all too long ignored, 
They’ve spent your money, but have not 
restored 

That tutelary figure to such state 
As only makes you master of your fate. 

What mean those blunted points—that dinted 
shield f [should yield. 

Not thus the crest should droop, the neck 
Erect and eap-tl-pie the shape simuld stand, 
Vigour at heart, and valour in its hand. 

Cost money P Yes, good Goscasw, without 
doubt, [he’s about. 

And Bull— like PuncA—would know what 
In loosening his purse-strings once ^in, 

So often loosed aforetime, and in vain. 

No trumpery temporal patching, pray, 

To furbim our Palladium for a day; 

No squandering of millions, spent sans wit. 
On arms that bend, and helm that will not fit. 
No, put it once for all in sound repair, 

John Bull’s Palladium, and he not care 
To haggle over pence. But fumble on. 

As yon, and those whom you suoceed, have 
done 

This many a weary year, and John, tired out 
By rival bogglers turu-and-tum-ahout. 

Each patent in scU-praise and party curse, 
Till each guards the Palladium—and the 

juciS^t the rival duffers—and does worse. 
John will declare tfia whole bad squabbling 
batch 

Not patriots but Sinons; ' 4 pt a matoh 
For hostile Greeks, or champions, or spies. 
But warders who invito the fee’s surprise, 
Like those of old Troy’s Temple, who slept on. 
Waking to find death near, and their Palla¬ 
dium gone! 
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IX)S» SAUSBiBr, "iTEST, WE MUST PUT TBIS IN ORDER.” 

CBiitCEtiOE OF THE ExcBEacEB. “H’M!—IT WILL COST A LOT OF MONEY!" 
Mb. Buu. ” I DON’T MIND,-IF YOU ’LL ONLY DO IT THOROUGHLY !! ” 
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MOANS AT A MATINEE. 

“ For ycara we *vo como to tbia deciaion, 

That lovely womiui blinda our vUion ! ” 

The Oloomy Garglcr of the Gangen. 
In a well-cushioned ten-shilling Stall* 

An elderly gentleman sat; 

Bnt he sat and saw nothing at all— 

HU vision was barred by a ^ 

And the playgoer got in a rage— ^ * 

His pleasure was spoilt by a Hat t 
All tha music he heard, it is true, 

And sound of the dance—pit-a-pat; 
But of singers and dancers the view 
Was hid by that horrible Hat! 

Thus for aught he could tell of the play, 


He got up, but they all cried, “Sit dowul” 
Ho wished he could sit on that Hat! 
Now let Managers auiokly decide 
To issue at once iheir 
T'hat the ladies should all bo denied 
Such tyrannous use of the Hut. 

Fdtr why should we ten sUiUingH pay— 

Can Managers answer mo tliat r— 

I’o see, at a long Mati-n<?s, 

Just naught but a feniinino Hat 't 


children, a little l)oy and a still smaller girl, 
were digging in one of the side-beds; both 
l<K)ked very solemn, and this was pro^r, as 
they wore engaged in a sad occupation. They 
were burying tlie little girl’s doll, which had 
died that morning, of scarlet fever and old 
age. At least, the boy said so most positively, 
aud his sifter,—although she would never 
have diflcoTcred for horswf that the doll had 
died, and could not, even now, see any striking 
diileronoc in her ap- 
pearnuco, — had hx) 
much respect for his ^ 

(•pinion to dream of . 
contradicting it. So 
the doll—a forlom- 
lookina object, cer¬ 
tainly,*— was being 
buried, and the boy, 
who was grave-digger, 
undertaker, aud chief 
mourner, all in one. 
was enjoying hiniselT 
in a dG(3eni and sepul¬ 
chral fashion. Before 
ho had quite dnished i: 
digging the hole, 

(which bo made deep 
enough to hold a dolr s 

house), the little girl slipped quietly away. 



He hod nothing to do but survey 
The build of a frivolo^ Hat I 
So he dodged it each side with a frown*^ 
And, teitUy, munarad he, “ Cat I 


WHAT MB. PXTNCH’S MOON SAW. (.pinion to dream of 
SKVENTU ETEMNO. rtu-"* thm- 

‘‘I loVK the Children,” eaid the Mown, looking object, oor- 
“ especially the quite little ones—they are tainly,*—was being 
so droll. Why do you look like that? I buried, and the boy, 
wil! know. ... Oh, so Hans Ankkjubsn who was grave-digger, 
declares I said the same thing to him long undertaker, and chief 
ago, does he ? / should have thought it mourner, all in one, 
would have been more ijolitc to put it down was enjoying himself 
to a ‘ literary coincidence ; ’ but, as you will iu a decent and sepul- 
probably be able to find all that I was going ohral fashion. Before 
to tell you in bis book, I shall evidently ho had quite finished f 
waste my time in talking to you!” said digging the hole, 
the Moon, looking distinctly flushed .—“ (lood (which ho made deep e," 4 , 

evening 1 ” and, drawing a cloud around him, enough to hold a doll's 
ho promptly became invisible. Mr. Punch, house), the little girl slipMd quietly away, 
however, ‘‘lay low and said nuffln,” and because, so I thought at the time, Aeoould 
presently, as he had foreseen, the Moon oame not bear to stay to the very end. Presently, 
out a^rain. “ If you really want me to go on,” however, she oame back, carrying some little 
he said, in a much milder tone, “I Will— china dishes, which, to my great surprise, 
but please have the goodness not to mention she plaoed in the grave with the doU. * For 
Haira Aitoebskh to me again. I know very tht wormt' sha said in a whisper, and 1 
well that I am not oiever, and that he was a really think she found an odd comfort in 
us—bnt, for ail that, one doesn’t care to this torathought of hers, for when 


genius, dote one ? an appropriate inserisption above the doll's 

Lak night, then, I shone down on a small resti^-plaoe with what was almost a eheer- 
gsrden at the Mok of a subarban villa. Two | ful air.” 
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" BUS'’-ING ON THE CHEAP. 

. {WM it may Conn to,) 

CoiA>itctob, I i&Te oome from Hammarsmith, and viih 
to ba wt down at tba Bank. Hare ia a half-penny—oould 
yon oblka me rritB change f 
What 1 Twopence for the journey tom Greenwioh to 
the Rotal Exchange F Oh, this most be a Pirate Tram, 
and I shall certoinry speak to a Policeman. • 

It is satisfactory to have hot.'watertins and the electric 
light provided in the ’busses of the Universal Omnibus 
C^pany; but I should feel more comfortable if the Con¬ 
ductor always got his “ Sunday off.” 

This Tram Lino must be a triumphant sueoess! Not 
only does it return fifty per cent, dividend to its share¬ 
holders, but it takes passengers from Ham^tstead to 
Croydon for threa-hal/penoe, and gives them mulled 
claret in winter, and iced ohampagne-cup in summer, 
gratis, on the journey. 

No wonder that the Underground Railway has closed 
its stations and gone into the Insolvency Court, The 
rivalry between the “Boad^Baloon Company” and the 
“General Car Company” is so great that the latter 
actually carry their passengers for nothing, and supply 
them with oonoertina melodies, sandwiches, and the 
daily papm to beguile the tedium of the way. 

Yes, tBht “wheeler” certainly does appear to be 
rather thin, and I am convinced that he is only supported 
on his legs by the rigidity of the pole to which ho is 
attached. But it is, of course, impossible for the Company 
to pay tihirty per cent., and carry passengers fifteen miles 
for a penny, without economising their quadrupeds’ oats. 
Hi, Conductor! I asked to be put down at Hyde Park 
Comer/sand here I am at Piccadilly Circus! Why, the 
man looks just as if he had been aslew I It’s abomin¬ 
able, and I shall complain to-eh, what F “ Only five 

hours’ sleep last night,” do you say F “ And fourteen 
hours’ work a day, Sundays included P ” H’m! Result 
of free competition in fares, I suppose. But is that the 
same thing as fair competition F | 


DUE SOUTH. 



Evening of the Day .—Beautiful night for walk¬ 

ing home. Moon bright. Air fresh. Charming place t 
Lovely weather! After many ups and downs at the 
tables, I have oome off a winner of ten francs. Had 1 
lost ten francs, I do not think the night would appear to 
me BO lovely as it does. It is a long way up to the TiUa 
Rouge Gagne, so my companion, who says ho is out to 


Among the many light refreshment-places here, one of 
the most successful seems to be an English Bar, on a 
small scalo. Here distingaisbed compatriots stroll in 
after the tables, to take a “John Csdlins”—I believe 
this is the name of the harmless beverage—or a few 
oysters and stout, or a glass of beer, or spirits and water. 
Odd to come all the way from London merely to play 
rmUette in a hot and crowded room, and afterwards to 
sit at the bar of a small public-house overlooking the 
blue Mediterranean. But I do—and so do very many 
others. In front of this bar, within the last few minutes, 
the policy of an empire oould have been quietly arranged 
over a “John Collins” or glass of whiskey-and-water 
and a cigar. We stroll out into the moonlight, and just 
look in " Chet Pbtebs.” Here, while the dignified but 
obliging and industrious Monsieur Pktzbs serves be¬ 
hind the bar, sportsmen gather round the simple marble- 
topped tables, discussing pigeon-shooting, and strange 
stories of the ohanoes of war, at trente et guarante and 
roulette. One ve^ big man, with a loud voice, is ener- 
getioally recounting to a'small circle of admirers some 
wonderful coups that he had made at the tables. Thirte 


THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER I HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. 

“WeH,, I MUST SAT GOOD-llTlt, Miss Okten. I've got mt Seemon to 
PBE rAEE.”— “Oh, SlTRKnT rOUK SEEMUHB meed iro rBEPAIUTlOH I " _ 

table, “and then I put down forty on poise, ohundred on eix premiers, and 
another forty on 22. They all turned up, and so 1 went on, and that evening 
made just eighty thousand franos, in something under an hour.” 

" No!” again murmur the younger portioif of his audienoo, while the elderly 
Mephistopheles, lighting a cigarette as he raises his eyebrows, and observes, 
“l5id you really? Very strange!” 

I certainly became interested in his stories. They made me thirsty. Some 
one suggests oysters and stout. 1 think, hearing of all these vast sums of money 
being won, has given me a strong inclination for oysters and stout, as sug¬ 
gested. Though I had not thought of them before, I now feel that I can’t 
possibly go on for another five minutes without them. An additional incentive 
IS, that the friend who has joined us, and who suggested this form of nourish¬ 
ment, is in excellent spirits, having unexpectedly won forty franos, and offers 
to provide the entertainment at his own Apense. Offer immediately accepted. 
And BO we ait down to oysters and stout, and broad and butter “ Chez Petebs,” 
at Monte Carlo, and for all that we sec of the Southern sky, the b^liant moon, 
and the blue Mediterranean, we might as well be at Rule's, in Maiden Lane, or 


thousand franos at one go is the lowest amount he will 
oondesoend to talk about. 

“I put down, Sir,” says he, emphatically thumping 
the marble table with his fist, and addressing no one in 
partioular, “ four times I put down a thousand franos at 
each comer, and one of the numbers came up evei^ tuni.” 

“No!” exdaim some young men who are lutening, 
^open-mouthed. 

.‘‘Tery odd! ” drily remarks a shrewd-looking person, 
wtthtbe oynioal air of an elderly Mephistopheles. 

• • ®®“tl«>>“ni I did,” says the big man, emifiu- 

sising bis narrative with more thumps on the marble 


• N’T"* emen’m AUlfUVA UU UatU| W JAU IHAU^e TT V If UA4 ti UUUiV M&A .AAU 

lud VOTM, 18 ener- daylight doth appear.” As a matter of fact, it is, 12 30, and we retire now, one 
of admirers some of the party to villa Rouge Gagne, and the other two to the Hdtel Windsor, 
be tables. Thirte ========= 3 ====== • 

It amount he will 

Ob a Current Oontioverey. 

iticidly thnmplng (Py a Sufferer from Smoke.) 

hotS^dfo^iS No Coal I That’s a prosnoot of which we the cost shun, 

w^p^eiT^ ” „ Though seventy years henM, >a<’anU sd^ tis our goal. 

rK/i wra idfoninff But Coal htts ocwt m« suoh. a deal of exhaniiioxi, 

rho are listening, " j ^ exhanstion of Coal! 

i-lookia^ penoiii " # 

iatoplielei. Wvxx doar old Mri. E. was viiitiixg her American oonrina, “ there was 

big v****", emidia* nothing^’* taid she, “ that 1 enjoyed so mudi as the Terrehene soup and spaxluing 
ps on the marble MioawBerwine!” 
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tXtraxlltC ftcm, th 

J/mu« of VummoM^ leh. 21. 

Ou) MoitALiTT, coiiim^ hito tlio TwU^^^g* ' ^2 Ie 
C ommons cart-whocl fashion on 'Sk' 

the stroke of httll-pust four. 

House delighted with evidence 
of Leador's agJity and lightness MBm 

of heart. Oi.sdstonk arrived half « 3 

an hour later, hut content to walk ^ wtod:?—^ 

in ordinary fashion. “All very 

■well for young fellows like O. M.,” he said, “to betray thissportive- 
noes. Anotlier letter makes all the difference. G. 0. M. must 
osohow such vanities, and reserve strength for tlie llnol and crowning 
labour of his life.” 

Habcocht, into whose sympathising ear these words were droi>i)ed, 
s<iaeoeed his revered Loader’s hand, and wiped away a tear. 

A pretty full House of Commons j but the Lords looked more 
lively, with benches well ftUed, rows of ladies in the gallery, and 
orowd of Privy Oounoillors on steps of Throne; Bishops turned up 
in serried row, representing Peace below the Gangway, whilst 
Lonnnsnuuonon and pKNunris, in military array, fittingly embodied 
martial strength of Great Britain. Grskvtu.s played prettily 
around the Spewh, dealing some nasty throats as he amilM. Brought 
up Siusoukk in state of almost Pagan wrath; aeonsed GiAnsTonK 
and his colleagruesof “organising opposition not against the policy 
of their opponents, but ogamst the administration of the Law.” 
The Harkiss, with few rapid touches, sketohed-in real picture of 
Irish Guestion— O'Bribm struggling into his small>clothea ; Hbait 
dashing out of Police Court, and HARWSGtos mourning for his 

e onstaohe., NoWe Lords onnokled hugely over this, and, there 
ling nothing more to he said, went home. 

In Commons oven leas show of fight. Everybody agrees that there 


shall be row over Johr Monutr’s Amendment to Address; bnt that 
not coming on till Monday. In the meantime two sitting tadispose 
of. At eight o’clock some one proposes Count Out Very nearly 
done, but just fails, and speeoh-maMng goes on tjJhmidnight ® 

OiD Moeautt in fine form. Sells the Bouse once or twjee by 
approaching table with portentous air, pausing till profoim|J sUeiioe 
reigns, and then making lormayannounoement. Irish Members noting 
his serious look, thrilM by his deliberate manner, thonghtiiie was 
at least about to proclaim a Province in their unhappy country; so 
cried, “Ha! haP’ “Ho! ho!” and •“PiaorrI” 

0. M. .sternly regarded them, making 
their flesh creep: then solemnly said, "I 
beg to remind tho House that, under Stand¬ 
ing Order Ifo. 18, unopposed Bills may he 
brought in before the oommenooment of 
puhjio business to-morrow.” 

Made impressive oration in reply to Qlad- 
stohk’b disauisitiou on Speech from Throne. 

“ I trust,” he said, “ duo regard will be had 
to the exigonoes of tho public service and to 
the duties this House has to discharge to the 
country.” Later, evidences of foueign 
travel manifested themselves. Extolling the 
Government as the custodian of English 
honour abroad, and the fruotifier of its nap- 
piness at home. Old MoBALiry, glancing at 
his note-book, said: “£viter let contre- 
fa^ont! Exiger le veritable nom! 8t 
m^fier det imitediont! Quant d mot\ M. le 
8PltAKKB,y«/roppe muUment lur la hmte!” 
and suiting the action to the word, he 
brought his clenched hand down on tho 
brass-hound liox. 

This splendid passage strangely moved 
audience. Two distingiiisbed members of 
Parisiaij press in Spbakeb’s gallery. 

“ Qml homme!” cried M. Johnston, of ^ 

Lt Figaro. 

“Wee, wee!” said M. Bbown-Jones, of 
Le Tempt. 

Susineti done .—Address moved, 

Fridau .—Business of Session roally begins 
on Monday • but something must be done 
to-night, to keep up appearances. So Bbad- 
LAiTOir, taking foreign affairs under care, 
diseourses at length about Suakim, lied Sea, 

Thibet, China, coming homo by Leioestor 
Hallway Station, where, as he told House, 
he “met a railway porter.” Understood 
that Ireland shall stand over till Monday. 

John O’Connoh no party to such arrange- Ixinc John, 

ment. Gradually drawing himself up to 

full length, discoursed about state of country between 1880 and 
1811. Everyone going to sleep, when Pabnill came in with news 
that Cabew had lost not only his flannel shirt, but hk hair and 
moustache. Balfoub tried to laugh the little incident away; hut 
Opposition very angry, and sitting closed in a storm. 

Susinesi rfo«ii.—Hebato on Address. 



The Buie of the King. 

Rrao hero, and ring there. Everything seems to indicate 
That Mammon his right to sole rule means to vindioate. 
He’ll ne’er be content 


The whole Solar System is mu by a Syndicate; 

And then some shrewd knave, since Old Sol is onr one light, 

Will want to establish a “ Comer in Sunlight 1 ” 

Pitt the Poos and Poodles 1— On Monday, March ^ a Dramatic 
and Musical Entertainment is to be held at Grosvenor Iloase, for the 
benefit of the Home for Lost and Starving Dogs. A host of talent 
will assist in the good oaose. Mrs. Bancboex and Miss Ellen 
Tbbby will l>oth he there to kindly give their aervioea. Esorlms of 
a possible attack by his protdgfi, a Wolfe (a gentleman, although 
a Herr) will play the violin, and a Gee Gee give a mnsioal sketoit. 
There will be songs, too! And all for a guinea, or balf-a-guinea! 
Surely this will not he an extravagant prioo for a tioket, although 
the money teiU go to the dogs I 

^ . 

Idiotic Reason.— The only exonse the absurd peo|ile have who’ 
want to pull down Geoboe Dance’s piotQMsque old priwif-dhat hds 
frowned on London for more than a oenturr—is that sooh a iHooeisd-; 
ing win render Kewgate nugatory. 


!C5> KOTICE—Sejeoted Oommunicatiorn or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pietnrss of any desoriptioa, will 
in iio ease bs retfuued, not even whan aooompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper, To this tnls 
there will bo no exception. 
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ON COMMISSION. 

Twnday, February 26.—Quite delightful to find bo many pereona 
of diatlnotion turmog their attention, at length, to the Law. The 
•i^e«of an emigient ex-Premier was aooommodated with a seat 
it & Press. Bo far as I can understand, it seems to bo a rule 


of O 
brity. 


;, when undoubt as to what to do with au importunate oele 


find him or her (as the ci 


may be) a seat amongst the 
W'ress. Thus the seats reserved 
for the ohroniclers were, as my 
learned and laugffter - leading 
friend, Mr. Lockwood, would 
say, “ rather suggestive of 
or^sure.” I am quite sure, 
however, that my learned and 
laughter - leading friend will 
agree with me that the ooeasiou 



address of Sir Charlks RtrssEU. about something or other. 1. Mild 
remoustrauee of the Bench. 6. Renewed fiery address. 4. Desire 
of Mr. Aitobkkt and “ the friends, with whom ho was assoemted,” 
to oonsider their position. .5. Adjonnunent. Their Lordships' 
appearances and disappearances were not only frequent, but (from a 
speetaoular point of view) most pleasing—the Commissioners seemed 
to be takW part in a new figure of a sort, of forensic set of legal 
Lanoers. The “ setting ” every time Uui Commiasioners appeared on 
the Bench of the Judges to tlio Bar was full of a semi-gay and semi- 
gloomy grandeur. During the abscniie of my Icanpid (but slfghtiy 
embarrassed) friend, Sir KicHAan WEiisrr.n, and those with whom ho 


See-8aw. 


soaroely warranted a distinctly mirth-provoking dismay of what (in 
our opinion^ might bo termed forensic jocularity. For the occasion 


was certainly a solemn one. 


courtesy 

bencheB't>e.‘’t)thcr8), there was a slight pause. My learned friends, 
the leaders on both sides, were present, but the witness-box was 
empty. Then it transpired that Mr. Pioorr (a gentleman whose 
cross-examination, I think I may venture to say, without laying 
myself open to a charge of contempt, was becoming quite a feature 
in the case), had removed himself without giving reasonable notioe of 
his intention so to do. Immediately Mr. ATTOEirar—(by the way, 
tow sincerely my learned friend Mr. bolicitou must regret that he 
is not associated with his brother Iiaw Officer of tiie Crown in tliis 
deeply interesting case)-had announced and proved that Mr. Pioo'ti 
was non ett, Sir Ciubmb Kdsbkll, in his most jiersuaeive manner. 





t 


ftaked for a warrant 
for the wil^ess^B ap- 
^rebensioa. To this 

_ be Bench oonBen- 

^ ted, after acknow- 

BA, B ledifing. in suitable 

«« terms,I itChakliis’s 

eloquence. Then there was qnite a competition for a place in the 
witneee-box. Mr. Soimes was Sir RrcHAiD’s candidate, and Messrs. 
Ltwis, Lasotjchbei, Fabkeix, and persons of lessor note were ready 
to repfM^t the other side. Ultimately ,Mt. Soakes appeared, and 
save additional rartioulars about Mr. Pi<k>tt’s oorreapondenoe—a 
oomepondenoe aTwaye of a more or less interestmjr charaoter. After 
tMr. Gsoegk Lswiahad been oalled, come an adjonmment—nay, I 
htojre many adjoummente—in fact, I do not think I ahoiild 
M tar out a I describe the day'e proceeding aa “intermittent 
aojounanent.” The order waa somewhat as follows: — !. Fiery 


iprepan . , , . .. 

in the case, would, l fancy, have illustrated the situation in a manner 
entirely satisfactory te all parties. And here 1 may note, that 
during the absence of the (VunmissionorB, their ever coui^ous 
Secretery served as a truly admirahie locum ienma. One of thAiost 
dramatic aituations of a day full of ^xcitem^nt was the moment 
when a loudly-talking audience were bushed to a deathly ailenoe to 
hear the ever oourtoous Secretary ask (in tones at once solemn and 
business-like) for the name of the constable who should he charged 
with the duty of apprehending Piootx. The day’s proceedings woro 
brought to a pleasant close bp a Tnorriij|^ent-comi>eiling joke of Sir 
James Hannen about “eatomng a bare,’Wwhioh sent mo and the 
rest of my leanmd friends into hearty but respectful convulsions. 

Again the Court was crowded. Since the adjourn¬ 
ment it apmared Sir liicuAJto Wkustkh had devoted his whole 
attention—almost entirely• every second of his time”—to the 

? Tave matter olaiming their Lordships’ considerotiou. My learned 
fiend handed to the ('oiirt a packet bearing a superscription, 
which was alleged to be in the handwriting of Mr. llicnAEi) 
PiGOXT. Sir ’James Hannen gave the nocessarvpermission to the 
ever courteous Secretary to read the documents which the packet was 
found to contain, and the obliging othoiol (with the zealous aid of 
talented assistants), carried out his Lordship’s instniotions. The 
documente oonsisted of a signed confession, witnessed by Mr. Georok 
Auotjhtits Hal.a, and a brief hut cheery letter from Mr, Pioott, 
Tvlonantiflv intimating that he “ W'ould wnto soon.” The Attornky- 


i^ERAL thou mode a statement, in which ho presumed (and, if I 
may humbly suggest, rightly presumed) “that everyone would 
agree with him that n(» one ought to attach any weight to the 
evidence he {Piaoxr) had given.” He further expressed sincere 
regret, in which I think all of us (and I oven venture to include the 
IiersouB acoused in the nurahor), must have Rharecl, that the letters 
received from Mr. Pioott had been published. Mr. X’arnelt, 
was then called, and on oath denied the authenticity of tho letters 
which had been imputed te him he had neither written them nor 
authorised them to be written. Tie moreover gave evidonoo of his 
skill as an expert in the comparison of penmanship. .During the 
examination of this witness Sir Charles received assistance from my 
learned friend Mr. AsquiTH, whdse services in the case (if 1 may 
bo permitted to suggest) have been of very great and very distinct 
value. My learned friend’s loomed leader listened with the greatest 
attention to his J uuior’s remarks, 
irowever, this did not create 
surprise, as Sir Charles is well 
known for tiie marked courtesy he 
invariably displays to those mem¬ 
bers of the Outer Bar who have 
the honour to act with him. 

Shortly after^rds, as there \^re 
no other witnesses ready for 
examination, and Sir IUchard 
WKHS'rKii having also expressed a 
desire for further time, the Court 
adjourned. Thus the proceedings 
of this sitting only occupied about 
forty minutes, and were not quite 
of so exciting a character as those 
of the previous day. Indeed the 
rising of their Lordships was at 
so early an hour, that my learned 
friend Bir CniRLKS HuseELL 
did not consume his usual self¬ 
strengthening “ refresher ” — a 
compound in a soda-water glass, 
that, from a distance, suggests 
some delicious preparation of coffee. However (and 1 have no doubt 
my learned and laughter-loading friend^Mr. Loexwoon, will confirm 
the assertion), the documents received from Hr. PiooTCwere in them¬ 
selves a “ refre^er” of a sutfioiently supporting character. 

PVt'd^^.—Only fonsal evidence and paper-reading. However, the 
law-loving spectators were cheered by the promise that an important 
statement would be made to them on the following Tuesday. 

Pump-handle Court, {l^'gned) A. Brisfless, JVVXGtL. 





k Befre«i<or. 


rtOn xon. 
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REALA. 

0 ^nol/KT^tudy/rom Life, after "Ideala." , 

Shj came among na with a fiouriah of trumpets, and 
we harf never Men able to get rid of her since. We 
have leaped over her, careered aroiu^l her, and yelled at 
her. ¥et there was nothing very remarkable about her. 
I think something was wrong with her hair. But she had 
those lustrous and translucent eyes, like great saucers 
of whelks, which thrill yet confound the unobservant 
B^tator with a sense as of some remote and ill-disoi- 
plined longing. She had curions notions on the subject, 
of dress, and it was never easy to say exactly what she 
had mt on. ^motimes she would appear in a sort of 
loose bed-curtain that dtted her like a sack ; sometimes 
in a cretonne tea-^own bouillomii, with a ruching of 
antimacassars ; birwhatever she wore it was sure to be 
staring and inappropriate. “ It isn’t the olothos that 
make the woman, but the woman that makes the clothes,” 
she said to me one afternoon, throwing off with her rich 
aluminium laugh one of m>so profound philosophical 
aphorisms that used to fall from her so plentifully at 




after her. 

It was at a garden-party at the Bishop’s that I first 
met her,‘ Wnd she was in one of her absent moods. A 
j)erfonnanoe of Punch and Judy had been provided for 
the entertainment of the guests, and she was seated 
opposite this watching the progress of the story with a 
rapt and earnest gaze, slowly helping herself the mean¬ 
while from a largo plate of mullins that she had uncon¬ 
sciously sppropnated and held on her lap. At length she 
reachednthe last half-slice that made up the dozen, and 
apparently realised the feat she had accomplished, for 
she rose with an impatient sweep of her head, and made 
for the house. 1 don’t think she can have boon fooling 
r ory well after that, but wo were anxious to see wliat she 
would be up to next, and we followed her. RniiA was 
in a curious mood that afternoon. She found the dear 
gwd old Bishop fast asleep in an American rocking-chair 
with his foot on the drawing-room mantelpiece; and she 
tilted him out of it under the grate. Wo quickly rescued 
him, and sat him up on a sofa, and rubbed his legs for 
him, but on being informed what had happened, ho only 
smiled feebly and shook his good old head and said, " It 
was so like Rkai.a ! ” Reala meantime was supremely 
unoonsoions of the whole incident. She had taken the 
red-hot poker from the fire, and in a dreamy abstracted 
manner was drawing patterns with it on a blue satin 
ottoman. On one of us pointing out to her tlio damage she 
was doing, she suddenly looked up with a surprised smilo, 
and saying. ‘ ‘ Dear me, I thought I was stirring the fire! ’ 
deposited the poker, sfiU red-hot, in the gold-fisli globe. 
In less than two minutes the fish were boiled, and as she 
swept out of the room, humming the refrain of a low 
music-hall comic song, we all with one accord, echoed the 
good old Bishop’s words, and said, "How like Reala!” 

• • • * • 

But a great change had come over Reaxa latterly. We 
had all noted it, and agreed that her moral nature had 
undergone apantomimic-transformation scene. The truth 
was she had met jEWirMAiinKa. 1 don’t know where she 
pioked him up. “ I just saw him, end wont for him,” 
JtaALA had said to me one day, with her own marvellous 
inoisiveness of expression, when I asked her about him. 
She had found him at the Pauper’s Cosmopolitan Palace 
of Bnperflnous Delights, a colossal undertaking to which 
he had ^n appoints managing director. 8he was at that 
ttoe thinking of putting jBradsAaKj’s Jiailteaj/ Guide into 
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WHAT OUR ARTIST HAS TO PUT UP WITH, 

Hr . "Br Jove, it 'h the iiest Tiiisc 1 ’vi; uveu Painteo !—and I ’ll tell 
vou what; I’ve a hood mind to live it t» Maiiy Mohison roa her Wed- 
DINO Present !" 

His Wifey . “On, rut, MV Dove, the Moribons have ai.way.s ukun so 
HOSEITABLE to us I You OOOUT TO OlVE her a RSH . I’RKSENT, you KNOW— 
A Fan, or a Hcknmiottlk, or someitiixo or that sort!” 


blaoking-liottles, polishing-lisslc, jewellery of tho most delicate desoriptiun, 
kitchen ntensils, cases of British wine, ana a tliousand-and-onc other miscel¬ 
laneous articles. 

Here Reai.a would sit watching Jerrymander as he rashed raving about tho 
room, tearing his hair, and maddened by<the confusion and distirder which ho 
was powerless to control. They would be for hours together like this, then be 
wonld suddenly start np and say, “ There is no means of getting a sandwich in 
this confounded establishment; let us come to tho railway buffet round the 
comer, and have a regular champagne luncheon.” Rkala askod no questious, 
but followed him. And this went on daily. But things oame to an end at last. 

One afternoon, when the oustomary champagne lunch was over, and they had 
returned again to his quarters, JEuaiMANiiKB, looking at her almost savagely, 
said, “I tell you what, this can’t go on.” 

Rkala faced him steadily, and drank him in with her large melting saucer eyes. 

“Can’t you guess?” he hissed, slowly. Then he groaned and tore his hair, 
and rolled about the floor, in a paroxysm of uncontrollable emotion, knoeking 
over cliairs and tables as be proceeded, and scattering pearls, pork chops, 
diamonds, patent medicines, mechanical toys, and new potatoes in every direc¬ 
tion in his progress. Reala got on a chair and watched him. 

“ I guess,” she said softly, to herself, “ I had bettor get out of this.” Then 
she left him. 

After this, she disappeared for several years; but one evening, when we had 
invited a few dozen friends to meet tho Bishop at a quiet little dinner, she sud¬ 
denly turned up with the railway omnibus, and took us all by surprise. W e 
rushed at her in a body, gave her three cheers, and carried her up in triumph 
to the drawing-room. She Mnnded from us, and oame down with a heavy 
pirouetie npon the miod old Bishop’s toe. He started with the pain, awd, mbbing 
bis glasses, said, " Why 1 blest me, if this isn’t Keala I ” " kes, my I/ord,” she 
answered, ohuoking him, in her old familiar manner, playfuBy nnder the ehin— 
“and, what is more. I’ve come to stay for six months.” She had—for she is with 
us still—and how we shall ever get nd of her ag^jn—Goodness on^ knows! 


penny papers at the palace, and so she would naturally 
have had these to faU book upon as' a library of 
roferenoB. 

But it was a imnliaT institution. It had been founded 
by several millionnaires, for tiie puiyoso of supplying 
indigent paupers with useless commodities. These were 
arriving all day, at the front entrance, in waggon-loads; 
and Jersthander’s spacious eight-windowed roouL to 
^wbioh they were eontinnally being transferred, afforded 


■ wotaole of chaos and confusion that defies description, 
^le splendid Louis Thirteenth silk-broeaded fnmitare 
of the apartment was literally covered with piles of jam 
tar^ diimonda, pork chops, heads of celery, unstrung 
peafls, rich Eastern silks, onoice ofy'ete de v^u, patent 



























PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 


[Mabch 9, %889. 


THE LITTLE FLIRTS LETTER. 

“ Vici>- is no tioubt about It. There is a diitmct and eteady 
docliuein Lht- J.im«'-honouredoffice of a Chaperon; and. as far 
I as wn can «<•(;, Jhcn* ik erory prospect that this much-malignetf, 

I Jfiij^f-sij/r«;nn*r individual vill soon cease to exist.”—Xorfy. 

hif dear Punch, 1 must shout Jdtp.' Hurrah! 
Y'ou really don’t know* haw delighted we are, 

To rtwid tliero ’» u pro»|)cct, at no distant day, 

Of ending' the gritn chaperonical eway : 

When girls will be ablo lo do as tlwy please. 

With no ono to couukoI, or worry, or tease !— 

When 1 may sit taking with Someone alono. 

Unmindful of frowns from a prim f'haperoin . 


DUE SOUTH. 

j Mojtte Cam.0 , ^bruary, 18|9. 

if a Chaperon; and, as far | Off my road to the Casino at Monte Carlo I meet HoDGKXwrs, and 

that this much-maligned, j Flicimokb. ‘ ‘ How have yon done ? I wk, as I am ooUeotiSg all the i^rma- 
tso to exist.”—TAr Xody. j tion J ©an abont the country, so to speak, iw which I am about to try my fortune. 

“Pretty fair,” answers HonoKms. “^Not bad,” says Pbtebsok. VMight 

have been worse,” observes Fmckm ORE. , 

“ Jx>8t live hundred louis first day,” says HoDOKurg, looking sharply at his 
two friends. , , ,. « , . , 

I smile sympathetically. Five hundred! Dear me, a large sum to lose. And 
I began to think that I'd better relleot before I tempt the hazard of routeUe. 

“ We picked it up next day, though,” puts in Peterson, also looking round 
at his companions, and smiling. 

... f Mcond day were two thousand to the good,” says FucKifORE. 

“Notpounds-Touis: but not bad business even in that.” 

Had business, indeed! I wish it would happen to even in francs—or 



understand it.” w 

Well, I think my fmwers of oomprelionsion are quite up to this; I mean that, 

! if these three chaps, who are mere Jfdneurs on the lace of the earth (except when 
they are in their business in the City) can master the system, I’m pretty sure 
that I cun. 


I in live hundred apiece. I^so that we stop.” 


if 1 ’m at the Play, in the smartest of frocks. 

And lUkT'iE sliouitl chatwe lo look in at our box : 

(lie’s tall and extravagant, well-dressed and dear — 

.4 poor younoer son, who has nothiiw a year /) 

J know why he coiiioa, for be’s bored with the play, 

1 800 , hy hm eyos, what ho ’h longing to say — 

Thougli forced to rt'ply in my/riaidest tone, 

I wirtli I oould sfriDKjle iny atift Cuaixmm 1 

■ Tin hard that I always am under ber thrall. 

That I ne’er cun ewupe ul a rout or a ball; 

vSlu‘ vows I sbnll darnel' wdtb Sir CllAULKS CiAUIUVRiiR, 

lluoaUBc he’s a banker with thousands a year / 

Tie’s fat, and ho ’« g<>uty-;/M«< lo de at his shoes — 

If Ai.<n' should ask me, 1 *m bound to rofuac ! 

Though nonn can xviLse better than he, I must own 
Such imrtners ure gall to my sharp ChaiHirou! 

Her eye is a piercer, which.A m* com erade — 

1 loathed lier last Sunday at Prayer-Hook Parade! 
YVlum tmuicent IIuoiiiK. who tried to look good, 
l‘'ouud all his nice sixecnes were misunderstood. 

She sate (hronjh my *cwtWoMce of hs^ughty disdain— 
He spelled for an invite to luncheon m rom / 

How 1 longed for wunc i)OW<u' to swiftly dethrone 
And quite disestahiish loy strict Chiipcrunt 

Thank g<H)dne«s, the Chaperon's dynasty^s past. 

And there is some chance of enjoyment at last! 

Her dull, rigid reign let us try to forget, 

The irksome restraint of her cold etiquette ; 
l‘ or 108 will decide what is qiiiU' eomme il faut, 

The men to be danced with, the |>eople to Know I 
8o, dear Mr, Punch, let it widely bo known, 

In future a girl is her oten Chaperon ! 


am not three single gentlemen roUea into one," and so con t be a hyndioate. 

They are going in to the ("asino, and pass me on the steps. Now what shall 
I do y While I am meditating on my plan of campaign. Lord Arthu%Stonk- 
BUOKR, passing mo hurriedly, cries, “Halloa, old ohap,^ing in to break the 
Bank, eh ?” I rep^j', as he halts for a second by the door, as carelessly as I 
can. as if I hadn’t quite decided whether 1 should let the Bank have another 
day’s grace or not.—“Well, I don’t know.” And then I pay him the com¬ 
pliment of asking “ what he is going to do,” as if to imply that my movements 
shall be decided by his. 

“ Oh.” says he, in an off-hand manner, “I’m just going in for a flutter 
before dinner. Only taking in five hundred louis.” 

I nod to him pleasantly, and he passes in, and disappears. •“ Only five 
hundred louis to play with bofore dinner! ” I am debating with myself 
whether 1 shall put on three five-franc pieces all at once, or extend the opera¬ 
tion as they used to do the torture of the rack by doing it in three tumi. 
Shall I stop at three five franc pieces, or shall I go on to six ? Let me see— 
live livo-frano pieces are a sovereign, and therefore ten make two sovereigns. 
1 wish one could make two sovereigns—and that one be myself. 

First Decision .—I settle that it ia better to have the ten fivo-frano pieces ui 
ray pocket, in case 1 want to play. 

Second Decmon.—Tiie number of my coat is 200. I’ve often hoard that a 
man hacking the number of his coat, or multiple of it, or some division of it, 
makes a heap of money. Happy Thought. Try it. I ask Smithson, who has 
been an hahitu^ for years, how he would divide 200 so as to make it into playable 
numbers. Smithson, with an air that inspires me with confidence, says offhand, 
“ Put on the six premiers—that includes the two—on the middle dozen, so does 
that—on the pat>, which includes the 20, and on zero, that’s your game.” And, 
nodding knowingly to me, he walks away with the satisfied air of a man who 
has done the best he can for a friend, and who, throwing off ^e responsibility 
there and then, leaves the friend to do the best he can for himself. I note it 
down, and determine to act upon it. It is, one fiver—I mean one five-franc 
piece—that is, four-and-twownoe, only it sounds more sporting to speak of them 
as “ fivers ’’—one fiver on me first six numbers, another on the middle dozen, 
another on “ oven,” and another on zero. Good. Stay—that makes four all at 
onoe, and 1 oidy intended to put on three. If 1 lose these, then on go four 
more—that’s eight—and I shall only have two left. 

I decide to change a third sovereign—just as-well to have fifteen “ fivers ” 
(silver fivers) in my pocket as ten. 

I enter tho room. 1 walk up to the Changers’ bureau, and get my fifteen French 
livo-fTauo pieces in exchange for three beautiful golden English sovereigns. 
It dotisu’t seem fair, to begin with. X look upon them as counters, and thrse 


J e a giri is ner own i..naperon. doesn’t seem fair, to begin with. 1 look upon them as counters, and three 

c ---rr:::;:-—--r- : .- sovcreigns seems a lot of monev to pay for fiftwn eountcTs. I go to a rouUdU* 

‘Ml* 1 ’v« t.ft ’» —\f..a rt «* T table in first room. Crowd. No getting near it. I see Peterson with a pile 

the be^t thiinr L n'Man^Tn before him, looking very serious; behind him stand Uoposutn and 

HmlAnLS Fuckmore. Their eyes are ou the table. They don’t see me. Nextmomeut 

and Auacomia Bitters, alKmt Imlf-an-hour betore dmner. something that I don’t edteh, and the effect of it is that 

^ Jot of uioney 18 swcpt off One Way, a lot another, and then Hopgkins and 
<n •' XU •r, Flickmore seem to breathe again as Peterson has notes and pushed 

So-Feep xn the Peers. towards him with the croupier^s rake. Somehow I don’t like this table. I 

IvORP CARNARVON would keep leave it. 1 don’t even visit the one opposite, and enter the middle room. Here 

Front the Peers all “ black Bneen; ” the table at the lower end has an attraction for me. Some one standing by^ 

Says SAtrsBimT, “ Where will you find them P one of the croupiers just moves out, and leaves a momentary vacancy, wmoh 
I l<et them alone, fate seems to point out to me as the vot pUoe for mo. It is almost 

! There are few, almost none,— poiV, which just suits my plan, the only difficulty being to get at the other end 

: Best HP on our way, and not mind them! ” of the table, and deposit my nve-frano piece on the middle dozen, and to get 


Bo-Peep'in the Peera. 

IvORP Ca-RNArvon would keep 
Front the Peers all “ black sheep; ” 

Says Sausburt, “ Where will you find them P 
Ijct them alone. 

There are few, almost none,— 

Best gf> on our way, and not mind them! ” 














NORTH AND SOUTH. 

{Jf{{f>‘rc.nce!f aj Dialect.) 

The " Maarhuah'y" ''Wkp.i., my huaw wkk Ewlihii f.ADDii', ! Hkuk have I come a’ thr way to I.i)NT>on to vbesit y'u nuiD 

F|.YT1U:H ANl> MllIlKK, THAT »lloiJ<On YK. WITH ’UM TO HKR MR IN ThUUMNITUOCUIT LAMl’ YEAK—WHKl'.K Y« UOUB A CoCKHOKSK ON 

MY Knee I D'ye Mimt wr., the noo?” 

Thtf hraw lV>i h'naUMh jAuilie. “On NO — 1 don't mind you—not a kit. It'h Papa axo 


BLOW IT, BOREAS, Bl.OW IT! 

A I’l.Am Man's Odk to Makoh. 

** It I. tm ill wiiu! tliut blows nobody (tood." 

“ Roahiro moon of dalTmiil and croous 1 ” 

(As I think you onco wore dubbed by 
TeRRyaoR,) * 

Clear us of foul oants that blind and eboke ns, 
And you ’ll cam our benison. 

Your Kaat Vi’ind is an ill wind to most of us, 
Torment to our lips, our Iuuks, our livers; 
Giving to Ibc siitfenng human host of ua 
Shook, and smarts, and shivers. 

Yet if you will only waft away from us 
Much Uiat makes our imblio life so hateful, 
Itlow G>e foul miasmas of tho dav from us, 
Wo ahull be <iuitc gratoiul, 

Ijfe, dhar March, is getting too mephitic. 
Clear us, if you oau, of sourril shindy, 
Party Pusquin, and log-rolling critic, 

Spouter wild and windy. 

Blow away the blatant Bohnerges, 

And the perorating ptihlio liar. 

Tes, the year on vernal verdure vergea, 
Whiff from budding briar 

.Soon shall greet ua when abroad we wander; 

Butthere’eanellluviumfoulandaiokening— 
’Tie the pestilential breath of Slander, 
ifail]^ hourly thiokenipg. 


Oil, for any lioreas-cum-Eurus, 

Though us fiorea as Haucoukt's hot 
jiolcmic, 

That should clear the atmosphere, and 


Of thia epidemic 1 


This fleroe Saturnalia of Spitefulness, 

This base Billiugsnte otmutual “slating,” 

Robs the dawning Spring of all dclightfol- 
’Tis oaphyxiating. [ness— 

Blow those mad M.P.’s, all blare and blether. 
Madly bent on rautum provoking, 

While 111 all thia fury of foul weather, 

Public spirit’s choking! 

Blow tlieie big and little jiarty papers, 
Basely slanderii^ and boldly lying. 

Whilst amidst their mean, malignant capers. 
Common sense seems dying! 

Blow the whole vile, venomous fraternity, 
Tools of huckster greed or party profit. 

Who, for iieuco, would make to all eternity 
Pablio life a Xophet 1 

Yes, lend March, I own I do not love you: 
But 1 'd brave your asthma and bronchitis 

If you'd scatter—M the task above you f 
Malice’s mephitis. 

Cant, and oalnmny, and mean mendacity, 
Cloud our civic atmosphere—all know it. 

If March winds can clear the foul opacity. 
Blow it, Boreas, blow it! 


VERY O.(y./>,-ACI0US! 

“Ho! l,iolors, clear the way!” Thia is 
jnst what the Lictors at tho Oxford revival 
Ilf Juliut Ccetar failed to do. They didn’t even 
“ clear ” the Curtain, bnt got their “ fasces ” 
mixed up with it in such a curious fasoion 
that the audience tittered. Probably they were 
not aware that Liotors and “ sticks ’’ have 
been connected from the earliest classioal ages. 

Then, weren’t there too many women and 
children about tho stage V Wo confess not to 
know mnoh about these classioal oooasions, but 
surely when a revolution was going on, all the 
little Roman girls didn’t appear in tho streets!' 
Anyhow while ^ nfony was making his funeral 
oration they seemed superfluous. 

Mr. Alma Tapema must have revelled in 
that Scene of the Fumm 1 He and Mr. Hall 
between them have made an admirable thing 
out of it. Tho Temple of Janus and the 
Capitol in tlie background are pioturosque, 
and so is the “Rustra’’ in front—so-called, 
we were told by an undergraduate who acoom- 
panied ns, beoause it waa the place where the 
lioman “ beaks ” used to give judicial de- 
cisixms. Some old Roman wag had actually 
pmntedpicturesof boaksoutke^estalt Very 
msrespeotful I Perhaps one of the classical 
children before-mentioned as pervading the 
performance did it. ^ 

As a whole, tiie play was goed, and intereet- 
ing. Lavers of the Bard might have done 
mnoh worse than take a retnm-titiket to the 
Isis to see it. 
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'Ridk her ok the Snaffi.k, Tom I Don’t itii>i! her on the Oi/rb I” 

‘Hano tour Cobb anb Snaffle ! I 'vk knoroh to do to Kws ubh os tiib Sabpis! 


WHAT ME. PUNCH’S MOON SAM’. 

EIGHTH EVENING. 

" There is a Blind Man wliom I know very well,” the Moon told 
Mr. Punch. ” Ho has never scon mo, but I have seen him for many 
years now. All his dojfs I have known, loo—some of thm really 
intimately, for moat dogs are in the habit of tellinst me their jirivate 
affairs, when they are tied up alone and I am at leisure to listen to 
their (friovanoes. One doff of his was a particular friend of mine, 
and it is about him that 1 am miing to tell you this evening. He 
was a terrier, with long bluish hair, and a face that somehow 
always put me in mind of a pa.n8y. His master had trained him 
very weu, and he was naturally intelligent. Every morning when 
the Blind Man left his lodging, the dog would take him tn a eomor, 
where the omnibus passed, and, when he had seen him safely inside, 
would run away across the Park, and wait for his master there ; and 
when the omnibus arri ved, and put him down, the dog's leash was 
fastened on again, and ho led the Blind Man tn a certain passage 
behind a ohuroii, whore he sits all day and makes nets. I have seen 
this myself on many a morning, when 1 have been up later than usual. 
And the dog would lie by his side with a tin oup under his chin, 
and, whenever a passer-by dropped a coin in the cup, the dog 
would thump his thanks with his tail' on the pavement. He 
was, of course, deeply attached to his master. One night, when 
I came out as usual, and looked down into the deep luirrow passage, 
I found the Blind Man sitting all alone ; and for many n^hts after 
that he sat there, netting by the light of a caudle stuck in a lump 
of clay, with no dog by his side. The fact was, that some thief (who 
must have been more wicked than most thieves) had stolen the poor 
man’s dom However, before very long, a kind-hearted person gave 
him another—a groat ugly lurcher this new dog was, who would not 
wag his tail even for silver, and who growled, and showed his teeth, 
u any stranger attempted to pat him. Still, ho was honest and fnith- 
fuL in his way, and hie master soon grew used, and even attached 
tn him. 

■ ‘‘ Well, and this is my real storyOne evening, long after this, I 

Psaw umther do^ oome hurrying down the passage, and I 


*0 oraelly stolen. Hs was greatly ofaanged^jmd, 1 am glsd to say, 
for the better, einoe I bad seen bun last, Then he had been gannt, 


and his coat harsh, and uncared fm;; now ho was sleek and smooth, 
he wore a silver collar, and his hair was carefully jiarted all down 
the middle of his back. But, for all that, he seemed overjoyed at 
getting back again to his old master, and the leash, and the tin onp, 
and lying still all day, and he danced round him, harking violently, 
and leaping up frantically to fondle and caress him. 

“ The Blind Man sat there, puzzled. Ho could only recognise 
ohjeots by the touch; and this silky-coated, well-fed animal, did 
not remind him in the least of his shaggy old servant—he imagined 
it wa.s some gentleman’s pet, who had taken a sudden fancy to him. 
I longed to toll him who it was; hut a poor Moon can’t do every¬ 
thing, and I found I could not make him understand me. 

‘‘All at once the original dog saw his successor, and grasped the 
situation in an instant. Before he could take his oldplaec, he must 
drive the intruder away—so, ttiough he was no matolMor the lurcher, 
he flew at him furiously. 

“ There was a terrible combat; the coppers flew out of the tin cup, 
and went rolling and chinking over the flagstones; the luroher, 
though hamperw by his chain, fought savagely, and the iiansy- 
faoed terrier was generally undermost, though that was, in some 
ways, hotter for him, for then he esoniied the heavy stick with 
winch the Blind Man laid about him in all directions. 

“ The fight could only end in one. way ; the lurcher was so much 
stronger, and the original dog seemed to get so much more than his 
share of the stick. He fought on as long as be could, but at last he 
saw that ho was lieaten, and must give it up. So he disengaged 
himself, all tom and bleeding, crei>t up to his master’s side, and 
iioked his hand once more, in token of forgiveness and farewell, 
and then limped away, whining, into the darkness, while the 
inroher, still grumbling, coiled himself up, and, after lioking his 
wounds a little, went to sleep. 

‘‘ I think,” concluded the Moon, ‘‘ that the defeated dog went baok 
to his new owners, where he was certainly much better off, and he 
has certainly never returned to the passage again. 1 am sorry for 
him, nevertheless, and 1 wish he oonld have been allowed to stay.” 


‘‘ Enolish ab bhk is Spoke.”— Anglo-Saxon is being hurriedly 
amnired in Biarritz in honour of the Uhexn’s visit. A shopkeeper 
already hopee ” to is a ritt person ” before Her MAfivn’t departure. 
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BELGRAVIA r. BOHEMU; 

, Or,, Aet akd Advkrtibemeet. 
ScEKEy^ Studio ., no Bohemutn $psaln 
8o hit Dioture’s aold, and mine ien’t! 

Well, r tyn it is nWicr a blow. 

My coat is so painfully shabby, | 

And mysfriends are so jiainfully low. 

They say that I keep in the background. 
Don't put mysolf forward enough, 

For these are the days of adyertisement, 
Daragraiih, Fosters, and Puff. , 

Well, no one oan say that of Aim, 

No bushel hides kit Jittlo light; 
lie ’s nobbled the Press pretty well, 

And perhaps, after all, he is right— 

There’s nothing Ac's kept from the Papers, 

N othing he 'i eyer ooiaeeai'd. 

Except, p’rajia, his talent for painting. 

And that is—as yet—uureveaPd. 

Yon may road of the servants he keeps 
Of his butler, and coachman, wad groom; 

Of the size of the bed that he sleeps in. 

And how many sleep in a room. 

Of the lemony-pink of the doorway. 

The hall with its luminous mauve; 

And tho dueh-weedy green of the boudoir, 
‘And the soft yellow-tinted alcove. 

Tho lamp that's so quaint and artistic. 

With its gentle and soft diffused light- 
bo soft that you can’t see to read by it, 

And certainly can’t see to write. 

You can read of tlio terrible quarrel 
He had gith his whilom dear friend 
When one of them wanted to borrow 
And t’other dear friend wouldn’t lei.d. 

You can road of the parties ho gives, 

Anu the dresses the fine ladies wear, [them. 
With tho names of the firms who suiiplicu 
And a list of the “ smart” people there, 
borne two or three ladies of title, 

Who really don’t know why they go; [dear, 
” But those artists you know, arc so odd. 
And quaint in their ways, don’t-chcr know.’ 
'Then forsooth bo declaims about Art, 

The Beautiful, Chaste, and Sublime; 

How Art must be kept Pure and Holy; 

Art is not for now, but all time! 

I'augh! why can’t he try and he plainer, 

And placard himself onoe for all 
With sauces, and lioots, and mix’d pickles. 
On cy’ry street-hoarding and wall I 
But why should I bother about him. 

It’s no use to snarl and to whine; 

I? he chooses to crawl in the gutter. 

It's surely no bus’ness of mine. 

What reason have / got to grumble ? 

I’m not badly off as I am. 

What 1 ’ye earned, I have honestly earned, 
And never by shoddy or sham. 

I 'ye plenty of friends at my back, 

Tho’ you wouldn’tHlosoribe them as " smart 
But they ’ye brains and, moreover, they ’vc 
what 

Rome “ smart ” people haven’t—a heart, 
bo I think I 'll go quietly on 
Independent and free while I can, 

After all, tho’ my coat is so sliabby. 

There’s something in being a Man!! 

I wonder now if he remembers 
Tho old student days long ogoy- 
There were four of us chumming together 
In a little back-street in Soho— 

How hungry we were in those days, 

Md how seldom wo had any meat. 

When we hadn’t we eat baked potatoes 
All hot,” from a oan in the street. 

I wonder now if he would ooma 
And sup with ns three as of yore P 
Ho! I don’t think he’d like Imked jiotatoos, 
|Md beer from the public next door. 

■p 1 Farewell, my old student friend, 

Ve can never reosll the (dd days, 

’Ton stick to your new-found BelgraTia, 

And I to Bohtania’s ways. 



“A STRICT REGARD FOR TRUTH.” 


Nephew. "IToi.n ur, UsclbI Pkoi’LK 'i,i, tiiink you 're SorkwrdI” 

I’nrh: {the li^cdding hraxlfiuf. Iiad been/Ukirioris). “Shcrkw’d! No, no, RifitoniWl! No* 
«h’ bad 'sh that t ’Shame timb —don’ lrVh be o.sHT’NTAB’iiLy 

SnoBKR ! '('an’t beau Osht’ntabh’k 1! ” 


ESSENCE 01’' I’ARLIAMENT. 

EXTIlACn^D FSOM THE DIAEY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Home of Commont, Monday Night, February 25.—House wore business air toAiight. 
Two days spent in getting ready for work; ready now. Opposition Benches orowded; 
eUiotricu condition; going off u startling pops at slightest provocation. ArrosKEr- 
Qriorai innocently brings in two Bills. One deals with Orinunal Evidenoe, the other 
with Disclosure of Secret Official Information. Amazing reception from Opposition as he 
strolls towards table with measures in hand. A quick-witted spontaneous flash of humour. 

Windbag Bextow, who always underlines his jokes, fearful lest meaning of this should 
escape attention, asks whether one of the Bills will prevent disclosure of documents and 
information in possession of the Ooyemment in a case in which the AmKHEV-OiutEEii, 
holds a brief for one of the parties ? , 

"Pioorr! Pioom!” Irish Members cry. A new sort of inoantation this; a strange 
weird light illumines oountenanee of JosErn Qm,i8 as ho utters it; it stoivs the month of 
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Iaroh 9, 1869, 


CitiKF Skcrrtaky when presently bo rises to reply—‘‘as if it were 
tpiirtot,’' «ays John O’Oonnok, who is presently goinpr to pn^n, and 
in moantiiri': olaims all sorts of lioenee. It breaks out now and t^n a 
propos of ai I Idjhis of unlikely things, but always with effwt. 

,\ \ I i 1 1 ■ /' Thrown aside 

\ \\\^ , / ' ■ all that aca- 

V \\ • ' ■ ! demical man- 

_ _ ' ner that for- 

r---.r.-M-«rjss:—^— merly bandi- 

Jhirp to-iluy g:oi»« W-morrow. capped him. 

Got his notes with finely-turned, adroitly balanced sentences; but has 
learno<l howto use them. Good hard-hitting, slashing, debating-speeoh. 

“ By far the best thing M'iulhv has done yet,” said WuriBRKAD. i 
“Ho has discovered the soorot of his certain success. Always 
marvel to me that his platform siieeohes should lie so effective, and 
his House of Ckunmnns lectures so inadequate. What he had to do 
when standing at taldo of House was, to imagine he was on th» plat¬ 
form at Neweasthi. Did it to-night, and ma^e a great hit.’^ 

Weighty words ihese. No one who has not lived in House of 
Commons for twenty years knows how wise is WnrrnREAD.! 
“ Solomon in oil hishahiliments,” as Lawson says, “was not half 
as impressive us WiimiRUAu's waiMeoat” 

IUlvouu brave to the last ; his hack to thf wall. So far from being 
depressed, he is delianl, InsU'ad of retrf ating, sallies forth on enoom- 
passing array. Perfect the single 8trf)ke t)y whioh he smote O’Beien 
and OnouaKi’uKVKLYAN. T'rkvkitan, ho said, had gone so far as to 
found uiMin the eloquence of ( VIVktkn the argument that ho ought to he 
treated (»ottor than other peoph;. “ About the merits of Mr. O’Bri rn’s 
style,” BALroniwenl on to with a graceful oboisonee to The- 
vEi.TAN, “ no man has a better right to judge than the Right lion. 
Baronet. Few have had fuller experionco of it; ” an awkward romi- 
nisoenoo of the days wl\rn Trevelyan sat in the place of Chief Secro- 
tary, and the Irish pack, wlio now applaud, nightly howled at him. 
£u»um8 done.— John Moulky moved Amenament to Address. 

jTwMdrty,—Only one subject of conversation in cither House to-day. 
^Pmorr first, the rest nowliero. 

Dchaie on Address goes forward in 
'w* 1 '• Conynons, but all ears straiimd for 

mention or r<’fcrenoo to the, hut yes- 
torduy, obscure scoundrel whose 
name now echoes to uttermost ends 
of earth. Tim Heai.t back, in high 
8|)irits. Has suggestion it) make to 
First Commissioner of Works. On 
walls in Oct4igon Hall is a vacant 
’«■ /[_ f^or a fresco. Long been ques- 

what shall be done with it. Tivi 

I JO Partinji- of 

W Fioorr ? ” he says. Pioott making 
W off with a black hag. and in the back- 
ground two “old friends” wringing 
their hands in despair. Plunket 
says ho'll think about it; but really 
; so hard at all times to get any money 

ii V W' 'AVorks purposos out of Chan- 
CKJ.LOR 0* Exchkutjkr, that hardly 
^£w likes to broach the t^io. Still,‘if 

' Tim will leave it in his hands—and 

Su.mdor.oa'. llotUo-Uoldor. 

doduvto. Comedy, SiXJNDKBSON, full of quip, aud cranks, keepinq 
the House in constant roar. Tragody by Jons Diiioir, pale-faced, 
dark-haired, sad-voioed, denouncing a system of Qovemment, whieh 


ho says ‘‘breeds Pioons as corruption breeds worms.” Sawdkbson 
brought down prodigious number of impromptuf nwtly written down 
on note-paper. Wariko takes charge of manuscript, as, sheet after, 
sheet, SADiTOERSOir flings it hack on the bench. Also oarries in hand 
a tumbler containing refreshment, Hands it up esi regular iirterreU, 
occupying spare moments with ooUeoting and rearranging tlje used- 
up miinuscript. A pretty, tauching smht! $ 

Jfustness done .—More debes,^ on Address. 
rAursday.—Thought just now there would he bloodshed under 
black shaaow of gallery on left of Speaker, An outburst of angry 
conversation; a sudden tussle; and 0’Hani>ok discovered ou hU legs 
exoitcdl) tbrowi^ bis arms about. 

“I want this Oeutlema'nto apologise,” he ewd. “I’ll just give 

him a midnte to think, and if be doesn’t apoiof^se I will-” 

What O’Hanlon contemplated drowned in roar from shocked 
House. “This Gentleman” evidently Havelock, who sat bolt 
ufri^bt looking into simco. 

This was O’Hanlon ’s second incursion into^proceedings. A few 
minutes earlier had interjected remark from one of the side-galleries 
and been repressed by Speaker’s stem cry of “Order!” Had 
thereupon descended, entered from behind Speaker’s chair, skirted 
bench from whioh T. W. RussELL^was addressing House, and, 
d propos de bodes, mrsuasively whispered in bis ear the magic 
word, “ PiGoxr! ” Precisely what followed is a matter of conten¬ 
tion. Havelock, called upon for explanation by Speaker, said 
he “happened, by accident, to 


come into contact with O’Han- 
LON.” O’Hanlon, on the con- 
trary, shouted out, “The Hon. 
and Gallant (lontloman, aa I 
suppose I am bound to call him, 

comes over and throws himself y | f (f 

on me.” However it was, here /tifei (vw tK, 

was O’Hanlon angrily regarding 

the clock, aud narrowly limiting ^ 

HAVl!r.0CK’s opportunity. a J Id * I 

“ 1*11 not give him much time,” 
he said. “Just a minute to 

What a position for a man who 

had ridden into CawnjMjre and /‘y n 

won the Victoria Gross! Only ( \ r ■ 

sixty seconds and his blood would / Wk 

dapple the walls of the House of / k HL 

Commons! Chaplin, standing / \ V SB 

at Bar, in Heavy-Fathor atti- / \ ■ 'IB 

tude, held his breath. / ‘ H v 

Speaker attempted to bring 

about strategic movement in *■.•'7 —Wft 

relief of gallant General. Called 

on Rejssm i. to proceed. Husskll 

went ou with his remarks; hadn’t 

gotfhroughmany sentences when ^ jSB 

O’Hanion discovered once more M . 

on his legs, waving his arms . f/\ 

semaphore fashion, blood-tliirsti- il I 

ness m his eye and a orumxdcd ^ 

copy of ttu. Order, in hi» hand. ^ 

/Mr. Speaker!” he roared, ' Common,. 

1 beg your pardon again, but 

be say, I liad better get out of thi,.” “He,” the indomitaUe 
Havelock. 

Speaker interposed with increased gravity, and Havelock, ca»t- 
ing on O'HANLm. a glance that should have withered him, rtalked 
away with hi, still unorushed head defiantly upcast. 
liminms done .—Debate on Address. 

Fridny.—O, 0. M. resumed Debate to-night. Seems to have 
renewed his life, like the eagle, in foreign parts. Voioo oomo back 
in all its force; bubbling over with high spirits, particularly tickled 


W off with a black bag, and in the back- Parties in the Stalls a little glum. Been the usual fsoer <fs rufsa», 

ground two “old friends" wringing in whioh Ministers called over the ooals about alleged oonneotion 

their hands in despair. Ploeket with the departed Pioort. Tim Hkaly got his back up; oross- 

says be ‘11 think about it; but really examines Old Moeaiitt with pitiless persistency. Habcoubt tries 

; so herd at all times to get any money to put an oat in; but not to be mentioned in same boat with Tim. 

il V purposos out of Char- Just before midnight ended Debate, Pabkell turns up. Enthu- 

““ly CKJ.L0K o> Exchequer, that hardly siastio reception; disposition to chant, “He’s a Jbliu Good 

likes to broach the t(^io. Still,'if Fellow” stopped by Speaker. BmineM done.— Jobm Mohlei’s 

Tim will leave it in his hands—and Amendment to Address rejected by .sao votes against 260. 

Sauadorsoa's llotUo-Uolder. 

dcluvtc. Comedy, Sahnhkbson, full of quips aud cfauke, kct'piug An Imprkkkgx Riddle.—WR eu is a Joint Stock Company like q 
House in constant roar. Tragedy by John Diij:x)N, pale-faced, watoU P—When it is wound up. Obviously, Only then the wEhffi 
dark-haired, sad-voioed, denouncing a system of Government, which will go, but tbe Company stope. 


KOTICt.—Eojected Commnnications or Contributions, whether K8., Frlntod Matter, Drawings, fir Picture* ef any deteriptloB, Will 
ia no case bo loturiKd. cot even whou acconipr*Diitd by a Stauiped and Addroseod £uvclope, Cover, or Wrapper. Xo this rule 
there will be no exceotion. 
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ON COMMISSION. 

Tuetday,'March 5.—The aristooraof heoomrap Blightly bored with 
Law.*SuU & fair niunber daily tai the amiability of the orer- 

oourteous Seoretary. Having 
settled in our plaees, the Com¬ 
missioners prepared to take the 
armobuirs, which had been 


armchairs, which had been 
arranged beforehand for them at 
an angle ealoulated to allow of 
their entrance with a dignity 
\ fitting to their exalte# station. 
There was the usual bow from 
the Bench to the Bar, which, 
t alas! bad no briefless brother¬ 
hood (in the back rows) to 
gratefully and gracefully remm 
It! Then Sir Jajies Hanseh 
gave a decision about the admis¬ 
sion of certain newspapers, 
which, it was alleged, had been 
used by the staff of the hand 

___ I.eapue for disseminating disaf- 

IIw n 11 „ foetion. That decision once 

••WeUsuppUedwithnoble—Mr. AxTOUXgr was 

" called ui>on to read the para¬ 

graphs coniflained of. It was then that I fully appreciated 
' hew disastrous it would bo wore ladies ever admitted to the 
Bar. I could not help feeling that had two aged females been 
in the place of my learned friends, Sir Eiciiakd and Sir 
OnAKiicSj there would have been anv amount of squabbling and 
loss of time; As it was, it is scarcely necessary to say that Mr. 
Attornut was ready on the instant to go on, and that he received 
the greatest possible assistanco from his learned friends on the other 
side. The Commissioners could scarcely oonoeal the gratification 
they evidently felt in presiding over so happy a family. H was a 
pretty and touching sight to gaze upon Sir Kichaku us he turned to 
his learned friends and asked, ‘‘Are you ready f” In a moment 
any number of miscellaneous documents were handed to him—all, 
no doubt, of the greatest iwssihle value, if put in at the pnqicr time. 
Mr. ArroKNEv’s gratitude to “ those associated with him ” seemed to 
be unbounded, and he constantly called for Mr. Soamkb, no doubt to 
express to that learned gentleman his warmest acknowledgments for 
the valuable assistance that was bcinf so copiously extended to him. 
Then eame a few witnesses full of “information,” as, no doubt, my 
learned and laughter-leading friend Mr. I,ockw'ooi) would say, as 
they were m/oi-rners—hence the smile-compelling pleasantry. The 

last was seemingly a youth 
somewhat tender years; 
and when iny learned and 
laughter-leading friend sug- 

p 1 I should wheel the witness 

I v. i home (after re-ciamination) 

I ? // MBC to & perambulator, the Court 

.'k ^ ^ became quite Christmassy in 

its merriment before adjourn- 

Weirietday. — Interest in 
haw ones more on the wane. 
The perusing of extracts 
continued at the rate (after 
taking into consideration the 
Mr. Lockwood, Q.C., kindly uHists expense of the inquiry), of 
Mr. Itonun to act oa Counwl’b Advice. * Buppose, about ii pound or 

so a inmute. However, tbis 


coEauoted by oir Jahtw iiannen. ” May l asK you, moiy,'’ flaia 
the revered President of the Probate Division, oourteously but firmly, 
“ to raise your voioe, and hold your head up f ” For a moment 1 
almost expected to hear his Iiordahip add, ‘‘ And slap your right 
log with yonr cane. Sir, and wink' at the girls! ” I hasten to say, 
with heartfelt respect, that Sir James gave no snoh martial, but 
entirely unlawyerlike direction. Moreover, it is only just to my 
lewned friend (whose senAes in the ease have been of the greatest 
value to his leader) to exwess my opinion that had he received snoh 
an mrder he would have hesitated, and rightly hesitated, to have 
earned it into exeention; and this wonld have been the more oom- 
mendable, aa my learned friend has other than forensio claims to 
the title of “Junior,” and Beauty in the Court has never looked 


m own, I should go to Mr. Fox (whose wigs at the Matkc of 
Flowcri at Gray's Inn during the Jubflee were, so to speak", the | 
toast of the Bench and the Bar), who, I feel sure would always 
fit me to my entire satisfaction. To return, the reproduotion of the 
speeches of eminent statesmen and others fdeolaimed in his moat 
brilliant style by my learned and energetic triond, Mr. AiKrssoN) 
had certainly one advantage—it nearly cleared the Court. After 
the imdday adjournment, the proceedings (like “ grey shirtings!’ on 
certain interesting occasions in the City), liecame more “lively.” 
Thanks to the gallant conduct of my learned and fiery friend, 8ir 
CaAni.Es KussELl,, there were sevoral little “ scenes iu Court” (sub- 
sequently found of great benefit by 
y' gontlomen of the Press) and now 

A again there was quite a “ sensa- 

^ -a ■ ^ f'on.” I left bofwe the adjournment, 
xqSA JfmJ" S' and was surprised \o hear a ruyiur 
^ that, after my retirement, in spite of 

the amploiroom in oourt for allpre- 
Frosident was reported to bo 
' \ quietly sitting upim Sir CitAKi,!* Itos- 

Br \ \9 ' OEU. with every sign of satisfaction, 

m ' f/^ %, ' . Thundai /.—A further falling off 

^ t i# the atUMdanco. Mr. Soames (the 

' most hard-wol'king of solicitors) of 

A Consultstiou. course was present, end if M r. 

Geohoe Lewis was less en iridunce, that learned gentlomaiv loft 
matters in the able bands of a most efficient representative. It was a 
very pleasing sight to see the iJrincipal conversing with his devoted 
adherent. My learned and fiery friend SirCitARiKS RussEi.t., however, 
was instrumental in giving a distinct interest to the prooeedings. "Witli 
evident dieinclinatitm (for he assured us that he was “singularly 
averse” to interrupting anyone), he somehow contrived to have quite 
an exciting little alteroation with the Bench by (so it seemed to me) tlio 
introdnotion of contention-breeding interisdations. Ho also cross- 
examined a witness with a verve and a go that may have recalled to 
some of us tbs most respec ed memories of that grand old institution, 
the A noient Bailey. But when he aooused my learned and apparently 
ratl^r depressed friend, Mr. ArroKKEY, of making an “audacious 
request,” I reluctantly confess I could not enthusiastioally follow on 
the same side. However, we were so pleased when wo learned that 
Sir RicnAHD expected to complete his ease in the oourse of a day or 
two, that Bench and Bar seemed prepared to fortrivo and forget every¬ 
thing. As a matter of fact, when the Commissioners retired for the 


two, tnat Hcnon ana Mar seemed prepared to tortrivo and torget every¬ 
thing. As a matter of fact, when the Commissioners retired for the 
week, they took their departnro with an air of relief that eonjnrcd 
up a vision in my mind of three of the best and ablest of our J udges 
dancing with dignified joy in their own private apartments. 

And now, as this seems to bo a suitable time for explanation, per¬ 
haps I may bo permitted to make a personal statement on my own 
account. I have reason to believe that there has been some surprise 
expressed that I have not myself Iweii “ retained" either on one side 
or the other in this very interesting case. 1 must admit that it is 
certainly a fact that no brief has been delivered at Pump-handle 
Court (up to date) desiring mo to appear either “with me the 
Attorney-Gkeehai.,” or “with mo Sir CnARREs Russerl.” How¬ 
ever, on reflection, I commend the judgment of Messrs. Soames and 
Lewis iu making what at first sight may have appeared (to the 
uninitiated) an oinissiou. 1 venture to suggest that it may have 


•ummunted eyelid. This rmninds me that some of our forensio 
perukes are far from perieet. Hod I fi^oent oooasion to renow 


lay mind might b© suggeotive of Party preSilootions. And not having 
been engage in this matter, of course such bonds, so far _ as I am 
oonoemed, are non-existent. For the rest I feel sure the Juniors asso¬ 
ciated with Sir Chaelks Rcssbei have got on very well without me; 
and as for the case of the Timet (especially that branoU of it that 
engravers would scaroely term “ proofs before letters ”), I honestly do 
not think any effort on my part could hare materially improved it. 

Pump-handle Cauri. (Signtd) A. BnncfXESs, JnrriOB. 
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Fish-eating Osprey—emen do not think much oi him; 

Kot h'en a white-tailed Sea-eagle is he. [of him, 
His prey, krhen he’s pressed, he lets slip fnan the olntoh 
SiSrieks', and sSeks safety in flight o’er the sea. * 
AquHtt imperiali^iB chasing him; 

Ospity now hears his strong wing^n the wind, 
Hates^m, but has little fancy for facing him, 

Hooks it—but leaving his booty behind I 


Obrenovitah Osprey, you never were e^lo-like, 

Jackal at best to true kings of the air. 

Kemesis long on your track has bung, b^agle-like. 
Destiny’s down upon those who can’t dare. 

Tes, you have made a big splash, there’s no doubt of it. 
Dropping your prey in this summary style. 

Poor puzzled fowl, you are surely well out of it. 

Osprey; but aprea T A deluge of guile. 

Or war’s oataclysiaP The prey you have parted with. 
Drops from your olntoh; will it fall where you please r 
Swift on your track two true eagles have darted, with 
Eyes on t^t prey. These are turbulent seas. 

Wild and wind-swrot fronwthe East; fierce and furious 
Swoop those two fowls in competitive chase. 

Whilst on his crag, in an attitude curious. 

Watching the fray with a Sphinxian face. 

Perches a third one, Teutonic; the Thunderer 
Throneiam Olympus might own him for mate. 

He is no rashly belligerent blunderer; 

Watchful as Memnon, he’s sUent as Fate. 

What shall the issue be ? Poor pusillanimous 
Osprey, the Eagles are gathered; you go I 
Iron-winged might is not mild or magnanimons, 
AquSa'a ever a pitiless foe. 

Into wltose claws will the quarry you ’re frightened from 
Fall in the end f The horizon looks black; [from. 
When the far East afresh storm shall have lightened 
Which of those Eagles will ride out the wraok f 


Da. lloBSOg Eoose has written an admirable article on 
the Water Supply of London in the current Number of 
the Fortnightly Rertm, Seemingly, we jicor Cockneys 
are fairly well off, if we take care to keep a filter in the 
house. However, it is as wcU to see that it is not supplied 
(like another philter) by some modem Dr. Dulcamara. 
While tlianking Dr. Roasou Itoosu for his really valuable 
contribution to the welfare of mankind, Mr. Punch, in 
dealing with the subjeot, has a natural preference for a 
rather more spirited policy—a policy which would include 
in its scope lemon, nutmeg, alcohol in various forms, and 
other pleasant ingredients. The water used in this mix¬ 
ture should of course be heated to a suitable temperature. 



AN APPEAL. 

“ Now, ShITIIERS, LkT MR KARKSaThr RIUOllT YOU To TAKE THE T’LEIiOE.” 
"CKRTAtNI.T NOT, MY LaBY I I ’M NOT ONSfo' YOUK Pe 01>LE AS CAN’T KREr 
SoRKE WITHOUT ooin’ anp takin’ Hoaths about IT I" 


WHAT MR. PUNCHES MOON SAW. 

NINTH EVENING. 

“ Not very long ago,” said the Moon, *’ I shone down on the deck 
of a large Emigrant Ship, which was just leaving its moorings. It 
was crowded with people—men, women, and children, and many of 
the faces I saw wore a very sad expression. They were leaving the 
country of their birth, and the friends 
and scenes they had grown up and lived 
amongst, to begin .life again in a strange 
land; so it .was not wonderful if they 
were not in the best of spirits. Still they 
bore up bravely, especially the men, 
though some of the women wept a little 
behind their shawls, and the children 
cried too, for company and the strangeness 
of it all. But they wore sensible people 
at heart, and they quite understood that 
it was best for themselves, their country, 
and everybody, that they should go. 
They were strong, industrious, and sober, 
Imt there was no room and no work for 
^em at home, the population was too 
'Targe already, and by. going they were 
making it better for the others who re¬ 
mained. And in the New World, far 
, away, with their energy, industry, and 

E n ^ they would bo anre to prosper and become a credit to the colony, 
all that they knew—and yet, now the time had come to quit the old 
wuntry for ever, they eould only feel how dear it was; and some of 
them would have given all they had in the world just then to be 
allowed to stay in their own land, even though they starved there. 

As Ihe great ship began to move slowly, another vessel passed it 



Uoonshine. 


quite close in the opposite direction. Its deck was as crowded as 
the first, and the passengers on both thronged to the sidcM and looked 
curiously at one another. I eould not help noticing,” said the Moon, 
“ what a difference there was between the two sets of passengers. 
The first were jieasants and artisans, sturdy, honest-looking, sclf- 
roliant, pinohed some of them by recent privations, but all belonging 
to a class of wliiflh a great country might well be proud. Of the 
others -those in the vessel that Vas arriving—as muct» could not bo 
said. They were undersizeii degraded-looking orentures, ignorant 
and filthy, of whom their own land was only too glad to be rid. 
They were coming to your shores with vague ideas of getting more 
money and living bettor than at home. I know what will happen to 
them 1 ” said the Moon, " for I have seen it many a time. They will 
fall into the power of some of their own countrymen, only a litUo 
less degraded than themselves, and they will become slaves, herding 
together in horrible dens, end spreading disease and squalor and 
general licstiali^ in the neighbourhood they dwell in. 

” And as the English emigrants looked at these foreigners, I know 
what the thought was which rose unbidden in all their minds, 
‘if there is no room for ns,’ they were asking vrith their sad eyes, 
‘ Why is there room for thaae f ’ • 

‘‘And, upon my word,” concluded the Moon, ‘‘ although I suppose 
your clover statesmen could answer the question satisfactorily, 1 have 
not found it so easy myself! ” 


Kemesis. * 

(JJy a Sufferer from the Ming in Copper.) 

That huge Copper Syndicate came a huge cropper I 
Hooray! lake Hood’s laundress they shiver and quake; 
For, like her, they went in for ‘‘ Skying the Copper," 

And blow up themselves—by mistake. 


1 Ngw Namh pob ths Captain op H.IVV8. “ 8uLTAN.”-jOround-Rioc. 
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DUE SOUTH. 

Thb Battl* of Plotters at Nice. 

What I Hid with ByNOU!rnH,who came up after I had lost mj;little 
fill, Jiiid had cljunj'cd some more gold into fivo-franc pieoes, 1 will re¬ 
count on a futury occasion. At present a day must intervene, a/c/c 
da)i, which removes me away from the tables, and takes mo over to 
iNice. Cortaiijlv, l>eiag at Monte (/arln, lot us go to the §econ«l day 
of the “ Battle of Flowers.” ThU is March the 4th, and the Battle 
of Flowern Jo«!h soimd such a summery proceeding. 

” Mrs. OuAYLi.vff and her niece Mai»el want to see it,” says Mrs. 
Orayi.in{;’h brother-in law, the genernns Taplin. who. when out 
for a holiday, lilcfts to do the thing well; ” and so, if you ’ll oome,”— 
this to me,—” I ’Uptake the lot of you. One more or less makes no 
' diflerffnoe.” * 

Being delightedhearing that my prosenoo will make no differ- ! 
ence, 1 embrace tlw? offer. # 

The carriage is at the door. There are two baskets of flowers and 
two boufiuets. This looks like the First of May, old “ Chimney¬ 
sweepers^ Day.” -It may ‘‘ look like ” the First of May; but with a 


Burgundy, whereupon we brighten up still more, and become warm 
and genial. We expand like the flowers, and by two o^ciook, when i 


wind has blown itself out,—at its own lunch™, perhaj)8,«r'at all 
events, wo don’t feel it so miwh in the town, and the sun il'shining. ! 

Kverybody is now en fete, ^ Shops are closed, all business suspended 
for the rest of the afternoon. It is the Flower Derby Day, All, 
sorts of Tern-fools among the populace in false noses, dominoes, as 
Pierrots, and in a variety of ^abby fancy costumes, the odds and 
ends of costumiers’ old clothes. A carriage comes along, being one 
mass of nowors, wheels aal all. It is Jaok-in-the-Qreen on wheels. 
These faded costumes, and rudiUed cheeks, these clowns, and harle- 
cniins, and columbines, do certainly recall my boyish recollections of 
Chimney Sweeper’s Festival in Ixjndon. with My Lord and My Lady, 
pMtaloon, tlio Swell, and Clown with tne ladle oolleoting the coppers. 

it is a great day for the Ni\ots 'AuRY and ’AnniET. It is a great 



Going to tho BhUIo of Flowers at Nioo. 

(fuitiiig N’ortli wind, u ith just a touch of Fast in it, it feele like the 
time of year it is; namely, the fourth day of March, at Monte Carlo 
and elsewhoiv. At all events there is uo fog, as th(?re probably is in 
T/imlon at this moinont.. Thu sky is eli^ar. the Nfediterrancan isl)liie, 
tb(' Hun is bright, the vii’W h lovely: yet; th*' wind is cutting. \Vu tako 
nigs, wrnps, anil i.>vereimts, but out of ('i*niy»liment to the appearance (»f 
tiicjdaeis with its hedgoH of gornniunm, its red roses on the walls, 
the spreading jJiilm-tn-eM. the cactuses, the olivo-true.s, and the 
]»riekly poar.s, “all a-growing” and looking tropical-(how they d<» 
it is a wonder to mo! I am inelnird to think they’re most of them 
Bhiiin, the deception being lajuuived at by the authorities, and kept 
up hy the hotel-keepers ivikI the Cusiim oflioials nt an enormous cost) 
— 80 , as 1 say. out of compliment to the tropical “scentTy and pro¬ 
perties,” we decide on nof having lb<»t-M'armor8 in the carriage. 

1'Ai’i.iN, huddled uji in rugs, >vith only Ihu upper part of hi.s head, 
under n imt-hat, atJpearing above (so to speak) tho bcd-olothes, 
exclaims, from time to time, “ There’s a beautiful view ! ”—nmlding 
at it, for ho won't take his hands out from under the coverings,— 
■* Ivoydy, isn’t it Y ” to which we all assent, the pair ou the back scat 
not turning their h(*ads to look at it<. for fear of getting a stiff neck 
and being “struck w*:” and then Tatlin, wriggling down lower 
tiuui ever under his counterpane and blankets, murcxura, with con- 
vi(!tiou, “ But, I Arty, it m edd! ” And so say all of ua, and all 
snuggle down under the rug^. For all this, wc arc going to tlio 
celebrated Battle i>f Flow'ers at Nice. 

AVe.—Wo null up at tile FVrtwfaw. Descend. Kio© 

la en fete. Flower baBkets everywhere. Fans for sole, llagged 
UTchius with baHkets (ff flowers. Everyl>ody moving about, rnr- 
timately we And one table unoccupied. Wo swoop down on it, and 
iwcmpy it bodily. We are here for tho Battle of Flowers; so « /«| 
gnn're <;o«iriie u la guerre ! ' 

I_:_ _ai-. t_?. 0^1.._ 


Bah! “ Then how much will Monsieur give r ” Monsieur will give a 
third of tho price. “Oh, impossible!” Monsieur passes on, and 
purchases two fans {with which the lames are te protect their faces), 
tor one franc each. “Let’s have two good bouquets,” says Uncle 
Taplin, becoming enthusiastic; and tho ladies exclaim, “ Oh, yes, 
do! Let’s! ” So Uncle Tav purchases two bouquets, and our coach¬ 
man, being an ingenious creature, and a bit of an artistjn colour,— 
having already decorated his horse’s heads with smannosegays,—^ 
now takes the carriage-lamps out of their sockets, deiiosits tnem in 
a shop (I hope with a trusty friend), and in half a minute, the two 
bouquets have replaced tho lamps, and give quite a gay and festive 
apimaranoo to our cqui])age. 

Basket after basket of flowers is offered to us. Teh francs, nine 
francs, any francs, down to one franc, according to size. Here’s a 
good basket-full. How much Madame 5^ Madame replied readily, 
hazarding a likely price, “ Monsieur shall have it for nine francs.’ 
Monsieur, who is hard at a bargain this morning, won’t hear of it. 
What, then, will Monsieur give P Monsieur will give five francs. 
“T>nw/” sho exclaims, shoving it into my hands, '^prenez-le. 
She won’t wait—the oorgain is concluded—she is afraid 

shall change my mind. I take tho basket, and, my hands being 
full, I ask IJnolo Tap for the money. “ Et encore franc pour le 
corbeille J shrieks tho lady, who is a type of a Nt^otee as an 
outside-Covent-Gardeu market-woman. 

“Hoy, what’s that?” asks Uncle .Taplin, suspiciously, under 
the impression that something has gone wrong with the bargain. 

‘‘One franc more for tho basket,” 1 say, carrying it on to the 
ladies. 

“ All right! ” says Uncle Tap, much relieved, and pays up. 

Boys surrounding us, begging to bo taken as ramaMewr*. Fortu¬ 
nately some one hoe told m© beforehand that a ramaeteurf at two 
francs for the afternoon, is no- 
ecssary as a Bf)rt of running foot- 
man, to pick up the nosegays, 
and rotiim them to the carnage. 
i select a sickly-looking chap, 
who really docs seem in want of 
a joh. Vive francs he wants. 

No. Tlireo.^ Very pood, he’ll ■ . 

undertake it for three,—and ^ 

wiU ^ Monsieur pay before- f 

hand? No, Monsieur 

This en(?a(tement bcins made, 

our successful rammmtr shows 


rue lore out. tieaa-waiter imposing iiersouaue, hut with his wits 
about him. Good breakfast and good wine. We begin to feel warm 
and comfortable. 

“Amusiuf; scene,” says Mrs. Ottmtuo, patronisingly. Miss 
Mabei. is delighted with,everything. TABLlif savs, “I don’t see 
anything very Carnivalish about tho plaoe.” Miss Mabki. eiolaims, 
“Gh, don’t you think sol ” She is evidently afraid that if Uncle 
Tai’LIn benns to bo disappointed with it, he may suddenly decide to 
return without seeing any more. So she oontinues, ” Why, Unde, 
Iwk at all ibe people 1 And then, you rememher, we saw that figure 
of King Carnival sitting in a ship as we drove in! ” “ Ah, yes, so 
we did,” replied Unele Tapus, brightening up. Whereat we all 
brighten up too, and Undo TAfUjt iusiste on our having some dd 


unsuccessful candidates for our ' r 

rmmmurthip, and then he Before tho BatUe. 

mounts by the side of the coach¬ 
man, and we are off to the Promenade dee Anglatt. 

At the entrance wo are stopiped, and a louis is demanded. 

“ Halloa I ” says Undo TAPtiw, induced to resent the demand as 
an imposition on ooniiding foreigners, "What’s this forP” I 
remember the Derby Day. and remind him that oven in free England 
we have to pay a guinea to take our plage among the eoaohes on the 
HU. “ Ah, so we do! ” says Uncle TAih nt, and seeing the matter 
in a different light, and rather pleased that tiiis price of admisdon 
should be an imitation of an English custom, he pays it with cheer¬ 
ful alacrity, and the coachman receives a yellow ticket, while for one 
franc more, our consumptive ramaeeeur has purohased a Carnival 
fool’s oap, which is the badge of his official eanneotian with ou^ 
oarriage, and so we enter the rank as combatants in the BatUs aP 
Flowers. 

The Drive'is not crowded at first. It is railed in on both sidsa. 
There are mounted onuiarmM keeping the oourie, and. eooaeioiiaUy, 
when tired of standing stUl, taking diort ahaip galiopa boin cm* 
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point to another, on the erident pretence of giving each other orders, 
or delivering official messages. There are important personages, 
stew^fds 91 the (jpnrse, on foot, wearing red rosettes, who are very 
ill-tempered, cross, imd fussy. By the MStel de la MediterranSe the 
orow^iareally dense,—but never at anyone point, or at any part all 
along tire course, does it ever exceed Itne crowd to be seen in Hyde 
Park I* the Serpentine on a fine day at the first meet of the Four- 
in-hand, or Coaching, Club. Here are the Tom-fools and clowns, and 
other professional gentry going about just as the acrobits, and the 
conjuror, and the strong man, and so forth, do on the Derby Day. 
There are very few good turn-outs, and the presence od voUuret, 
hired traps, and vans, are rather suggestive (to the Englisher of 
Cockney experience) of a "day out” with the Foresters, ’Appy 
'Ampton, or Odd Fellows. There is a band playing somewhere, 
whicn is to be heard occasionally. 

“When is the battle going to begin?” asks Mrs. GliATl.lNn,%rho 
is a trifie nervous. , 

“ 0 Aunt! ” exclaims Mauel, “ look—they ’re throwing already.” 
And scarcely are the words out of her mouth than three small nose¬ 
gays fall lightly into our carriage, and a fourth drops outside, which 
18 immediately picked up *ud given to us by our ramaueur, who 
from this moment has his work out out for lum. A gaily-dressed 
lady drives by, and throws a bouquet at Uncle Tapuit. 

“ Ha! ” he exclaims, his eyes sparkling with delight at the com¬ 
pliment thus paid him by tho fair stranger, and he discharges one 
at her, whMjfi misses. Mrs. Obatlino receives nice little nosegays 
I on her bonnet or her face, and rotums them with a graceful sort 
of movement, as if she wore curtseying on her seat. Miss Mabki 
becomes energetic, and goes in for rapid iielting, keeping the con¬ 
sumptive ratiuuieur hard at work. 

“ Keally,.” says Uncle Tappin, chuckling, “ this is capital fun.” 
Hero comes at him a small bunch of violets, which he returns so 
miickljthat it gently hits his assailant—a very pretty woman—on 
the comer of her ear. “Aha!” laughs Uncle Tap— and all done 
with such good-humour! Oh!” he cries, suddenly, “who the 
deuce did that ? ” as a heavy-handled bouquet, bound with wire, 
gives him a stinger on the cheek. I can’t help laugliiug. “ That 
was a nasty one, I say, and, seeing a big man, in a white hat, pass, 
J hurl the heavy bouquet at him. Bang goes his bat, and there is a 
shout of laughter. It is too late to retaliate,—he has been driven off 
one way, our carriage another. 

“Capital! ” I exclaim. I’m really getting quite warm with the 
e.vertion of throwing. I select prominent peraonage.s, on coach 
boxes, or sitting up at the backs of the carriages. 

“ how look here,” I say to Uncle Tap, “ sec mo catch that chap 

on-Ha! oonf-.” A heavy blow, as if from a tennis-ball, 

catches me behind the ear, another whack 
in my eye, and a third bang on the cheek 
—“ en p&in” —as we say at roulette. 

JEas^K Shouts of laughter from the bystanders. 

My cheek is smarting painfully, and my 
sAivP eye is watering. I’bis is horse-play. 

This is not gimd-hnmonred. That blow 
on my oar—my, hoW it tingles!—was 
vicious, distinctly vicious. I prepare a 
heavy, well-wired bouquet. If I oould 
catch the confounded follow who 

-^ ^ ^ sharply 

and discharge, savagely, my life-pre- 
server bouquet,—'‘as an olive-branch out 
oatapult,”—wlmck, on to the nearest 
.'r% Tom-fool’s head. He fiinohos and goes 
After tho Battle. ^ avoid, whereupon, my life- 

preserver bouquet catches an entirely 
innocent person, standing just behind him. A laugh—and a whack 
at me—right on the tip of my nose—which feels smashed in. Nose¬ 
gay indeed I I feel my nose is anything but a nose-gay now. Shouts 
of laughter, in which Uncle Taplix joins. This reminds me sud¬ 
denly, that I must keep my temper, or at all events, keep up 
appearances of being in the best possible humour; otherwise, if the 
crowd beoomes nasty, vegetables might follow. So I take my 
punishment smiling. 

Mrs. GBATuxa and Mabel have recognised lots of friends, and 
have been pelting and pelted right and left. Once Mabel gets ra&er a 




After tho Battle, 
innocent person, stand 


raising my hat to salute him, I receive a heavy bouquet full in the 
laoe,- 7 -“ e» pfein ” again,—and can’t distinguish even the most dis- 
tumuishod persons for the next couple of minutes. 

Having driven up and down the promenade throe times, and 
havmg, all of us, received “ nasty ones,” more or loss, in the eyes, 
nose, mouth, and ears, isn’t the amusement becoming a trifle 
monotonous ? Isn’t the fun a little forced ? Isn’t it rather dgvoid 
of “life’’and “go”? “Is there anything else hi do or to see P ” 
I ask the driver when we get into a quiet part of the promenade 
whore there is only a single line of carnages. Tho coachman shnigs 
his shoulders; no, this is all. “ 2’oftt ce qu'U y a dfaire, oit d roir.’’ 
When does it finish ? Well, about 4 ;t 0 , tho coachman says, naming 
en early hour, as he probably is becoming tired of it, and wauls to 
get home to tea. . 

“ It’s not well arranjfed,” says Uncle Tabliw, with his bat smMhed 
in, and one side of his face as rod as a rose from wrecent violent Bow. 

“No,” I reply, feriing very hot and,very angry, because with a 
swollen cheek, a burning oar, and a partially discoloured eye, I have 
not been able to 

suggest ios— gojjen Interruption of the Battle of Flowers at Nice, 
the ladies have *^0 Souve qoi pout! ” 

had enongb of it. 

We are not vanquished. Wo do not retreat. No : wo simply don’t 
wafit to play any more—and - ha I—a drop of rain ! fiain it is! and 
rain it will DC, when it onoe begins. 80 hurry back, Uoaebman. Out 
with the bouquets, in again with the lamps, lighted this time, for tho 
gloom is coming on, all the forims are routed, and in full retreat we 
drive along the road to Monte Carlo, arriving iu time to vaseline our 
wounds, aud prepare for dinner. 

It has been a glerious tight, this Battle of Flowers. Not quite so 
lively as we e.vpectod, and yet a little too lively ooeasioiially. Wo 
all agree that it is a pretty sight. But Uncle TAri.rn and myself arc 
of opinion that it is badlvmanaged, and that the horse-play spoils it. 

In excellent form for dinner. 'J'fie very evening for a glass of real 
good champagne. Now in France, as a rule, this is just what you 
can’t get, pay what you will for it. But. to the eternal i>raise of 
Signor ZiK'OHi (of our Ilot i'l) be it recorded, that he is able to produce for 
our benofit I'ommory and Orouo ’.so, and very soon wo ore all unanim¬ 
ous in our expression of opinion that tin* Battle of Flowers at Nice is 
well worth seeing, that- we wouldn’t have misswl it for anythiiig, 
that all the pelting was most good-tompered, and tliat if there were, 
now and then, a little borso-iday, it must be cxtieoted from a crowd; 
and—after all—didn’t we join in it as heartily (aud as floroely) as 
any one ? Certainly. Anotlior bottle of Potnmory, ’80 or 84, and 
here ’a the health of the Battlj of Flowers at Niet)! 

Tip* to the Two Sides. 

y’o an Ululating Vnionhii. 

“ Uxios IS strength,” when sense cements communion, 

But strength (of language) is not always Union I 
To a Shrieking Separatiol, 

“ Foboe is no romudy ’’—that’s true, of course. 

Then why seek remedy In (verbal) Force ? 


nasty one. and retaliiftes ^ith all her might and main. Mrs. Geat- 
Lwo has her hat knocke^.mn one side, which gives her a momentarily 
dissipated appearance; *but she only smiles, and tosses back upon her 
fierce asaallont a pretW Uttls bouquet, making ber usual balf-ourtsey 
on the seatjUid then puts her hat to-rigfata. 

Sappy Thought.—A* our baskete of ammunitaou may be lOon 
. exhausted, let ns attract the fire of others upon ourselves by feigning 
to be preparing to throw. This snooeeda admirably, and in a few 
minuMa onr hmets are choke full again. 

8ome one ones out, “There’a the Triuee of WalesI ” and in the 
I diatanoe we hear tha band tdaying onr National An&em, but I am 
finable to eatoh tight of Hu Highness, as, just when I am 


Highness, as, just when I am 


‘‘Dust Ho!” 

" A PAIR day’s work, and a fair day’s pay 1 ” used to he oqpaidered 
the modest ideal of male labourers. A day’s labour of eleven hours 
knee-deep in a foul-smelling, disease-disseminating dnsteheap, for 
tmpmee seems, aooording to reoent Clerkonwell revelations, to be 
the wretohed reality amongst some of our modem womon-workers. 
If thia is how our “ Golden Dustmen ” gather their gold, the cry w^ 
bo, not “ Down with the dust 1 ” but “ I)own with the Dustmen 1 ’ 

Op the Timp Ttopt.—T he case against Messrs, ^hoer, on 
aoeountof the accident to the “Baldwin Pony” was dismissed by 
the Bench, “ttnito right too,” says little PumoEE. “Betting 
may be illegal—more or leas—but it would be a pretty state _oi 
thinga, by Jove, if a fellow were liable to be had up for the quite 
too awfuUf oommon miafortune of ‘dropping a Pony^’ dontoher ?” 
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KINDLY MEANT. 

Srr.NR- -.f Dance at the Porbnan IIootm {laU Madavie Tussavd's), 

Jn-'innloUfi Mather {to Amient Chaprrom), “ AW —I RAY—AWFULLY DRATTOHTY HKHY, don’tcubkknow. 'Won’t you go and sit in 
• OUAMUKH or UoUHOll^' T—TIIKY *VK UOT A StoVK. ANO YOU *LL FBKL SO MUCH MOUB AT HOMB TURRK, DON’TCHRRKNOW 1 ” 


A •WHITEHALL CANTATA. 

Ai(oi'M«nt.—T he Wizaixl of the Admiralty 
attaeked in hie Olfioial Myetir iJoniaine by Mai- 
uoutrnt Spirite of the Oppoaition, defenda hie pro- 
ynunrae. and ultimaioly, apite the intervention of 
the Melaiieholy lleinon of Toaoe-at-Any-Priee, 
carriea it ttirouKh triutnpbautiy amidat the aeela- 
liiationl of his supporters. 

CnoiiD^ OF Malcontunts. , 

Wf. wait here in our silent watch of wonder, 
Mark everythinff yon leave undone or do, 
Keen to exult o'er every slip and blunder 
That indirectly may la? traced to you. 
Wooarenot tor your facts, nor what your 
caao is. 

The whole may he well drowned in iiarty din, 
Provided it supplies us with a basis 
Of oustinir you,—and Kotting ourdolves "in.” 
8o mark us. If you prove to demonstration 
The Navy for its work is all too weak. 

And that the very safety of the Nation 
Hangs u,n your getting the increase yen seek: 
If you prove this, and count on our assistance. 
You T1 find that you ’ll be disaptwinted quiti*. 
For what you say is black, wiui much per- 
sistenoo 

TYo 're perfectly prepared to swear is white. 
And this we’ll do with will right true and 
hearty. 

For as a Politician yon must know 

That when .the question's simply one of 

The "Country” to the dogs may rtrai^- 
fkj hero wo keep our silent watoh of woniler, 
Mark everythii^ you do or leaves undone, 


And mean to trip you up. You 're safe to 
blunder, 

And if we oust you, then begins the fun. 

Hut as for danger threatening the Nation,— 
That possibly may be, or not, the case; 

But anyhow it means to us Salvation. 

If it, 'mid chaos, brings us into " place! ” 
The APMtaALTT Wizaud. 

What venomed streams on Office seem to pour 
From those malignant Opposition shelves! 
And yet, such sentiments I 'vo heard before I 
When " out,” we’ve given vent to them our¬ 
selves. 

But as my wisli at present’s to keep “ in,” 

I ’ll with my spirited demand begin. 

And boldly publio agitation meet 
By asking means to build a brand-new fleet! 

C'noBPs OF Alahmists. 

Ask what you will! For untold millions call. 
We’re dazed with terror, ondwe grant you all! 
[ ITAcy are about to kneel to k$m, token The 
Melanoholy Demon of Poaoe-at-Any-Prioe 
elotnlif rises from the depths of on official 
teaelepaper - basket. The Malconiente 
crowd about Aintf and greet him with 
monifeslatione of welcome. 

The Meuwohoiy Demon of Peace-at- 
ANT-PEtCE. 

Not so! Already far too much you spend ’ 
tV'hy fancy every foreign Power your foe f 
Ju every neighbour you should see a friend, 
And at no outrage e’er resentment show. 
Should war brew out by ohanoe, amid the 
scare [prepare. 

’Twoald bo quite time your programme to 


A IlAr.F-PxT APMtKAi- (con/uoco). 
Great Hoav’n 1 Must I such rubbish sit and 
hear! 

iAddresting The Wizard of the Admiralty. 
Wo ’ll listen, please, to what you ’ vo got to say. 
The WiZAHn of the Apjairalit 
I think that I con make my purpose clear. 
Shall 1 begin f 

Chobits. 

By all means. Fire away ! 


The WizAKP of the AnMnui-TV. 

W ITB reproaches too long I ’ve been loaded 
That the Navy's deficient and weak; 

Till, by experts and Admirals goaded. 

At length 1 've determined to spoak. 

It mpears that, if wo were invaded, 

Wo should have no first Une of defence 
And, of this as you all socm persuaded. 

You will not mind a little expense!— 

And Twenty-one Millions is all that I ask, 
With which to ac(|>mpUsh this National task. 

Don’t imagine the Vattor I’m hot on, 

Though I badger ^u here for a Fleet; 

It’s the experts who’ve put the whole pot on, 
And have left me no means of retreat. 

So I’ve bid the Departments get ready. 

If the F. 0. meantime makes no slips, , 
In five years, should things keep pretty 

,. .. 

Ton’ll possess your new seventy ships,” 
So give me the Twenty-one Millions I ask. 
And I ’ll soon aooompu^ the National task! 
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Chobtts ifinak). 

Gleefully your Milliom votinjf, 

, ," ^11 your facte and figures notint 

We will give you what you ask. 

• • 6 Id all Opposition scouting, 

• Nothing fearing, nothing doubting, 

• Sot about your promised task I 

[The Melancholy Demon of Peaoe-at-Any-Price sinlct.onee more, 
and disappears in the official icaste-paper basket, as the Malcon¬ 
tents cower aioap in the distance, crouching in threatening atti¬ 
tudes, while the rest join in a wild ^ance around tAe Wizard of 
the Admiralty, who surveys them with a sickly smile of satisfac¬ 
tion as the tScene closes. 


PAINTER-ETCHERS IN PALL MALL. • 

It has been said that “ pleasure is pain in disguise.” If that be the 
■/' P"*®i61y pain is but pleasure 

- if masqueradiug. Any way, painter- 

\ ' etchednoss, as exemplified by the 

CiA . , Ip Exhibition now open at the Royal 

Water Colour Society’s Rooms, is 
V ,.Wi- in all respects likely to produce 

; joyous sensations. The Presi- 

'S'' 4 e. . dent, Mr. Seymock Habek, con- 

\\\ ' tributes over 140 examifics, anil 

shs.!!', \f 1 if we see more of his work than 

\ '' anybody elso’s, he is doubtless 

\ ' aidin’ the success of the show by 

c contributing so largely to the col- 

»> lection. Moat of the exhibitors 

'•iJ y-^ seem to have “ got tho needle,” and 

• having got it, it is needless to say 

they have used it with point and dexterity. There are over HM 
examples on tho walls, and in moat of them the lines seemjn have 
fuller in pleasant places. It is strange that in so large an exhibition of 
needlework there is but little that is 8o-so. 


THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE IN A NUTSHELL. 

Our Policy, friends, may be briefly displayed: 

Keep out Foreign J.abour, keep in Native Trade 1 
Protection’s our ticket. Free Trade is no go ; 

Wo have small faith in Mir.i, but wo ’ve much in Monroe. 

Of alien Cadgers we’d make a good clearance; 

Wc won’t interfere, and won’t stand interference. 

If ’twixt East and West seaboards wc wish for a shorter way. 
Uncle Sau, it is clear, must be boss of the water-way. 

We won’t trust for freedom to F'ranks; what Lord Hyron meant 
I moan—wo will not have “ hostile environment.” 

Wo are quite snug at home, and have no need to “ collar.” 

Hut—well, you may just lay your bottomest dollar. 

Our continents Europe must not take a stand in; 

We ’ll want North and South—by-and-by—to expand in. 

We ’ll leave—for the present—the small states their freedom. 
But Europe must kindly “hands off ” till we need ’em. 

We ’U respect foreign flags, in tho spirit and letter. 

If they ’ll resiiect ours—and, by J ingo, they’d better 1 
We do not much mind “ diplomatic adjustment,” 

If wc got the pnU; if wo don’t, there’s a dust meant. 

Our Surplus—well, that need not much rough your hair, if 
Wo trim things a bit without touching the Tariff. 

That ’s sacred, of course. If you don't make a bother. 


ft sections ” you 'U dreu), and—maxe use of the Nigger! 

Civil Service Refonn 'i That, of course; bless you, yes 1 
We shall tackle that job, with tho usual success. 

Party Service from omco a man won’t disqualify 
(A principle that which a Cato might mollify). 

But fraud or incompetence winked at by Me f 
Snakes 1 What do you take mo for f t’iddledcdec 1 
I ’ll do quite as mnoh ^r Civilian Virtue 
As CLEVELANn—and t'Sat, I suspect, will not hurt you. 

That ’a all—save the usual rhetorical flourishes. 

Our Big Bird o’ Freedom its noble youth ndurishes 

On—whatever comes in his way. While he carries on 

This game, it's all right with that Fowl—and with Harbison I 

Nbw CLASsayiCATiOK. —The division of Society into tho “ Classes” 


and Lurking CUaaea. 


A DOG’S TALEI-THE STORY OF STING t 

[N.B.—Please to remember tlie poor llow-tVows, who are in a sorry plight 
at tho Homo for Lost and Starving Dogs, at Battersea. J 

An! Sting! my old friend, as you sit by tho fire, and gaze so con¬ 
tentedly into the coals. 

Can I wonder when men have no noed of their hearts, why it skould 
not bo true that some doggies have souls t . 

It is folly to say that you never have thoujrlit, when you turn from 
your retrospect into the past 

And leaving the vision of what might have been, yon rest your dear 
eyes on your mistress at last! 

Ah! many’s the mile, in this weary old world, wo have jogged on 
togeiher in sun and in snow, • 

There was never a pain at my heart hut you Mt; thnro is nejmr a 
day of distress but you know ; * * 

When joy has been with me you’ve capered at heel, in days less 
distressful, ’neath sunnier skies. 

But the team that in soUtude wotted my cheeks, wore mirrored, dear 
Sting, in your faithful old eyes ! 

Come, leave that old rug wher^you’re stjprohingyour nose, and turn 
round and round in your home on my lo^, 

And 800 if we both can relleot and recall how I found out my friend, 
and poor Sting a mishap. L<-’ry touched each sensitive heart. 
1 was strolling alone round old Lincoln’s Inn F'ields, when a piteous 
Ah! it pierces me now, that sharp anguish of pain, " Run over, ‘ a 
jioor little dog,’ by a cart! ” 

And tho brute drove away with a laugh and a leer. There were few 
who could help, hut a hundred to see. 

So I iiushed through the crowd, and your eyes fell on mine, as 
with poor damaged pew you came limping to me! 

To tho Hospital straight, with my friend in iiiy arms, who moaned, 
and then licked me in jiain and despair; 

But at night, when I'd done all luy work in the wards, my patient 
I found in my Hospital Chair! 

Ah! Sting,'you old scamp ! Shall I ever forget, when you took to your 
*food and were able to play. 

That I found your chair empty 1 A desolate hearth! for tho friend I 
had found—well! had bolted away. 

Then 1 flung myself down iudisconsolatomood—thoingratitude yours, 
and the folly all mine, 

But at last from my reverie woke when I heard at my door most 
distinctly—a scratoh ! then a whine! 

I oonld scarcely believe my own eyes! —bless your heart, never tell me 
that dogs’ cannot think— when I saw 
The Dog who was well—with a tear in hie eye—was conducting a 
friend who had damaged his paw ! 

Alone ho had hunted his iilayfcUoiy out I Alone he had helped his 
lame friend up the stoir. 

And at night, curled together, a paw on oaoli neck, my Sting with 
his Snig were asleep iu their chair! 

And now, my old frieiul, as we doze by tho fire, our wandotiiig doue. 

we are lonely at last! [from both of us, into the past! 

For Snip, who oiieo gambolled around us in youth, has travelled 
■When I mink of the yeors that have faded away, I look in your face, 
and I surely see there 

Tho eyes of a friend who has never proved false, and the sign of the 
love that you meant me t* share! , 

The dear ones who loved end caressed us are gone; we gave them 
our hearts; there was nothing to save, 

But Hie picture of parting that never is lost, and a rest on the hill by 
a desolate grave I [faithful companions a crumb. 

Let us never forgot just a shelter to give, and to throw to your 
Since the fate that denies ns the voice of a friend, con comfort our 
hearts with a Imvc that is Dumh ! 

GOOD WOOD! 

That delightful writer on Natural History, the Rev. J. 0. WitoD, 
died the other day, to the regret of everyone who ever dipped into 
his multitudinous books. Notwithstanding its unfailing industry 
and perennial charm, his prolific pen was unable to make provision 
for his siok widow and her six children. 'Tho Yioar of St. PeWs, 
Kent, where Mr. Woon resided, has made an appeal to the public in 
this case, which he says is ‘‘very urgent,” as it is surely very 
deserving. If every reader, boy or man^ who owes any number of 
happy hours to the author of so many cnanning works, were moved 
to pay some minute portion of his debt by sending his mite to tho 
“J. G. Wood Fund,” that F'und would speedily become a pretty 
plump one. Mr. Punch gladly announces that the mites in question 
—maythey be many!—may be sent direct to the Rev. Axrasn 
WinTBHEAn, Vicarage, St. Peter’s, Kent, or to the “ J. G. Wood 
F ond,” Messrs. HAiatoim & Co., Btnkars, Gneen Street, Bsmsgate. 
Now, boys! 
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A VICAE OF-P 

TnE Vicar of Groat Barlinf; 
l8 of bigot* quite the darliu(f, 

Denunciation equally applying 
(To lUfBiehop’a teaU content) 

Ifnto dSUyine with Di«»ent, 

As to other deadly eina—like theft and lying. 


0 Eev. F. A. Gace, 

You mtut he a habe o’ grace, 

A (let us hope) anaohronistio rarity! 

One feels, did you begin 
At codifying sm, FCharity! 

Your cardinal transgression would be — 


THE USE OF MICE IN POLITICS. 

MimevLva Mvs, who, according to the old 
fable, once roleased the lion from a net, may 
yet save the British Lion fi^m the meshes of 
female domination, which some deem to be 
closing on him. A meeting of a Woman’s 
Suffrage League is said to have been hur¬ 
riedly broken up by the scare created through 
the sudden apparition of “ a little mouse” 1 
Fancy, stnflBg - minded Blue - Stockingdom 
Vaten by the tiny household rodent! The 
ladies were assembled “ to appoint female 
Candidates for Poor Law Guardians.” To 
them in solemn conclave gathered, enter 
one little fuiry creature with sparkling eyes 
and long tail, and In I a hasty gathering of 
skirts, And a flurried flight! Would-be 
Women Guardians soattored by “the most 
magnanimous mouse.” Fancy a modern 
Mock-flcroio on the “Battleof the F’emole 
HufFragists and the—Mice I ” The “Eat” has 
long had his place in the Political World. 
Now is the time for the Mouse. The story 
has, of course, been denied, and perhaps is 
too good to be true! 


A Bong of Street Barriers. 

AlB—“ Tht Wolf.” 

[The County Council threatens the existence of 
Street Bars and Gates.) 

’Tis the County Council’s hour. 

Ducal Landlords harsh and dour. 

(Won’t it make their blue blood creep P) 
Street-bars shall not longer keoyi. 

Cabby soon shall freely prowl: 

(“ Compensation!” Dukes will howl.) 
Gates and Bars will fly asunder I 
Won’t the Landlords caU it plunder P 


A EtnmiKo Accomrr with the Fbesch.— 
The seasons of the year do not scorn to affect 
the success of the Soi*$ in the Wood, at 
Drury Lane. Ever since Christmas the 
theatre has been crammed daily, and when 
Easter ia reached, the house is sure to be 
crowded, or as “ our lively neighbours across 
the Channel” would say pacqued. Mean¬ 
while (they might also remark) the Sabet, 
even in Lent, are visited nine times a week 
by the caroms de la erhne of Society. i 



"THE RESERVE FORCES.” 

MUilia OJker, "AnonI—A Ksw Man. Ah—'v* von bbjn in 'SnavroK mfobeI” 
Jlemiii. “TlSS, SlE.” 

OJuxr. “ Auoh—WHAT Keoimint ! ” Keoruit, "Mbs. Wiaams's Coaohhan, Sib I!” 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 

EXTEACTED FBOM TEE DIABY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Souee of Commont, Slardh 4.—Thh^ delightfully dull to-night 
sfter fervour of last week^f At Question Time Irish Members tried 
to get up little breeze about mysterioni movements of Head C^- 
lUhle Phmton. Habooh&t, incited by previous suooesses from below 
^Qgway, foEowed im same tack. HAnatwa blundering aa usual; 
out even that didn’t anooeed in bringing on a row. 

“Must have a quiet night aometimes,” Ouc Hobautt pleaded. 
'Qumeoenoe plays tn daily life the part of nitrate on the exhausted 
■oil. It fruotiflea it j or, aa 1 might aay, it makes it fruitful.” 

Some promise of drveriian from unexpeoted quarter. Anonymoni 
ientiemsn rose from Bench hebiiiid Miiusten; attempted to ooonter- 


veil designedly awkward question by Hakcoust as to vagaries of 
Lieutenant in Command of Detachment of British Army atkChnrch 
at Clonmel on Bnnday. Diligent inquiry made known fact that 
anonymous person was Thiobald, the Member for Kotnford. This 
queetion hi* maiden speeoh; evidently prepared with great oare. 
But, whether owing to nervousness or bad writing^ oottld not make 
out oontonti of manuscript. Doggedly staok at it; forged aheaA 
mixing up alternate line*; talking about the “ Commandmg Priest ” 
andthe “BeverendOfioer,” At last, SrxAxxn interfered; suggested 
notice had bettor be given of question. Thxobaui, looking up over 
manuBoript, aSeoted not to see Sphakeb ; stumbled on again; loud 
orias of ‘^Order I Order I ” Spiaiib and Thbobalp on their legs 
together; Thxobais only got two more folios to read: might do 
them at a trot. Came another cropper; not quite clear whether the 
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priert wm “ puhlisly robuled by said officer,” or whether said officer gjod canso,^ Old Morality moyea Closure. Beadlauob Totes with 

OrS'’’^m3 Si-EAKitB, witli increased sternness. iST^ha! ” said Pick ersoill, gloomily regarding Member for 

“ Order i Order !” roared Irish Members. Northampton. ‘VThe tune will oome when • •' 

Theodalii, popping hoed again up over mannacript, looked round Brother Biudlad(3H, too, will jom Uie ^ 

the lIoua« with angiii*ihed expreBwon, and aat down on hie hat. Oentlomen of England, and ^ out to dine 
Irish Mmlnrs, eoothed by tills little incident, eubsidud, and talking with Dukes.” 
werti drowsily forward. KwaiVww do«B.—Btili ^ dojw. — Address voted. 

7^uafiay.~ A Uttlo froth loft on lt.'p of Parlia- ‘ wants Ui Icnow whether it is 

moniavy bottle. Wanting to know all kinds of true that on nighi of bis 

thiiigii about stmt interviews l)etweon emiKsaries ^ ,> fj amst Dr. Tanni^i wtki 

of the yVmrs, and prisonara in cell. .Emissaries obliged to^it in a chair, the . 

alleged to be Ouvernment othoiaU. ('oiui very Home Bp.crexart having MB/if/ 

anxious to know-how the Chevalier j.,E Caron JHBl omitted to provide him with ^ 

came, to bo Introduc^'d to Hr. Houston : whether a l^d? Irish Members ]ire> 

an official of Yard gave the Chevalier a pared to ho thrilled with 

nniuber of contidi'iitiH] dociimenfs, forming part this fresh cnonnity. But Tl&B 

of corrcspmidcnoc that liud coiue into Anderson’s presently Hedmond wishes 

posBCBsiou III his official capacity. Matthews, he hadn’t B}K)ke. Home 

assuming eariy-moniing attitude of Kphynx, SKCRirrARV tells plain un> 

knows very little about unvthing. Y^hat little he varnished tak. Draws with 

does know, dwdiiies U) jlisAoiki. Balpour equally firm yet sympathotio hand 

reticent. Irish Members pepper away. IlAitcouRT. iMW cosy picture of Tanner, 

imablo to resist Icraptatiou, plunges in, aiul .". seated in only armchair 

splashes round. ItALi'OuiuindMATTnKWH, stand- possessed by Scotland Y"ard, . 

ing back to back, face the crowd. After squabble, *)||| - ‘ specially drawn in for him, 
lasting nearly an hour, attacking forties wit hdraw. . with whiskey ad libitum, 

Balfour Teclines in gruocful altitude on Bench ; sandwiches ad infinitum, Anxious about Bradlaugh. 

IIbnry Mattiiewm mops his forehead,and wonders and cigars of tho best British make. 

why ho should have consented to bo Home The O’Gorman MAi tioN listened with glistening eyes. “Begorra!” 

Sbcbetarv. he says, smacking his lips, “if that’s tho way Inty’r« treated at 

Akkuh-Doi'olas moves new writ for Kennington Scotland Y’ard 1’ll get taken up mesclf. Go and seoabout it at 

in plaocof Oknt-Davjo. Gent-Davis jierson of once.” And he strode forth with bis stately gait. • 

renown. His history told in two ehapters und •*«—W. Redmond still takes tragic view of situation, 
eight stars; thusInquiring Cobb. “ Dees the Home Siccrbtary,” he asked, “ mean to say that cigars 
OuA ITER I. and sandwiches are a suffioiont substitute for a bed P ” 

Mr. Oicnt-DaVIS, M.?., brings action against Jtfr. PuncA • , ^ yT--r 


with w^iiskey ad libitum, 

sandwiches ad infinituyn, Anxious about Bradlaugh. 

and cigars of tho best British make. 

The O’Gorman Ma iion listened with glistening eyes. “ Begorra! ” 
he says, smacking his lips, “if that’s tho way tnty’re treated at 
Scotland Y’ardI’ll get taken up rnesclf. Go and seoabout it at 
once.” And he strode forth with bis stately gait. • 

W. Redmond still takes tragic view of situation. 

“ Dees the Home Siccrbtary,” he asked, “ mean to say that cigars 
and sandwiches are a suffioiont substitute for a bed Y ” 

‘‘My Right Hon. friend,” 


Cjiaiikh II. 

Mr. Obnt-Davjs, M.?., comes a cropper. No longer M.P. A’xtV, 

« ;btson makes lively attack on Old 
ny because he didn^tmovo expulsion 
t-Davlh. Accuhcs him of displaying 
•<?noe to the honour of tho House, ana 
ng one of its best andwortbu Mltradi- 
Oi.D Morality sbo<iked nt this lan- 
“Tbe Hou. Member,’' ho says. 
Aie why, as l.''uii«;r of the House, I 
it, u]H)n publiculion of Mr. Justice 
I’s strictures uji.m Mr. Gent-Davi.h, 
0 bring tlie matter under the notice 
House. I would replv by putting 
r question. Dws Ibe Hou. Member 
lulec know why a ^lokeT (resting on a 
: Itcls colder than the hearthrug which 
is further off tho tiro Y No I 
( Triumphantlij,) Then J will tell 
mm. fleoauso the poker is an 
exeellont conductor, and draws 
heat from our hand much more 
rapidly than tho woollen bearth- 
img. which is a very bad oon- 
' diicter: though both, therefore, 
are equally warm, tho poker seems 
^ to he the colder. That is my 
answer to the Hon. Member, and 
1 am content after the oxplaua- 




“ Going to see about it,” 


My Itight Hon. inend,” 
said Old Morality, coming 
to the table, “ has asked mo to 
answer the iiuestion of the Hon. 
Member. As w'o have all read 
somewhere, the beariug of his 
observation lies in the appli¬ 
cation of it. Are sandwiches 
and cigarsasuflicientsubstituto 
for a bed Y ho asks. 1 answer, 
‘That depends.’ If you have 
a Buflicient quantity of sand¬ 
wiches, and they ore spread out 
rnattresB-fashiun, accommoda¬ 
tion for a night's repos© might 
be obtained. I would point out 
to the Hon. Member that if 
choice is open to him, it would 
be well to select beef as the 
viand, being softer—I may say 
more springy — than ham, 
especially ham of Amerioan or 
highly-salted brands. The 
cigars, also presupposing that 
they are fumishea in suffi¬ 
cient numbers, would, properly 
treated, admirably serve the 
purpose of a bolster. I have 
now given the Hon. Gentleman 
every information in mypower, 
and 1 stnoerely trust that ho 
will accept tho explanation as 

_4*_ £ _J _‘xL xT- . 


Bobsi'tsaii, M.k. 


liRvc given to leave the aatisfacton', and that we shall be permitted to go forward with the 
ittetterinthehandaof theHonao." buainoaa of Ao House. Her Majesty’s Government have nothing 


“ Yah 1 yah! yah! ” roared Kodeut Fowlkr. Cheertaken up from h) hide in Hie matter, their single ohjeot being to oonsult the oon- 
all tho, Miniaterial lleuohca, and Sunu resumed his seat snttusod yenionoc of tho House, and perform their duty tt) the (iuEEif end the 
with oousoiouaneea of virtue, liusinm done.—Debate on Address. Country.” Ixmd cheers greeted these few remarks, and the subject 
TfW«e«fav.-A C«n,l«are-e«,„-Canninghamo-Qrahame «,rt of f^h&r Vaaiiltok brought in 

, day. . CUNMNUHAML Bpeoking when Debate on Address adjtrurned stnugthening Navy. 

at midnight; comes up guite fresh this afternoon, and continues Friduy ,—That subtle hiunorist, Jackson, prepared little surpriae 

speech for an hour. Then enter Oonyrkari:, and exit Hie few for House to-night. Sort of double-cutting joke. Ministers and 
Members left by Cr.NNiNUHAME. Conyrkark growls and snarls for MinisteriaUsts thought they were going to have a good grind at 
space of an hour and a quarter. Buhjeot, neglected condition of bupply, already in urgent state. Opposition had notioed Supply 
Working Classes. Fenwick jicintoS out that a day has been secured not put down m first eilition of Orders, and assumed it ootSl mM 
for regular;’full discussion of subject on Motion by Broadburot. A come on. Notice absolutely necessary to dealing with Supply, 
workinjf-man hiniHolf, representative of n great constituency. Fen- Nett oonsequenoe was, that it could not bo taken, and sitting oEw- 
wicK will have nothing to do with Conylmre-cttw-CunniugnaToe- fully wastw. By Ten o’CloiA everything wound im, and surprised, 
Grobamo. Rather hints that, they are wasting time and spoiling if not delighted Ministers, went home. Stuinsu Kwne.—None. 


NOIT'^S.—Rsisetod Coiamaniostions or Contributioas, whetbsr HD., Piiated Matter, Brawisgs, or Picturst of any deserlptioii, .••Ul 
ia au case be rsturned, not even when aooompauied by a Dtamped and Addressed l^velope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
thoro will be no exoepUoa. 
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ON COMMISSION. 


le those emmoiit 
most have been 


aisappoiniea as neimer oi my learnea tncnas pift m an appearanoe, 
during the whojp day. However, my learned friends, langhtor- 
leadinjfand liory, were admirably rapreecnted by Mr. R. T. Kibld, a 
gentl^an of infinite jest and judgment, and ooneequently the 
approffriate sMkesman in Parliament of the rollicking borough of 
Iiumfriee. The artists of the Illustrated pawrs were aha) in attend¬ 
ance, ready to eeize upon, for pictorial einbmlishment, such striking 
incidents as “Mr. Gjboboe Lewis drops his eyeglass,” or “Mr. 
HasncasTu:, the accountant, ejcamines.tho bunkers’ paift-book,” or 
to give a orofuUy-finished sketch {that, if executed, would have a 
distinct hietorioal value) of “Mr. Cunninoham, the Secretary, 
attentively reads'a letter asking for seats,” By the way, it seems 



Sudden appearuice of^i Mysterious Sirnuger on tbs Bench. 

a pity that the artists in question do not now and agtfin depict 
subjects a little more sensational. I'or instance, on this occasiun, a 
visitor appeared conspicuously on the Bench, whoso identity no one 
could ascertain. It was suggested t^t he might be a Judge. 

“ ffot one of our lot,” said an official of the Court. 

“ Nor an Irish Judge either,” returned a gentleman of tlie IVess, 
who, from the purity of his accent, I imagine, must have been an 
Englishman born in Dublin. 

If the Bar for tho defonee was weak in members, the Timet was 
exceptionally well represented. All the leaders were present; and 
it was a tonehing sight to see Mr. Atiornev offering to assist Sir 
Henry Jaues to examine a Witness. My learned and right hon. 
friend, the Ex-Home Secretary, however, seemed to me a little 
ungrateful when he asked the Seiiior Law Officer of tho Crown to 
elect to keep silence, or to examine tlie Witness all by himself. The 
feature of the sitting was the oommittal of this very Witness to gaol 
for eontoinj)! of Court. The man was rightly described as 

“insolent” by Sir James 
n.4N»EN, end richlymorited 
his fate. Nothing could 
have been more dignified 
than the bearing of the 
revered President when he 
ordered the fellow to be 
taken “to prison,” which 
sounded (ospeoially as it 
was followed by the man’s 
immediate removal by a 
door under the bench) like 
a command to “throw the 
recreant into the deepest 
dungeon beneath the castle’s 
moat,” During the Innoheon 
interval the Court showed 
their entire oonfldenoe in 
the strength and determin¬ 
ation of theirever-oourteons 
Secretary by leaving the 
Witness (a jwrson of power¬ 
ful proportions) in his safe 
.., onstody until their return. 

—.„ ^ The man, who was removed 

TMimgaliftieCoifey. toMt“’“Z-t 

Ml wai ft case of intimidation of the worst tort’’ The fellow's name 
w« CoyFET—a fact that* I fancy, sujrgeated a thought to Mr. sTustice 
Bay (a thought that; if it ever ezistod, howeye^ waa uever revet^^) 
that “ CoiTYT, in prison, would be suited to a T! ” 

TTednetday *—Buqueetioiuibiy a great day for Ireland, In the 


liirst instance luy learned and erudite friend, Mr. MuariiY, (I.C., 

I bad an opportunity of declaring to tho world in general, and to Mr. 
Attobnky in particular, tijat the 17th of March was tho dale of 
the fSte of St. Patrick. Emwuragtd by tbU valuable a^^sistanco, 
to be generous to others, Sir Riciuno, in hla turn, ouoo more 
gave Sir Hbney JAUica the benotU. of his support and advioe, 
when my right hon. friend the eX“H<>me Secretary had a Witness 
under examination. It is needless to say that oir IIekuy made 
suitable acknowledgment of the kindness. The second time ‘lOuld 
Ireland” scored, was whin Mr. Biouau, representing himBolt {and 
really no better representative could be possibly fimdiTfor so difficult 
a rd/«) showed how much was lost to the Bar, and even the Bench, 
by the Hon. “ axmarition in person (if 1 may uso Buch a term) not 
having <xualihed for the Bora High ChancoBorshii', On two distinct, 
ocoaeions, Mr. BiixiAH was well to the fore, obtaining results 
that must have fiUed him with (pei‘hap«) surprise, and (no doubt) 

; sincere gratification. Tho rest of the momifia was taken up with 
i the last of the ‘W" itnoBses, tempered with the occasional ag|)Qai - 

anoe of Mr. SoAMKa, as a sort of foreusi^ Chorus, explanilug 
everything to everyone's entire satisfaction.* 1 was glad to see 
during sitting my ever-ismrteous friend, Mr. Ccnnikqium, 
also seizing an opportunity for xwrsoual distinction. It having 
lieoome n^esaary to nroduee a letter, tho Secretory set to work ' 
to hunt it up, and during Aihe intoi^^atiug process managed to 
give quite alittle eut>ertainment. Mr. Cunnwouau, by his expression, 
(while engaged in tlie search), contrived to suggest anxiety, doubt, 
sorrow, ho^, determination, despair, and mtimaloly triumjih. 
When the letter was at length run to cover {iu a portfolio), Mr. 

; CiTNNiNOHAM jiroduccd it w^th tlie air of a conjuror, who, after 
piquing cariosity by several simulated failures, finally draws from a 
seemingly empty hat an unexpected handle eoutainiug a loaf of 
bread, a wig, a bird-cage, and a pair of infautino leggings. 

It was not until after the midday adjournment that tho case of the 
Times concluded. Then it was tliat Sir CuAHLifis Kuhsell (who liad 
been away during the morning, leaving my learned fsiends, Messrs. 
Reid ana A^quitji, to represent the accused during his absence), 
rose to put suveral questions to tho Bench, lie asked would the 
Commissioners make any interim report. “No,” courioously ex¬ 
plained tho Presidout, on behalf of himself and colleugucs. “tliey 
vp^uld not,” on the principle (so 1 understood), that it is baa in law 
to make two bites at a euerry. Then Sir Ckakucs explained the 
groat xxissibilities of expansion the inquiry possessed. Ho made a 
caleulaiion, which seemed to suggest that, under certain xilcusing 
and favourable cireumslanoes, the Commissionci'H might ho invitcil 
to sit, “ it might b© for years, it might be for ever.” llo assured 
their liOrdships that he was well aware that, if neenssary. they 
would willingly assent to such on arrangement. No doubt he was 
right iu his assumption, but, ns a matter of fact, the Commissioners 
gazed into vacancy as they UhIoiumI to this meritwl I’ceognition of 
their devotion to duty w'ith a stare painfully eloquent of tho 
sti’ongost emotion. My Icitnicd i'ricuds for tho Times ult»o looked 




Bather a Itlark look-out. 

rather blaek. Thou Sir Chableh bold out a briqbtor prospect. If 
tlioy miKht adjourn until Tueaday fortnieht, bo fancied that be 
would be able to bo arrange tho oaso for “ wnat he might term ” tho 
defence, that a great portion of it might receive development by the 
Eoater Vaoation, He (with the oonBeat of bin learned friend.) would 


oppoixuniiy oi maxing an oration, the eloquence ot wmen might live 
in the memories of generations yet to oomo. With a sigh of eiUier 
sorrow or relief (1 oannot say which), tho Cuminissioners immediately 
assented, and the Court stood adjourned until the 2ud of April—tho 
morrow of a festival that to many iwesent had possibly a oertain 
weird siguifioanoe. 

Thus my note ends. Whether I shall reopra it depends upon tho 
claims that my clients may advanoe to my time and attention, as I 
(like the rest of tho Bar) have made it a golden ruie^cver to aeoept 
retainers to be in two or more places at onue. 

fump-hattdle Cmrt. {Signed) A. lilUEirtMs, Jbkioe. 


Toi. *im. 


N 
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“ Arcade* Ambo—blackguards both.” 


courteous, a {beliered to be) ConservaUve threw a lump of " concrete ” 
at Ur. BuinFCT. Whether the “ abstract ” argumeut or the '* con¬ 
crete ” one be the worse or weUier, it is hard to say; but at any rate 
neither is conclusive—save of the irrational ruffianism of ihe rascals 
who used them. 

RaraiwHTitK*T pos Srsoiai, CoMmeeioif.—Comr, teal Hooker, 
roasted by Sir HairaT Janas, Q.C. 


A Philosophic Reflection for Impatient Patriots. 

Since Faction, over on the win^. 

Vents folly in and out ol soasan. 

The most unreasonable thmc 
Is to expeot it to show roasou. 

Un. SraNHorE says that the Ordnance Department are at last on 
their mettle, and are Roing to make up for lost time. It is to be 
hoped, for the sake of avoiding disappointments, that the matnial 
may not prove identical with that tram which they have latterly 
been undertaking to supply the oountry with its big guns. 
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THE COMING EXHIBITIONS. 

Smudyer [u-ho thowjhl he really would “ score " with his latulxiijx this year). “ Now, WHAT ocoilT I TO UET lott IT!" 


Art drit'ic [Candul Friciul). THllKK MONTHS 1! 


[And jmlU U all to pieces I 


WHAT ME. rUHCK’S MOOM SAW. 

TENTH EVENINQ. 

“ One eyening last year,” began tbe Moon, 
“ I looked down into a school where they 
were giving away 
the prises. The 
schoolstatf sat in 
a row on a plat¬ 
form, and as tlie 
HeadMastcrread 
out the names, 
onebyone, of tlie 
boys who had ob¬ 
tained rewards, 
each came up 
blushing to re¬ 
ceive it from the 
honoured guest 
of the evening, 
5 generally stum¬ 
bling at the top 
step, and march¬ 
ing back amidst 
handelapping from his schoolfellows and the 
visitars. At lart omf boyfwM caHed up, and 
the C^irman shook nanus with him as usnal, 
and presented him witt the lai^cst and hand¬ 
somest prize of all—bnt, ounoady raongh, 
no applause followed frmu his sohooifeuowa, 
and as he made his way back to his seat 
beside his parents, there was a distinct sound 
> of hi^ng. Hie father looked indumantly aU 
round him through his gold speotaoles, wd 
his mother pattedT his hand, and admired the 
binding of the volume, wWoh had the school 
arms on it in gold, but the boy did not swm 
to care to open it, as he sat there with burning 


cheeks, while a little girl, who was in a seat 
some way hehind, looked at him with pitying 
and ounous eyes. After the prize-giving 
there were performanoes, and I saw them all 
from beginning to end. The boys dressed up 
like real aotors, and acted scenes from plays 
in Latin and Greek, at which their parents, 
though they did not understand a single word, 
were thoroughly delighted, for it showed that 
their sons were receiving a really good edu¬ 
cation and fitting themselves to succeed in 
life. Bnt the visitors whose sons were not 
acting thought the performance^ dull.^ The 
last play was in English, and in this the 
boy who had won the biggest prize twk the 
principal part. All the visitors were delighted 
vrithhun, for he looked very handsome and 
gallant in his stage-dress, and spoke his lines 
boldly and clearly; but his school-fellows 
made a point of applauding eveiybody else, 
and when he was osUed before the curtam, 
there was hissing to he heard again fr^ (he 
back benches. The little girl, wno had asked 
her brother tbe reason of this unkindness, 
was told in a whisper that it was inspeow 
in the sohool that Oie boy hod won his prize 
unfairly, and that was why they were 
hissing. 

“When it was all over and the visitors 


courts, inU wearing ms gay oress, x »w ine 
prize-wiiiner who had been hissed. And the 
little girl must have seen him too and managed 
to slip away, for, os I was looking, she came 
out, looking rathisr shy and strange, and went 
straight up to him. ‘ I just wanted to tell 
you,’^! heard her say to him, ‘ not to mind a 


hit whatsthose horrid boys say. I dont 
believe you oheated! ’ 

“But he broke away without a word, 
leaving her standing there puzzled and a 
little offended—for ho had cheated, and that 
was the worst of it I ” 

“NOW, SIE!” 

Week a crass Sir Oracle , 

Vents his bumptious Big-Bow-Wow, Sir, | 
Everyone his class may tell 
By his frequent use of “ Now, Sir! ” 

When your platform Boanerges 
Itants forth what he calls a “ rouser,” 

Every pointless “ point” he urges 
Starts with an emphatic “Now, Sir! ” 

When a fool “ writes to the Papers,” 

(“ ABTi-Huiiatio,” “ Vtsnitx,” “ Tow- 
skb”), 

Volubly he struts and vapours, 

Audhis “note” ’i the frequent Now, Sir. 

Was there ever pompous prig • 

Swelled a shirt-front, Btehed a trouser, 

But oonooived it brave and big 
To bolard his bosh with “ Now, Sir I ? 

Whilst a bumptious bore has breath, 

Vanity finds vent, somehow, Sir, 

And the Hoodie’s Shibboleth 
Is the fleroe thrasonio “ Now, Sir 1 ’ 

Puu. loa PotmoAi, Octseotm.—H igh 
Treason being the highest orime known to the 
law, therefigo let everybody oonvioted of it 
be treated as a First-class MHdemeanant. 
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DUE SOUTH. 

Still at Carlo--AfUr the Hattie of Flowere—Itetum to 

the Caeino. 

HrjroLEioH eo»nft« np f/> me at tho table. Ho is a small man with 
a sharp »hn-.wd rnaunfr. and a glitterin)ii: eye,—strictly speakini^, two 
ffUttorin^r eyes. ‘ Hf> in buiMmir a villa at Monte Oarlo—that w, he 
/< V-'' ■'s ' biiikHnsr it with the aatsiht- 

' 'SI.:-' V.^ V ' ' '• ' ' ' anoo of an architect and 

f ranj^s of workmen, and from 
►eitiR’ accuHtomfkl to deiil, in 
•' his Jyondon house of busi¬ 

ness, with a larffe number 
of empUiyh, to whom liis 
every word is kw, and with 
cliiefs of various depart¬ 
ments who do not attempt 
even to discuss his sumps- 
tions, he hmi acquired tho 
jj, habit of excoffitatinif com- 
plicated problems of trade 
' m half a second, seeing: all 

Wftpoleon, and of (nvin^ his orders witli tho same promptitude and 
diMi.^ion that clmraoterised the comnfands of the iron l)uke. His 
word, nay, evoii his opinion, is as tho very concent rated essence of 
the spirit of the laws of the Modes and Persians, lie stands behind 
cJoHely follows the progress of tho pame. 

ho says in his crisp chirnipy manner, with his head a 
!k I n’ while lie never takes his eyes off 

tno board, W»‘I1, what arc you doini^P’' Now at this minute, I 
am nesitaling’ whethor i shall put on tlio «»> premiers or the sixteen 
en *No ffood Roinv on nuinliers,” remarks Btngt.kioh, 

curtly • you won't do iinylhiiiK nt that. Go on red.” But I point 

^he amount you stake, c 

^ ^ j j ^^*** he returns, “ if you do that often enouffli, you 'll make a 

No,” I reply, with dopj^^cd iloterroination, “I’ve made up mv 
mind to po on the first six.” 

•' I sliouldn’t,” he BnjH, decisively. But I do. “ Masieuri, faitm 
■ ■ .tGcm nc ri) p/us” mid I’vo lost. 

1 • *”1?'’" I*'’’'’"!-'!'"!', with a dryhiufth, anil shniirtine 

his shoulders as much as to say, “if yon wilt insist on runuiuK 
eontrury to my advice, ymi know what to expec.t.” 

I ciuoto to him ilu! authority oi Smithson, an old hand. Smithson. 

I remind him, ailvisod mo to pul on the llrst six, the last dozen, and 
. ,* V doosn’t knoweverythinjt,” retorts liysouTon. 

I Ins I admit IS true; but still, havintr truah'd to Smithson, and 
Smithson havina bean right,-and if I had only stack to what he 
told me, I Hhoiild have been by now a richer and a gayer man,— 

1 am a litlla hurt to hear Smithson's advice so contomptuously 
trealed by ItyNULEioii. I can't belli tolling him that SMiTn.soN has 

played here tor yours over and over again, and that- 

Ilero By.voi,kioh euts me short by saying authoritatively, 

,1 i. "V "f <>‘«ig','‘g ahoiit tho table. You put on the rod.- 
Ihat s the host game.” 

No I tiog hisjiardon. T will put owtlie 16 to 21 “ transrertal" 
niid also hack tlui middle dozen. 

Ittanisun “three, red.” which is neither in my transversol nor 
in tho mi.hno dozen, and I lose on both. If 1 had stuck to mv 
1 1 ' aliould have w'on five times my stake, and only 

lost tho middle dozen one. ’ ^ 

“ But it was red,’’ says llTxor.Kion, iicrsistontly. 

T i.-i^’^vi^ ^ numbers. 1 like tmnaversal, 

1 tiKo the tftmire ^rmiters, which includes zero, for which you get, 

tk’'J’ ''“i' f.ht^'^Vmes your stake, and this time I shall go 

on the four first and the middle dozen. 

I /.’"““'“n't,” says BYNfli.KioH, shortly. “ J should go on the red.” 
rnii In*' middle dozen, then, by an inspi- 

ta “v'J ^ ““ j“'“ "eying to the crimprir, 

n my si^otest and politest inaaner,-nay, the words are actually 
on tho tip of my tongue— /,cs i/mitia premiers, s’lV roue plmt,'' 
when IlTNUhRian jogs my elbow and draws ray attontion to d Urge 
amount which wmiehody is jmtting on tho red, and, by an other¬ 
wise nttarjy nnaeoountahle,topsus Hngucr. T suddenly say, ‘‘.Vtir 
prsmisrs instead of ” y..u(rs,” and, before I can correct the mistake, 
he raagio words. Run ns tio vhu!’' are uttared, cUok goes tho 
ball, and /era turns up 1 2^ro counts for quaire prenntrs, but 
not and I’ve lost tgrain. 

?,”*?*^»** "'y* BTKOLSiaH. I mentally wish that 
he was sharmg red’e fate, that u whUe I am playing. <* It^ 
you l| see. ^ ® 

tiJ.i'’* I .tt»t 1 feel confident it can't oome ofl this 

timml^ Ik-NOiKioa it was hi. fault that I didn’t win just 


now, because he jogged my elbow, and distracted me just at the 
critical moment. 

' ‘ Oh nonsense! *"he replies, with an irritating chuokle. “ TAi go 
on the rod.” . a . ^ • 

“No, I don’t care about colour. I feel^inspirationtowry the 
middle dozen, and impair. It is Ifi (red) whioh is in the first dozen. 
Lost again I 

“You would do it,’* says ByngIsKWH, shrugging hi» shoulders 
with an air of supreme disgust at my intwnoeivabk obstinacy. “It’s 
no use your going on numberH. Stick to a colour.** 

• Wbichr* la 


ask, in despair. 

“ Ah,” he,r€plies, with another shrug, and a short cynical laugh— 
_ hate a short cynical laugh--** 1 haven’t been watching, but I 
should say black for choice.” 

Savagely I throw down one piece on blacky and another I place m 
tramversal 16 to 21, and, just as I am doing it, I feel a strong 
impulse to put it on 13—18. By n sudden im^so, and b^ging 
somebody’s pardon for rubbing his ear the wrong way as I lean 
energetically over towards tho croupier at the end of the table, I 
fdime a piece on the last dozen. “3f<;s«'eMrs.' faites le jeu! . , . 
iiiVrwne rap/ws.'”—it will soon be rien ne rap/wswith me—and— 
click!—up comes 14 red. Ijost on all I 
“Ah,” says BrNOLEion, smiling sardonically, “you oughtn’t to 
have gone on tho black.*’ 

“ But you said black,” I retort, annoyed at his perversity. 

* Oh,” ho replies, with the same irritating cut-and*dfiira laugh, 
and tho usual slirug, “ you mustn’t go by me.” 

“ Look here^” 1 say to him, in a manner whioh is described in tho 
business” ot an operatic libretto as “with concentrated emotion,” 
•‘‘look here, you bring me bad luck. I wish to goodness you’d go 
away.” 1 feel that this is childish superstition. But, if you begin 
gambling, you ’ll find yourself giving in to all sorts of suiierstitions, 
—and you can’t help it. « 

llTNULEKin shrugs bis shoulders again, and saunters off. I remain, 
and go o« losing. Then I stop play ing, just to see if I should have had 
any luck. I say to myself, ‘‘ This time I should have put a fi vo-frano 
piooe on IZ and black.” I stand calmly watching the table. No one 
puls on 13. “ Messieurs,'' ire. Somebody suddemy stretches out his 
hand and puts a pile of gold coins on 13. Jiien ne va plus / " 13 by 

‘love! I! Now, that’s worse luck than anything else. I turn away. 
“i6>n n« t*a pms/” I retire into a corner and reckon. Bangiiasgone 
one hundred and seventy-fivo francs. “ Jiien ne ra plus / ” 

It is just on eleven, and 1 stop at the last table, Btnoleioh is 
bore. He shows me five pieces no has just won. “ I wont only on 
red,” ho says, smiling triumphantly. His manner implies that 1 am 
an idiot tor not having done the same as he has. “ Now,” he cries, 
“look here!” and he chuckles in anticipation of good luck, as he 
nuts his money on red and even. It turns up black and uneven. 
Bang have gone tw'o out of lus live. “ Tho black’s turn now,” be 
says, and reaching out his hand deposits bis three pieces on black, 
in a second it is raked ux> and disappears with all the other stakes, 
the croupiers descend from their i>erche8, tho servants are covering 
U]) tlio table, the players are dispersing, and Btnoleioh is leu 
grabbing at the cloth, and exclaiming, 

“ Here! Hi! 1 hadn’t any go for my money! ” 

But no one attonrU to him, the rules are inexorable, and Brira- 
puJU has lost all his hurd-eamed gains, and a trifle more into the 
bargain. 

“My dear fellow,” I say, not so much to console him as to rebuke 
mm for hayiiig previously lectured mo on my method of playing, 
and for his irriUnng style to me in the hour of my adversity, “there 
18 no rule in this sort of thing. It is all luck.” 

II Ves,” ho matters, bitterly, “and bad luok too.” 

Let’s go to ' Zero’s,* ” suggests Johnnik Bpopfeed, coming up 
i?/?' muffler, for it is uncommonly cold. We visu ! 

“ Cijy’s ’’-^popularly known as “ Zero’s,” whioh is a small American- ' 
English drinking-bar, where very soon some fifty porsons crowd into i 
a s*hall space calculated to accommodate, with careful adjustment, 
about thirty-five. And hero we arc, on a balmy moonli^t night, 
balmy but fresbish, within a stone’s throw of the blue Mediter¬ 
ranean (which w© can’t see), in the laud of the Sunny South, 
sitting in a small bar, drinking Scotch whiskoy-and-water-hot, 
gin-elmg, “John Collins,” stout-and-bitter, all of whioh beverages 
are, as is well known, peculiarly oharaot6,d8tiiJ,of the Sunny ^uth 
of Europe. 

Crop V, Crop. 

A CRtraaDE against Kooks ? To the thought ere one yields, 

One must see how the whole matter looks, 

By comparing the “ State of the Crops in the fields, 

With the “ State of tibe Crops ”-~m the rooks. 

We thought our hlaok friends deleterious vermin ate. 

Pause ere the poet-loved birds you exterminate! 

Let US be sure how the rooks fill their oraws, 

Nor silenoe the ehorus of caws—without cause. 
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THE GOVERNMENT BIG GUN. 

MisixB Gkakdoith [Mr. Midthifman un-Eaty). “WHAT!—NOT SPIKE IT, CHARLIE ?—OH, YOU AIN’T HALF A CHAP!—I’LL HAVE A TRY!! "I 
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• ECHOES OF THE STREET. 

“ On afternoon!, in Itondon itreeta, 

TUe Vinner ia pcpolaimeii by boyt; 

And 8r|iy wretohen iad one meeta, I 
Flout! Loaera with prodigioua noiae! ’* 

• The Saladmonger, 

When the day ia nigh done, 

■ And (food folks have begun 
To thin^ they will homeward be strolling'— 
Comes a voice, does there not f . 
Through oab-olatter, I wot, 

And busses eternally rolling; 

It 18 piercing and 
shrill, 

And proclaims with 
a wUl 

Jifuch comfort for 
toiler and spinner'; 
You know, without 
doubt, 

From the now»- 
vendor’s shout. 
That someone or 
something *s a 
“ Winner I ” 

If times have been 
bad, 

And you 're sulky 
or sad, 

While little enough in your ptirse is. 

If • victim to fate, 
k'ou can naught contcmjJatc 
But unbroken chains of reverses; 

If you’re feeling jmt out, 
f)r you 're threatened with gout, 

(As trying to saint as to sinner). 

You are apt to get riled. 

For it makes you so wild. 

To hear such a shouting of “ Winner! ” 

If you've just had to part 
■W ith the girl of your heart. 

Who better loves some other fella ; 

If the rain-clouds descend, 

And you find that your friend 
Has taken your silken umbrella ; 

If you hail cabs in vain. 

As you trudge through the rain. 

While late, minutes thirty, for dinner — 
How you’d like then to flay 
Those young imiis, bv the way, 

Who wildly ejaculate “ Winner! ” 

When, in siiite of the cram, 

Y'ou ne’er pass your exam., 

When plays you 'vo annexed are detected; 
when your novel’s a frost. 

Your election is lost; 

Or your wonderful picture rejected— 

Still each urchin will yowl 
O’er your downfall, and howl— 

Like a fiend o’er your fate he’s a (frinner— 
He will gaily rejoice 
At the top of his voice, 

And blitlioly vocifprato, “ Winner! ” 


The attempt of his Servian friends to get 
M. Paschitch, the celebrated outlaw, whose 
only fitness for the post is supplied by the 
fact that he has been ffljqnently chased across 
coun^ by oenrfamea for acts of brigandage, 
appointed Minister of Ckimi»eroe and Agri- 
oulture, appears, as itflght have been ex¬ 
pected, to nave created a considerable hitch 
in the recent settlemenf of affairs at Bel¬ 
grade. It need hardly be added that the hitch 
in question was supplied in the person of M. 
Paso- Hticn himself. 


The Ice Cabkxval. —Acoording to the 
rather obiUy reports we’ve seen, the loe 
Carnival appears to have started ■with more 
or less of a frost. Bather a doll affair if 
contrasted with A Nioe CamiTtl. 



RULE, BRITANNIA! 

INi.w ISconovuc Fersion. F&r the vm of Cheap 
Patriota and Purblind Party Spoulers.) 

When Britain first at Heaven’s command 
Arose from out the azure mein. 

This was the charter of our land. 

And guardian Chancellors sang this strain: 
Rule, liiiiTANNiA, BufTAUNfA rule the waves— 
Provided alwi^s that her cash she saves 1 
Nations not half so rich as thee 
Must pay lip sharp, or prostrate fall. 
Whilst then .shall Hourish, great and free— 
On blunders big and taxes small I 

llule, BWTANNtA, &o. 

Still Mammon-nurtured shall thou rise. 
Whilst other nations ore stono-broke; 
Absorbed in small economics, 

Deriding danger us a joke. 

Rule, Biutannia, &o. 

Thee haughty tyrant ne’er shall tame; 

His ileets shall sink, his tars shall drown; 
Whilst, vowed to tho gold-grubbing game, 
Our Crown we risk—to save a crown. 

Rule, Bjhi ajinta, &c. 

To thee belongs the God of Gain, 

Commerce’s golden grain thou ’It reap. 

And thino shall he the subject main— 

If thou canst rule it on the cheap! 

Rule, Bkitannia, &o. 

The Muses, mute as a dumb hound 
For thy hare ooasts feel scarce a care; 

Blest 1 sle, wherd blundering knaves abound, 
Burst guns, and ships fhut need repair I 
Rule, liuiXANmA, BiuiANNiAarule the waves, 
VVhilst Factions fight, and the Kxchequer 
saves 1 



OUR BOOKING-OKEIOE. 

“What’s tho odds so long as you’re 
happy 'i ” ia a popular quotation, but, like 
many popular quota¬ 
tions, Its mcaiung ia 
not absolutely clear. 
We woxild, however, 
vary tho phrase, and 
, say, “ Take Zona 
;iJ Odds if you’d wish 
to be happy!’’ Pos¬ 
sibly, from a sjMutiug 
point of view, this 
may he not altogether 
correct; but from a 
lit(!rary standpoint it 
is an “ absolute moral.” Hawley Bmabt has 
now contributed over a quarter of a hundred 
stories for the delectation of the reading 

S ublio, and this one, his latest, shows no 
iminutiou in his power as a novelist. Zonjf 
Odds, though in three volumes, oddly enough, 
never seems long; it is full of dash and 
sparkle, and thoroughly amusing from start 
to finish. 

“ Pickwick and Principle, always bo tho¬ 
rough ; Hi© thee, boy, hie thee, away to the 
Borough! ” So sings Mr. Akiuuk Cecii, in 
tho Dramatic Cantata at the Comedy Theatre, 
and this might almost be adopted as the motto 
of a most interesting and valuable volume, 
entitled. The Inns of Old Southwark. Both 
Mr. WiLUAM Rendle, -with his pen, and Mr. 
Phitjp Nobman, with his penoil, have hied 
them away to the Borough to some purpose, 
and they have always been thorough. No 
pains have been spared to be exact down to 
the most minute details; and yet the terrible 
statistioal drynesa whioh is the obaracteristic 
of most books treating of antiquarian tub- 

C 'a, is altogether ahseut. Mr. Bendui’s 
wledge of Southwark, like Afr. Weller's 
acquaintance with London, is “ extensive and 
I peculiar.” He hod an intimate knowledge of 


the old Inns in the old days, long before the 
Demon Demolition liad commenced what it 
is fashionable to call' ‘ improvement; ” be has 
an excellent memory j; ho has an intimate 
knowledge of “ authorities; ” and bo is teem¬ 
ing with lore conooming the old quarter and 
its associations. In his work he has bebn 
admirably seconded by Mr. NenMAN, who, 
besides contrilmGng some of tho best pictures 
in the volume, has superiulended and 
arranged the whole of tho illustrations whioh 
accompany the text. 


THE LAY OF THE LAIlY- CAHVASSER. 

A StUilif ill- Social Development, ^ 

When lovely Woman stoops to touting: 

For Party- voles, her pleasant way 
Is different from the male’s mad shoutinfr. 
But still she has her little say. 

Sho does not stand Jt 
the street-corner 
And wave her arms 
like; stimanhores, 

Of “ chuokers’’ she is 
no Bultoruor; 

Byothcrlittlctricks 

bhe scores. 

Sho “takes a book.” 

(inui WLdl she 
knows it), 

And on her canvas sallies forth ; 

And by St. Jinpo how sho “ coes it ” 

From Fast to West, from South to North! 
Amonpfst the poorest of tho Voters. 

In humblest “ diKJfinj,^H ” she will nop; 

She shrinks not from the smell of “ bloaters,” 
She shuns nut the cheap barlwir’s shop. 

To her affairs of State nro riddles. 

Not h(;rH to know or reahou well, 

But uh 1 the awful taradiddles. 

The laJidy Canvasser oan tell I 
She them with tremendous unction, 

She tellfe tlnini W'ith a smilinp face ; 

You’d think bold lying was the function 
Designed by Nature for her race. 

She tiba not feebly; no small “ cracker,” 

No timid trilling with the true. 

She outs with some colossal “whacker,” 

And sticks to it till all is blue. 

; With oiien mouth the workmen’s spouBGB 
j Listen to “jiroofa”of OLADSTONE’serimos; 
I The small shopkeeper’s wife sho rouses 
With awful tales about the “ Times.” 

I “ That rwal Candidate,” she giggles 
; Into the Voter’s ready ear, 

“Isa bad man ; ’tis ihonght he hnrgles, 

’Tis known that ho gets dnink~on boor 1 
“ ric beats his wife, he a waiter, 

He M an awful atheist, 

To our good Queen at heart he ’a traitor ! ” 
.Such hideous “ facts ” who could resist ? 
As to insidious suggestions 
Of nameless sins—with such she teems; 
Her wbisnered and soul-withering questions 
Haunt iionest Voters in their dreams. 

And so, unscrupulous, seductive, ^ 

Our latest Siren ^iroudlv floats 
On Party waves, with wiles ohstruotivc 
Of truth, but tolling much on—Votos. 
Development? Some social Darwin 
May show the geffesis of her, 

Meanwhile they who would Paity war win. 
Can’t slight the Lady Canvasser, 


Motto for an Old Poet aboot t6 Pubiish. 
—“ See mo re-verso I ” 


Amottid both Partiwi.—T ho present 

state of K.enningteu,~Hope-le8« 
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MORE DISCLAIMERS. 

Mb. FaeTOE, having written to a Correipondent to «ay that 
Ee had been recently converted to a belief in Home Rule, there 
i# no fmfcer-reaeon why the following letters from other distin¬ 
guished writers should not also be made pnblie 

Bib,— Mire is no truth whatever in the report that I have 
determined to “ give up Science,” and have enrolled myself as a 
Member of the “ Salvation Army." Whilst there are knaves in i 
the world, such statements will occasionally be made, wd, 
whilst there are fools extant, I suppose I shall be tronbled by 
being asked to contradict them. The further reports that you 
mention—to the effect that I am about to publish a book, entitled 
Oeneiit; anAnawer to tkePaeudo-tcienUfle Attack* of Arrogant 
Agnottiec, that I oontemplato entering a Monastery at Jerusalem, 
and that 1 have adopted a hair-shirt next to the skin, by advice 
of “General” Booth, are equally silly, and devoid of founda¬ 
tion. Ton can make what use you like of this letter. It is the 
last you will get from • Yours crustily, T. H-xi-t. 

To P. Pbt, Esq.i Cooenirp. 

Deab Ba,—I suppose it is the distance from the centres of 

-*.1_-J. __ __iJ* _ _ V. 



ramoU Commission. You may certainly contradict the rumour 
which you say you have heard, that I am writing a magazine 
article m defence of the Ministry, and of Sir Richabd Wkbstbk 
in particular; also that I am about to stand for Parliament in 
tlie Conservativtf interest, and as an “out-and-out supporter of 


Sn.^—The alnrlert wti, Ut i.'t. 

torical ^rks i have over^ written.” 1 have twi given up _ 

“ History,” nor do I intend “ devoting myself in future to the THE FINE OLD SPIRIT. 

production of cheap sensational fiction.” I have not altered ... „„„ „„ 

all my opinions as to the unspeakable nature of Turks owing „ ■'' ’f”” th.kk Jonks has iNrmip Totr, my djsab 

to the decoration of the Third Order of the Medjidie having Fnni.ow, why not oo.Nsnn wjmk ( lkvki; Lawyi-k) 
been conferred upon me. I have not been insulted by being “Xairrsa, inokko ! Wii'ii Mkn or gr stamp, itiib only tossiblk 
offered any such ^coration, Yours categorically, iibply to a man ok Jonks’s, is thk Moroswuii*, utsoB IT can no 

Colb Neibu Hatch, Estt. E. A, Fb-k-n, longer bk the A’iroKo/" 


ESSENCE OE PARLIAMENT. 

EXTEACTED FROM THE WAET OF TOBY, 
Iloute of Common*, Monday, March 11.— Stanhop 
mont ou mtroduoing Army Estimates. Able, clear, 
most cheering account all round; we’ve got the 
men, we ’ve got the gims, only want the money too. 

A trifle over half a million in advance on last year’s 
estimates was what Stanhope askod for, a mere 
nothing compared with state of perfection to which 
Army being miraculously bron^t. _ J 

“ plot very well up in Army matters,” said Sir A 
W. Lawson, " but confess this puzzles me. Only ^ 
other day we heard from the Colonels that we ll 
couldn’t pnt an Army Corps in field under a month, IM 
that our forte were ill-manned, badly gunned, B 
things generally gone to the do^. Now Sian- H| 
HOPE makes out that we’re invulnerable and M 
irresistible. Like to hear Oor Only General on the ^ 
sulueot.” ’e 

Geanholph sitting in oomer seat worrying hit f 
mousteohe. Sat there in*same attitude last Thurs- G 
day when Geobse HiHrLTON brought in Navy i 
Estimates. When he’d fiBishfd, jumped up and K 
demolishod him. Havinf thus finished off First “ 
Lord of the Adminlty, now would he deal with 
Secretary of State for WarF Oin Mobautt, 
nervously rubbing bit hands, turned from time to 
time and furtiwy regarded oountenanoe of hit / 
yonirn old friend. I 

l^bat do you think P ” he whispered to Got- L 
dSw, “Is the Young Min frien^y P’ 1 

“ Prbbablynot," said Joaohw, with vivid reool- 
leotion of Xhanday night when Gbanboijb, 


thirsting for Lord OpoBOE Hamilton’s blood, rudely brushed J OAcnm 
aside in springing on him. 

M.P. But Gkandolph a great Parliamentary artist. Knows notlung so ; 

E made state- depressing as monotony. If he had not smitten Hamilton hip and | 
and succinct; tbigh on Thursday, he might, to-night, have tom Stanhope to | 

_ tatters. Having appeared with success in one oharaotor on Thurs-] 

day, judged it best to select another for Monday. Accordingly, 
bespattered Stanhope with praise. Deolored he had never lis- 
toned to a statement of the kii)^ with more satisfaction; resumed 
seat amid murmur of grateful applause frAn Treasury 
^ Bench; whilst Opposition smiled a knowing smile. 

jBuatne*) done .—Army Estimatos, 

Thesefay.—Morning Sitting to discuss Army Estimatos. 
Proposition being nothing more important than to vote 
L'>,4()0,(X)0 in shape of Army wage, attendance strictly 


having gone into the matter, come to oonolusion that 
Stanhope’s proposals are quite nnneocssary. So far from 
inoreosing Army forces, riCTON would decrease number 
of men; moved Amendment to that effect; Cbeueb of 


The Wocliriidi labnt. 


part in Debate cruelly ignored Amendment before 
Committee, 

Whilst PicroN speaking, Colonel Hoohes, of 
Woolwioh, perfonnou origi^ and striking strategio 
movement. Picton telking disrespectfully of im- 


proving the make of guns when the Woolwich 
Infant appeared in doorway, which ho temporarily 
■Pw blocked; moving slowly down floor ho got into 
position on eminence facing enemy. Cotild have 
blown ’em all clean away if he oonld only have 
gone off. But the Speaeeb, probably fearing eon- 
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NOTES ON THE PLAY. 

. A LelUr about, “ The Weaker Sex." 

U^Ows Dbawst Ahseuba, * 

As you b«reed me to aeo Mr. and Mra. Kendai. in the new 
dramAA the Court Theatre, so that i might tell you all about it, I 
outraged my feelings by going to the play without you and aooom- 

• _ panying Jaok C^PFOie 

f \ -il: instead. Need|I aay that 

vS" pi )| •' you wore never absent from 

F - ■— ' thoughts for a moment, 

,and that 1 did %iot enjoy 
W my dinner at the Epioureaii 

s'M ‘ . Club in the least r How 

w oan 1 oaro for anything 

when you aro away fjum 
mo P However, as the pieoo 

coffee, and a Kiimmel be- 
fore attending the perform- 
aucea. Ttie ff^eah^r Sex is 
phT by Mr, PniKKO, the clover 

“ Bix of one and two of the other.’ ’ '"‘‘•'O'' ^»^en<ler, 

and many exoellent playB. 
For the old* Court Theatre he wrote TAe Magtairate, and two 
other capital three-aot farces which made the fortunes of the 
thcTMesseea. As Mr. and Mrs. Kendal arc playing in it, 1 need 
scarcely eay tliat The Weaker Sex is not a three-act farce, 
although 1 have seen those adinimble artists at their very hast in 
such pieces as A Scrap of Paper and tlic Queen's Shilling^ But, 
as Mr. and Mrs. Kendal, I regret to add, are shortly to leave 
us for«\jnerioa, of course it was only appropriate that they should 
bid U8 adieu in something sad, a.nd The Weaker Sex is sad indceil. 
The story can be told in a very few words. Rather a feeble^ jierson 
is jilted by Afary (subsequently Lady Vivaah)^ goes to America, 
turns poet, changes his name, and comes back to England engaged 
1 to Rhoda^ Mary^a daughter. But 3f<iry has never forgotten him, 
j and tells him so. Then the rather feeble person who loves Rhoda 
j better than Mary, and his own comfort more than either, ipes back 
I to America, and the Curtain falls upon his novor-to-be wife and his 



entire exntteuce in making molancholy trips to Aiiurica, tJu^re was 
somothiutf so essentially comic in the situauon, that for the life of me 
1 could not cry. This was a great disappointment, as I like to be 
touched. Jack Chapppis was equally inaifforont. but then he is not 
in the least intellectual, and yawns at everything except a Gaiety 
burlesque. In real life I fancy Mary would have boxed Rhoda* s 
ears Boundly, and sent her back to school for another t welve months. 




'\We Bhouhl know one Bnotlior.” 

For the rest, the satire upon Woman’s Rigbtn (which more or less 
made up tba remainder of the piece), althuugli fairly amusing, did 
not striic me as partioulaj'ly novel. 

And now, darling, I must say good-hyo. 

Your ex'cr loving, Kmvin. 


^ “inX FdCMlNA FACTI.” 

’ jSy 4 Hulnd Anti.. h'omau’fi-K’f/htint. 

WninsT main Voters only, Ilads or 'Dories, 

Have the vote will Uie Election-Hough rage. 

There is one thing that “ emollit mures." 

’Tie—so we are told the Female Buffrage. 

“ Cherchez la femme" an old sagacious ouip is. 

She ’s at the bottom of War, Madness, Murder. 

Will politics be purged by the Xantiiipes 
From wrath and rancour S' What could he ahsurder f 
As well, when rival roosters will not cease 
Their war, drive Portlet in - to keep tlie peace ’ 


How liappy could I bo with neither.” 


found-to-be-impossible mother-in-law weeping in one another’s 
arms. I believe when the piece was played in the Provinces, tho 
rather feeble person (who must have bwn weak indeed to have pre¬ 
ferred the daughter to the mother), married Mhoda and Mary paired 
off with someone else. The new ending reminded me strongly of a 
pathetic little one-aot drama, in which the KKuniismade theur mark 
at the Haymarket many years ago called Vadei Fhwen, wherein 
the hero, finding his lort love married to hie dearest friend, althaug;h 
still attached to himsell, nobly effaced himself by Deeding expatri¬ 
ation for ever. Howwood Mr. Kkitpaj. wasinJ’aded JFWw*.' And 
bow good Mrs. EjEirnAL is in The Weaker Sex! In fact, without her 
ney*r-to-be-snfficiently appreciated assistance, I question whether 
the piece would have been snccessfnl. She could not possihly have 


ANSWERS TO C»RUE8P0N1)KNT.S. 

Okttino a 0oon View ok the Uwivebsity Boat-Raci:.—Y our 
idea of hiring a couple of ooal-horges, jrattiug a brass hand on hoard, 
asking your two hundred friends, and /SSA 

tacking them on to half-a-dozen 
steam launches, and then prooeeding 
to view the race by leading the van, ,s W 
and going mva- the course^ m front of fl 

the contending crews, strikes us as a ‘ ^ 

happy idea fuU of noveliy, and only 
requiring, as you say, a littlo deter- 
mination and energy to enable you ~ 

successfully to curry it out. Ton ' '-^rF’jrr '■ 

ought certainly by this means to 

manage to get a capital view of the race ; though, of ooureo,(aa you 
suggest, if you cannot keep up the pace, and happen to get in the 
way. it may he rather embarrassing to the oom;^itors, and may 
possibly involve you in some disagreeables. No, we would not advise 
you to take the River Police into your oonfidenoe. Take enre to ho 
early on tho soene—say, at about 3 A M,, and take np your position— 
and etiek to U. We shall be gWl to hear how you have got on. 


Back Again. 

Oee note of music sound we, infer alia, 

A note of joyful welcome to 
Composer FBEPiaircK Cowen, who 
Returns, a conquering hero.^rom Australia. 


Mbm ail u said and done, is not a pleasant one. Much as I like your 
Tsversd Mother (to whom kindly remember me), should anything 
happen to you, I do not think it would be your lateat wiih that! 


Happen to you, l do not ttunk it would be your lateat wuh that 1 
ahonld lead her to the altar, and aarry as I felt for Mary and Skoda, 
and even the rather feeble person, who seemed to he passing his 


Mn. Massfieib's “ Ricuaud the Tj|UKi).”—A ihuteugh Cibberlte. 


TOL. xon. 
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*‘ Wi'll,4ii*” (Mr. RAi,rou») “i*rfttliara,lipppry 1 
ruilomi^. }fn U like an eel. Xf you want to Mt \ 
hold of mm. you muat have eand upon your hand.” 
—Sir V'. Jfarttmrt el the iMmbetk Sethi, 

Th bhk was a ElepAoni, 

Brave boya! 

And a Inmheraome brute was he; 

With tusks and a trunk 
Calculated for to funk. 

The jduidtieat moet skilful Shi-ka-rw, 
Brave boya! 

The pluckiest most skilful 8hi-ka-r««.' 


There Ukeways was a Eel, 

Brave boys! 

So slithersome. and slippery, and slim. 

Now eels (tor whion you “sniggle”) 

Are the things to writhe and w^gle. 
But there’s none of 'em can twistioate like 
Atm, 

Brave boys' 

There's none of ’em oan twistioate like Aim.' 


Now that 


That Eel was werry anxious for to ootch, 
With a view to his epatohcooking 
(Which in course wfe werry showing), 
8o that Elephant was always on the wahm, 
Brffve boys! 

That Elephant was always on the wateh! 

But that limber Eel. he likeways had a heye. 
Brave boys! 


loUoppinjHEllepAatt^, 
Brave boys! 
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THE EAT OF THE LAND. 


of Malt,” ooiuidennK none but meznbe^a of the male aex would 
use such oouTeyanoee. Now, as I habitually ride iu these odmbrons 
but still undoubtedly useful yehioles, I should like to sulgest various 
rbforms in them which are sorely ueMed, which is not the case with 
‘‘Smijang Busses.” Sorely needed! Ah! Sir, that .expression 
reoalls to my mind many a dreadful experience of an omnibus 
interior, when there have been six on one side and half>a-dozen on 
the other. I myself on such occasions have been “ sorely kneaded” 
by the elbows of other passengers; I happen to be thin, and, 
perhaps, 1 feel the grievance (and the elbows) more on that aciKiLnt. 

By some mysterious law of Nature, which no philosopher has yet 
explained, the persons who use omnibuses at a time of day when 
they are hkely to be crowded are always stout. What is the result f 
The result naturally is, that an annexation of space rightfully 
belonging to us thin passengers follows; these elephantine individuals 
either “push us from our seats,” or deposit themselves and their 
adipose tissue on our laps. 

To remedy this all that is required is for the Omnibus Companies 
to erect a neat and compact weighing-machine at the entrance to 
their vehicleg, so that the moment a passenger puts his foot on the 
step his correct weight would be registered on a dial. If he (or espe- 
cua?K,she) scaled over a certain number of stones, it would be the 
duty of the (kmductor to inform him (or her), as politely as he could, 
that the conveyance was already "full inside,” or that it had a case 
of measles in it, or that its journey ended at tiie next street—or 
whatever other excuse for non-admission his ingenuity and menda¬ 
city qjght suggest. Then there might be special roomy omnibuses 
constructed to meet those painful cases of corpulence, into which no 
thin person might intrude. But, for the convenience of thq public, 
I would really suggest that the motto for ordinary busses should be, 
‘ ‘ Abandon fat, all ye who enter here! ” 

I nave a good many other reforms to mention, but perhaps the 
above will be as much as your readers can digest at one sitting, so I 
will for the present subscribe myself, dear Mr. Punch, as yours 
devotedly, EiaUT-ftroKK-fa. 


iTr .L ,• o- Tr TT j FintChapmt. "LovKPT rnaox, Moms Canin, isn't it! Soon 

When the Chevaher, Sir Vkknon HAncposi, rode full bit at the ^ ’ 


Attobnei-Geneeal, ha aimed a blow at him which was intended to 
out down his opponent’s salary. Fortunately for Sir Bichaud, it Second Chappie. BnAUTiroi, t —boob sri.*Ni)iD Aia, too 1 
failed: hut, at the moment, there was a thrill of eioitement in the First Chappie. “ Srumnin I— a”—{ pouss)—“ let 's oo into the 
Ladies’ Gallery—the fans were agitated ; and yet, in the absence of Casino I ” 

Sir Charles, there wasn’t a rustle to be heard in the House. {Extant to (he lallee, wkA-s they remain fur the rat of the day. 


out down his opponent’s salary. Fortunately for Sir Bichaud, it 
failed; hut, at the moment, there was a thrill of excitement in the 



The Eel he wunk, and arnscred, “ Yah I you 
can’t,’’ 

Brave boys! 

That Eel he wunk, and amsered, " Y'ah I you 
can’t! ” 

The heilorts of the Elephant were huge. 

Brave boys! 

But they didn’t, somehow, seem for to avail. 
He trumpeted and snorted. 

And he trampled and cavorted; 

But he couldn’t hold that wriggler, head or 
tail, 

Brave boys 1 

He couldn’t hold that wriggler, head or tail! 

For he sinuously slithered, slopped and 
slipped, 

Bravo boys! 

Till the Elephant almost began to feel. 

That althougl^tbe Elephuni 
Is a ponderous riant. 

He is searoe the sort oLbmte to cotoh a Eel, 
Brave Bbys 1 

He is scarce the sort of brute to outoh a Eel! 

Theu that Elephant hif ups and says, says he, 

I Brave boys! 

"1 have got a boklish task upon my hand; 
^t h^e’er he twist rad 

1 shall ootah tbs wriggler yet—& means of 
sand,” 

Brave boys! 

"Yon cannot hold a Eel, except with sand!” 


So a basket of fine silver sand he gets. 

Brave boys! 

With a view to cotoh that slithery Silver Eel. 
Toes and trunk he theu dips in it. 

And, says he, “ In half a minute 
" I shall have you. Mister Eel; how do you 
feel?” 

Brave boysl 

" I shall have yon. Mister Eel; how do you 
feel?” 

Theu he blusters, and he dusters, and he 
pounds. 

Brave boys! 

Like a Mastodon a-danoing of a reel. 

But, in spite of grab and clutch, 

He finds be can’t do much. 

With his Elejihratine toes against a Eel, 
Brave boys ! 

With his Elephantine toes against a Eel! 

A quick grab! a slick grab!! Ho 'i ours 11! 
Brave boys! 

When—fwish! The thing’s like lubrioated 
steel! 

No sport oonld well he grander 
(To a oynioal hy-stander), 

But—As haerft eotched that Eel, 

Brave boys! 

lYo, As Aotn’f pel cciehed that Eel.' 

A Show that ArniAia to th* Unwb- 
NTANDINO. — The forthooming Exhibition of 
Boot! rad Shoes. 


A SONG BEFOUE SUNUISE. 
Ey a Sleepy Sufferer. 

Send not thy song before dawn to me. 
Bousing ray soul from sweet sleep; 
Bringing the shuddering yawn to me. 
Making my tympanum creep. 

In morn’s dim somnolent ^or 
Giving me twitohings of terror, 
Baueous asthmatioal Sw-x-e-xi' I 


Mrs. Bax says that a dry air dues not 
agree with her. It tickles her throat, and 
she doesn’t like a tickling in her ^roat. So 
she is going to Bath, where, “lam informed,” 
she obWves, “ there is so much humility in 
the atmosphere.” 

" In a Pickwickian Senae.” 

Hr. Bradlauoh thinks that Jog 
Is too egotistio (Oh!) 

For a fanny reason. Why P 
Joe says “ we ” instead of “ I.” 

1 it Ego, Buaplapoh dear. 

So you can’t lie right, that’s olear, 
Joseph, who’s an artful feller, 

Takes a tip from Mr. Weller. 

He meont’’ 1,” but, don't you see P 
Bim^y spells it with a Wei 

Motto roz ah (ex) M. B. W. Blaci-Maileh. 
—“ Give memeitber poverty nor Eitchiee.' ” 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Mabob 30, IB89. 


' DUE SOUTH. 

Laai few Hays at ISonU Carh. 

The winning five-frano piece brighten* existence. The 

bws of sixty twnirs it. Buch is life at Monte Carlo. 

(>fi4> m(*re Afhmpr.. -At first table on the loft. “ Good business,” i 
nays. Tom WruM i.tii, showing mo a handful of notOH, “just plaj^ed 1 
thrc’»- i'oupa. 'IVo thouKand franos. Not bad. in five minutes, eh ? ” 

“ What did you go oil F ” 1 inquire, eaniostly. , | 

“ I w«!nt on tlie ao^eris. h irst dozen, then middle dozen. Middle: 
dozen,” he adds, ” wan finjl-rate,” whieh sounds as if he were talking 
«)f oysters. And oil he gties, the lucky obap, nodding airily tome, 
uhd “ chortling in Ids joy.” 

Think 1 ’U try the “ middle d(»zen.” Diflioult to find a place, so 
^ • crowded. 1 notice several people 

« here. whom 1 had always under- 

were ‘^anything but well- 
(dl,” playing with piles of notes 
and heaps of gold. How do they 

*'Oh,” Johnnie Spokfkrd ex¬ 
plains, “they're playing with tlie 
Banlc’s money.” Yes, but how did 
tlioy g(*t the Hank’s money Y I 
eairt. On the contrary, the Hank 

Hipu^ezing myself in close U» u 
croitpier^ I pTcsent him with two 
A fivo-franc pieces, and roquest him 
in the swwd/Ost possihle tone,—all 
novioe.s address the croupiers iu 
the sweetest tone, jKMwibly with | 
the idea of ingratiating tbem- 
selvoB with thorn, and so squaring 
it somehow', a.s if being on uimaking 
„ , . term.s with a erowpicr could assist 

I iounstrt. you to win,.to put one on Iho “«t> 

(/rrMiVr.’i,” and tlie <dhi*r on ** dome premier.** Fifteen tum«,up, 
ttiid 1 ’ve lost. Then I try 19 en plein^ and the first six, and again 
1 whereupon 1 ehange to a transversal which includes 19 (I’ve 
a fiuuiy for I9j, and impair. Trenie’-trois turns up. Out of it again, i 
Whereuum I give up my fancy for 19 and leave it. Immediately up 
it ei*mes . and this happens also with trenU-irois. 

l.i'sl sixty francfi. Time to go and dress for dinner. Chilly air. 
They cover up all tlu llowcrs and shrubs at 1 r. M. 8o the beauty 
ai the i*laoe is artificially kept up. North-east wind, tfueer sort of 
sunset. Seen sunsets twine as good us this iu England, when J | 
hadn't lust sixty iraues. Meet DoiiULV Tarr going to uIh hotel, “The! 
Paris,” to dinner. How has he done to-day V Any good r No, 
J)oi:i>i,Y has lost. 

“ Heustly plane.” he says, “ and suj wdd too, eh ? 

1 remark that tnero is an odd sort of sunset. 

“ Ah I ” replies Dohiu.v, “ that in a quwjr sunset. Kum colour, I 
remeinher a Huuset exactly like that the night before the earthquake. 

1 shouldn’t ho in the least suiprisod if there w'asn’t a tremblement dc ' 
te.rre fu- night, Tlieiv's one comfort, Ihi.H phujo felt it less last time I 
tluin any (dlier on the Hiviera. 81111 it's not pleasaut. If I’d woo, | 
j I should la^ otl to-night, but I must have another turn at the tables. 

; I'gh ! Horribly cold 1” and he shivers-he has a tremhkment all 
' over hirii—and purries olF. « 

(ine mare Attempt at the Tables, after iWnner.—Luck turns. I 
Hiiy to Mrs. WKinrunv (who has had wonderful luck and made 
w £ir)00), “ Shall I nut en pletn on J12 F” 

She replies quickly, “Yes!” It turns 
/U by all that's lucky I 

“ I told you I should bring you 
/ luck,” nho says, as 1 receive mirty* 

/ ^ five times my stake, which was oiuy 

five francs—[ah, why didn’t she toil 
eight louisPJ—and so 
hundred and seventy-five 
..i, francs, that’s seven pounds, in a second. 

\' moroly for risking four shillings and 

twopence. This is exhilarating. This 
if^ the air of Monaco. I ask Mrs. 
^ WrarEfEUBT, as she is so lucky, to stand 

n by mo, and «ve me some move tips. 
fQ^ Hr “Ah!” Mio replies, smiling, “I’m 

afraid my luck has ^e. 1 don’t feel 
aa if I could advise you correotly 
« *41 . I >, again.” 

a,iiig“Aci.»v.i. ..gjjjjIijJ 

ine ti) my ftVe-frsjio pi«», which is »tiU lying on the 32. 

‘‘ 1 think I ehoold, she answers. "You may as well lenre it on.” 
lint tlwuRli her tone no longer inspires me with oonfidenoe, j»t I 
leave it on ; hnt, rien ns eo pirn, and the (Toupwr takes it o0. 1 ’ll 


take myself off. I ’ll be satisfied with this for to-night. Let ns 
regale ourselves. Really nothing is so easy as winning. .1 meet 
fnends. I tell them, seriously, os if it were a feat of deiterity or a 
weU-oaloulated stroke of business, rmuirmg gjeat aenmew and 
shrew, sharp olcar-headednoss, how, without anyjsystem, 1 put m 
plein on 32, and it tnmed up. t •# 

“Had you got the mn.vimum onP” asks DonnivTApr, who has 
had a {air evening of it. * 

“No,” I.reply, carelessly; “no, I hadn’t got the maximum on. 
Only a small stake.” I don’t tell Mm it was merely a five-franc 
piece, Probably my one bit of luck will be magnified into thousands, 
as any one, who subsoiiueutly tells the story, may credit file with 
having put on any stake that suits his fancy. 

Eight louis in my purse, and a lot of five-franc cart-wheels in 
my pocket. We regale. BnuotT has won, ho says, a hundred. 
JoHKNtK SroFFEUD at onoe decides that Donniv shall stand treat, 
‘^ow about the earthquake f” I ask Dokmt. 

Ho has forgotten all about it. “ Earthquake he asks, “ What 
earthquake f” I remind him of the melancholy forecast ho made 
only a few hours since. “ Oh! ” he oxolaims, there’s not a ohanoe 
of one. I thought over it again, and now I reiueinber it was quite 
a different sunset when we had the last earthquake. Resides, with 
such a lovely night! What stars! what a moon I ” 

Wo agree—J ohnnie Spoffekd, too, who has won a trifle—that 
Montu Carlo is a beautiful place, and that the nights are magnificent. 

“1 like this place,” says .Iohnnie Si'OFFKTin—“ it’s so foreign. 
One couldn’t do this sort of thing in lAindon.” It is half-past mid¬ 
night, and JonSNXK, wearing a soft felt hat, cooked very much on 
one side, is perched on a high stool 
in front of the bar,—not at “ Zero's,” 
bnt “ ches I’eteks.” Ho has just ^ 

finished a plate of devilled oysters, and 
is now drinking stout, and enjoying a A’ 

pipe. No, certainly, «>«—when we come 4 fjjiMlyj 

abroad—manage these things better in \%1rAr^^w 

France, in the Bunny South. But why J 

travel all the way to Monte Carlo, in 
order to sit on a high stool iu a ' 

public-house, to eat devilled oysters, r 
to drink stout, and to smoke a pipet 
We discuss this walking book to the 
ho^ (1 A.M.), and Johnnie Spoetf.kp’s p , ■ „ 

opinion, freely expressed, is that “ he ’b ' 

blowed if ho don't think that the nights at Monte Carlo are about 
the best part of the amusement.” 

I find out that whenever Boepit Tafp has had a bad time at the 
tables, he becomes an alarmist. I meet him next day with the 
longest face possible. What's the matter f 
“ Matter, my dear fellow V Haven’t you heard ? ” 

“No, I haven’t. What is it ? ” 

“ My dear fellow, there’s measles and scarlet fever all over the 
plaoe. We 're going to pack up and be oft' at onoe.” 

‘‘ Really P It’s very sudden. How did you hear all about it?” 

“ Oh, everyone’s talking of it. Two or three persons died yester¬ 
day. And the place has no droinago. It’s really too bad. I shall 
be off'. Good-bye.” 

I confess I can hardly believe it, but I can’t help repeating to 
several people what Dohuli Tapp lias told mo. No; they’ve not 
heard anything about it, but nothing is more likely. Johnnie 
S ptiKFEKD remembers to nave heard a whisper about it before he 
arrived. Uncle Tampein can’t recall where he also has heard some 
rumour of the sort. And so within an hour or so there will be a 
scare sufficient txi clear Monte Carlo. 

“Well,” 1 infoi-m Undo Tampetn, “I)oKni.Y Tapp and his wife 
have packed up and arc going off.’| And this I subsequently hear 


Ooiiig “A clioval. 


next attomoom going down to the Uasino, I meet Mr. add Mrs. 
PojiDi,T Tapp. He and nis wife are beaming with joy. " Halloa, not 
gone! ” 

“ Gone I ” he cries, “ No; why should I go P Bless you, I've just 
been and won two thousand louia. Shall stay here any length of 
time.” 

"Well,” I say, “ but the measles or scarlet fever ”- 

“ Oh, yes,” ho returns, in an ofifhond tnanne)-, “ I did hear some¬ 
thing alwnt it, but my wife inquired and fOond it wasn’t true.” 
Mrs. Hoeult confirms this statement with on emphatic nod. “Oh,” 
continues Bokdlv, “ it ’s oU right. Monte Carlo's the healGuest plaoe 
in the world.” 

“ But you said yesterday that there was no drainage P ” 

“ Did 1! Ah, yes, so 1 did.” 

“ But I asked two Dootors,” interposes Mrs. Daxsi.r, oaming 
her husband’s relief, “ and they both say that where Hieie are andu 
there ie no danger, and there are lots of smells here; so it’saU right. 
They explained about the gases, but I don’t underiitand it. And,” 
she goes on, " wasn’t 1 luuy, while ]>oxi)i.T was winmsg hhi tiro 
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thousapd, I made a hundred louis, all out of a poor little fiye-franc 
piece to at^rt with! . I rf« like Monte Carlo! Au rtvoir! ” 

Ta! n«i>f«Hir.'” saya DoKMTjjauntilyeaa they go intothe 
Grand, where mm have a dinner-party. 

I ref*n to tJnole Tampmn and exjilain. The ladies call on Mra. 
DoanSr Tapp, and hear from her the Dootore’ account of the 
salubrity of Monte Carlo, and in another hour or two the scare will 
be beam of no more—that is, not until some one has lost Heavily, 
apd is in a general way disgusted with everything and eferybody. 



Obiit^ March 21, 1880. 

To TBK Mjxakoholt Mkmoky of 
Tub MuTBOPOiJTAif Boakd of Works. 

It was an Unfortunate Institution. 

FtUBnsp, IN TUK Earuer Years of its Existence, 

WITH A Laudable Ambition 

To Command the IIfrpect and Admiration of the Katkpaters. 
It Gave an Embankment to the Thames, 

Drained London, 

And suddenly showed the World 
How Jobbery ooui.d be elevated to the Level of the 
Fine Arts; 

Then Fiohiino to the End, it was more anxious 
To leave an Inheritance op Spite to its Successor, 
Than to retire from the Scene of its Late Laboubs with 
Dionity to itself. 

Unwept, Unrepentant, yet Unhung, 

It has Passed for Good and Aye to that Oblivion 
From which it is Possible the More Thouohtful and 
Philosophical Ratepayer 
Mat Think it would have been as Weu,, 

For the lyrERKsis of Municipal Honesty, 

T^fAT IT HAD Never Emkbqed. 


“No Love Lost!” 

(A< tht Qaiety Thtatrt .) 

Awai flow Love ! But, Love’s vringa clipped, 
Back to England Love was ahipped. 


“Is Chxvalbt Snti Possible PCertainly. Look at the 
list of Knights 1 ’’ says the doughty Sir Somers. 


MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC-HALL 80NQ8. 

Ho. I.— The Patriotic. 

This atirriug ditty—so thoronghlv sound and practical under a 
its sentiment—has been speoially designed to harmonise with the 
recently altered tone of Muaie-Ball audiences, in which a spirit of 
enlightened lladioaliam is at last happUy disoemible. It ia hoped 
that, both in rhyme aud metre, the versos will satisfy the require¬ 
ments of this most elegant form of composition. The Song is int^ed 
to be shouted through music in the usual manner by a Sinnr in 
evening dross, who should cairy a small Union Jack carelessly thrust 
inside his waistcoat. The title is short but taking :— 

OH THE CHEAP!* 

Firtt Verse. ‘ ^ 

Op a Navy insuflicient cowards croak, deah boys L» 

If our place among the nations we’re to'keep. ^ 

But with Britiah beef, and lieer, and 
hearts of oak, deoli Iwys!— 

( With enthusiasm.) Wc can make a shift 
to do it—On the Cbea]i I , • 

Chorus. 

{ With a cmmnoti~sens 0 air.) lA>t us 
keep, deah boys! on tbc Cheap, 

While Britannia is the boss upon 
the deep, ' • 

She can wwlop an invader, when ho 
comes in his Armader, 

If she’s let alone to do it -On tho 
Cheap! 

Second Ver.'.c. 

[A,ffectionalely.) Johnny Bull is just as 
plucky as he was, deah buys I 
IJVith a knowing wink.) And bo ’s wide awako—no error!—not asleep ; 
But ho won’t stump up for ironclads—beoos, deali boys ! 

H^don’t see his way to get ’em - On the Cheap! 

Chorus. 

So keep, deah boys! On tlie Cheap, 

{Oallantly.) And we’ll chance what may happen on tho deep I 
For wo can t be the losers if wc save the Dost o’ cruisers. 

And contentedly continue- On the Cheap! 

Third Verse, 

The British Isles are not the Continong, deah boys! 

(Scornfully.) Where the Johnnies on defenoes ayiend a heap. 

No! we 're Britons, and we ’re game to jog along, deah lioya! 

(Withpathos.) In the old time-honoured fashion—On tho Cheap! 
Chorus. 

(Imploringly.) Ah! keep, deuh boys! On the Cheap; 

For the price wo ’ro asked to pay is pretty steep. 

Let us all unite to dock it, keep the money in our pocket. 

And we'll conquer or we’ll perish—On tho Cheap! 

Fourth Verse, 

If the Tories have tho cheek to touch our purse, deah boysjl 
Their reword at tlic elections let ’em reaj)! 

They will find a big Conservative reverse, deah boys! 

If they can’t defend tJio Conrttry—On the Cheap! . 

Chorus, 

They must keep, deali lioys! On tho Clieap, 

Or the lot out of office wo will sweep! 

liULi. gets rusty when you tax him, and his patriotic maxim 

Is, "I ’ll trouble you to govern—On tho Cheap 1 ’’ 

Fifth Verse (this to he sung shrewdly). 

If the Govex’ment ain’t mugs they ’ll take the tip, deah boys)! 

J ust to look a bit ahead bemre they learn 

And instead of laying down an extry ship, deah boys! 

They ’ll out down the whole caboodle —On tho Cheap I 
Chorus (with spirit and fervour). 

And keep, deah boys! On the Cheap; . 

For we ain’t like a oloomin’ lot o’ sheep. 

When we want to “ parry helium,’’* 

[ Cnion Jack to he waved here. 
Y'on may bet yer boots we '11 tell ’em! 

But we’ll have the “helium’’ “ partied’’—On the Cheap 1 
This song, if sung with any spirit, should, Mr. Punch thinks, 
oauso a positive/wove in any truly patriotio gathering, and iioesibly 
go some way towards influencing the decision of the oountry, and 
consequently the fate of the Empire, in the next Geneml Elections. 
In the meantime it is at the servioe of any Champion Musio Hall 
CkHnique who is capable of appreciating it. 

V Mnsio-HaU Lstlnity*-" Far* helium.” 
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TllK BEWILDERED BUTLBII. 

()u dfiar! This is <00 draiulful' 

A decent old huHer like me. 

With a heart full of oare, and a head full 
Of family hu 8 ines 9 ,*yo\i see, 

Can nut be exiamted to stand ml this shine, 
And yet do his duly, as 1 would do mine. 

A noisier lot o'er the bottle 
1 never have seen in my life. , 

Each other thejf threaten to throttle. 

There’s nothing hut shindy and strife I 
And as for myself, 1 am always in dread 
Of kioks on my shins aud of boots at my 
head. 

I can’t think it part of my duty 
To serve os a oookshy all round. 

That ’AHConnr—ah! As is a bounty I 
That TaNintE—oh! ain't he a ’ound f — 
Are always, whatever I do, at full pelt. 

Till my pitiful ease e’en a Labbt might melt. 

The House is just getting too awful. 

The ^ests seem eternally “ screwed.” 

They always i 


_ally “ screwed.” 

They always wore jeery and lawful. 

But now they 're so dooaedly rude. 

In vain I smile sweetly, in vain I speak fair, 
Onlj^twi^ my new neoktic, just look at my 

For an old and respootable Butler 
To be lammed by a Labbt’s too bad. 

Then Moelet— his insults are auhtler, 

But make me feel equally mad. 

E’en OLAnsToira, who ought to know better, 
will try 

To laud me a.40rk in the eye, on the sly. 


Confound it!—(I trust that’s not swearing, 
’Tis not Ol» MOEAtlTT’a line I)— 

This treatment is getting past bearing, 

I really shall have to resign. 

My duty I feel is— by Jingo I there goes! 

A boot m my baok and a tray on my toes I 

A more aggravatin’ yonng fellnr 
Than Tim I declare I ne'er knew. 

I'm proud of the famous old cellar, 

1 've no fault to find with the “ screw ; ” 

But they break half my bottles, the beat in 
the bin, 

When they 're oooksliying ms. It’s a shame 
and a sin 1 

1 'm a Butler of worth, fine-old-crusted, 

Kot one of your ohampngny sort. 

But steady, and quite to he trusted. 

As mellow and mild as old port. 

But, dash it, 1 will not bo gre^>d wiUi hoots. 

And pelted with bottles, and battered with 
hoots I 

I really shall have to give warning, 

If this sort of shindy goes on. 

I ’ll give Master the tip m the morning; 

1 tmni they ’ll regrA when 1 'm gone. 

I ’ll stiok to my duty as long as I can. 

But there's stul some pride left in the Simple 
Old Han. 

And yet—well, I’m nuts upon Hsater, 

At home wiw the bin and the tray. 

’Tis the guesta who bring row and fiiaater, 
The Familv bog me to stay. 

60 1 think I will pocket my temper, and 
smile, 

And hold on to my offios— at least for awhile. I 


SONG OP THE BLACK SHEEP. 

(Warhicd Iry the Expostulating Peer.) 

Tell me what is a " black sheep ” V 
Does it mean a lack of nous f 
On the Ilcnohea going to sleep P 
Never entering the House P 
Living p’raps beyond one’s means P 
Having lots of unpaid bills P 
Going too much behind the scenes ? 

ScUiiig advertised (iuaok Pills P 
Coming quite the City dab, 

Speculating in a shop P 
Starting a spry Hansom cab P 
Singing at a Monday Pop P 
Whist.— with cards lud up your sleeve ? 

“ Getting at ” a favourite horse P 
Settling day more make believe, 

Till you ’re warned oS every course P 
Coming out with a decree 
Granted in a oertain Court P 
With umbrellas making free, 

Doing things “you didn’t ought! ” 
Piling up a sorry heap P 


As yet is not precisely—blank! 


Tee Last oe the BAEOwa was in a happy 
vein when trying the breach of promiae ease, 
Afiot Smith v. Mr. Avoty, the bntler, wW 
looked nnoommonly glum when the verdioT 
sraa £70 to Miss SioTB, the lanndreu. 
“Avery man in hie humonr!” the marry 
Buon IS reported to have taid to himeelf—an 
excellent audienoe—as he quitted the Bemdi. 
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with .IiUPjir, go I offered to po too. Lowm taid, “ Now, 
that is nice of you. Guv., but you won’t mind sitting 
on tho back seat of the oart P ” Lui'in prooeeded to put 
on a bright blue ooat that seemed miles tai largo fop 
him. Carrie said it wanted taking in oonsiderably at 
the back, Lvtin said, “ Haven’t you seen a boa-coat 
beforeP Youoan’t drive in anythingelse.” Hemaywoar 
what be likes in the future, for I shall never drive 
with him again. Ilia eonduet was shocking. Whon 
we passed Highgate Archway, ho tried to pdss everything 
and everybody. He shoviteu to respectable people who 
were walking quieUy in the road to got out of the way; 
he llioked at the horse of an old man who was riding, 
causing it to rear; and, us 1 had to ride backwards, 1 
was compelled to face a gang of roughs in a donkey- 
cart, whom Lupin had challed, and sflu) turned and fol- 


THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 


Felrruary 8.—It does seem hard I cannot get good sausages for breakfast, 
rhey are either full of bread or spioe, or are as red as beef. Still anxious abotit 
the f20 I invested last week by Lupin’s advice. However, Cumminos has done 
the same, 

Fibriutry Exactly a fortnight has passed, and 1 have neither seen, nor 
heard from, OowiNo respecting bis extraordinary conduct in asking us round to 
his house and Gieu being out. In the evening Carrie 
•••'5 engaged marking a half-dozen now collars I had 

I 4? il purchased. 1 ’ll back Carbik’s marking against any- 

Ljcs* I'l'I s m body's. 'While 1 was drying them at the Are and Carrie 
ill ' was rebuking me for scorching them, CimHtNOS came 

jjllf : !| in. Ho seemed quite well again, and oholfed us alwut 

'll ■ Ilif'jiff AFriill marking the collars. I asked him if he had heard from 

' m OowiNO, and he reidied that he had not. I said I should 

'll « \ Jm not have believed that Gowinb could not have actcsl in 
an ungentlemauly manner. Cehmibos said, “ You 
11 Aesonption of him j I think he has acted 

JJ __ — like a cad.’*^ The woras were scarcely out of his mouth 

% ll -IT when tho door opened, and Gownio yrntting in his head 

® said, “May IcomeinP’’ I said, “Certainly.’’ Carrie said 


mil 




very pointedly, “ Well, you are a stranger.” Gowino 
said, “ Yes, 1 ’ve been on and off to Croydon during the lost fortnight.” I oould 


see CuMRiNBS was boSing over, and eventually ho tackled Gowino very strongly 
respecting his conduct last Saturday week. Gowino appeared surprised, and 
said, “ 'Why, I posted tfletter to you in the morning announoing that the party 
was ‘off, very mnoh off’.” T said, “I never got it.” Gow'INo, turning to 
Carrie, said, ** 1 suppose letters sometimes mitearry, don’t they, Mrt. Carrie t ” 
CtntHINOB sharply said; “ This is not a time for joking. 1 had no notice of the 
party being put off.” Gowino replied, “ I told Footer in my note to tell yon, 
as I was in a hurry. However, I ’ll inquire at the Poet Offioe, and we must 
meet again at my place.” I added that I hoped he would he present at the 
uxt meeting. Cabbie roared at this, and even Cdmiunus could not help 


pelting us with orange-ptau. i.iipin s excuse, that the 
Prince of Walks woiud nave to put up with the seme sort 
of thing it he drove to the Derby, was of little consolation 
to cither Carrie or myself. 1 <'u.vnk Moilah called in 
the evening, and Li'WN went aut with him. 

Felyruary VUh.- Feeling a little eoncerm d about Lumn, 

I mustered up courage to speak to Mr. I’krkurr about 
him. Mr. PKRKUrr has always been most kind to me. 
Ml I told him everything, including yesterday’s adven¬ 
ture. Mr. PERKUito kindly replied, “ There is no neces¬ 
sity for you to be anxious, Mr. Pootbk. It would bo 
impossible for a son of such good parents to tuni out 
erroneously. Remember he is young, and will soon get 
older. I wish we could And mom for him in this Ann.” 
The advice of this good man takes loads off my mind. 
In the evening I.iipin came in. After our little siipjicr 

he said.“My dear parents, I have some news, which 

I fear will affect you conBiderabhn” I felt a qualm 
come over me, and said nothing. Lurin then said, “ It 
may distress you—in fact, I’m sure it will-hut this 
afternoon I have given np my pony and trap for ever.” 
It may seom absurd, but I was so pleased, I imme¬ 
diately opened a bottle of port. Gowino dromaid in just 
in time, bringing with him a large sheet, with a print of 
a tail-less donkey, wliich he fastened against the wall. 
He then produced several separate tails, and we siHint ; 
the remainder of the evening trying blindfolded to pin 
a tail on in the proper place. My sides positively ached i 
with laughter when I went to bed. 

Februitry 12.—In the evening I siKikc to Lcpin about 
his engagement with Daist Motlar. 1 asked if be had 
heard from her. He replied, “ No; she promised that 
old windbag of a father of hers that she would not com¬ 
municate with me. 1 see Fbanb Muti.ar, of course. 
In fact he said he might call again this evening.” 
Frank called, hut said he oould not stop, as he had a 
friend waiting outside for him, named SfcRRAY Posn, 
adding, he was quite a swell. Ca uuie asked Frank to 
bring him in. lie was brought in, Gowino entering at 
the same time. Mr. Moriiav Posh was a tall fat young 
man, and was evidently of a very nervous disposition, as 
he 8ubsc<inently oonfessed he would never go in a 
Hansom eab, nor *oiild he enter a fou»-wheeler until 
the driver had Arst got on the box with his reins in 
hands. On tieing introduced, Gowino, with his usual 
want of tact, said, “ Any relation to ‘ Posn’s three- 
shilling hats^P” Mr. PosR replied, “Yes; but please 
understand, I don’t try on hats myself. 1 take no active 
part in the business.” 1 replied, " I wish I had a 
Dusiness like it.” Mr. Pohk seemed pleased, and gave a 
long hut most interesting histoiy of the extraordinary 
difficulties in tho manufacture of cheap hats. Murray 
Posh evidently knew Daisy Mutlab very intimately 
from the way he was talking of heiL and Frank said to 
LuI’IN once laughingly, “ If you don’t look out. Posh 
will cut you out.” 'when they had all gone, I referred 
to this flippant conversation, and Lupin said Mroasti- 
cally, “ A man who is jealous has no respect for himself. 
A. man who could be jealous of an elephmt like Murray 
Posh oould only have a contempt for himself., I know 
Daisy. She wUl wait ten yesrs for me, as I said hefrae. 
In foot, if necessary, ehe would wail twenty yeare ^or me.” 


nents as “ bigoted Tones. At the present tune the 
Ministerial Bench may bo fairly described as “ Pipfotted 
Tories.”— Vide “ fVeteier’e Dictionary,” New Edition. 
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Book'd. 


OUR BOOKING-OITICB. 

’ The FaithM “ Co.” «ay» that he ha» had a Rrand tiin® 
f it lat^'. JHe hasJjoen thoroughly enjoying Mr. Ikdeb- 
riCK’s Side tighU %i th» Stuarh, whioh he dtaoribee as 
—• “one of tit most amusing 

books he has erer read. Al¬ 
though written in a thoroughly 
popular style, it oontains a 
mass .of the most interesting 
information, and is a solid 
addition to mstorioal research.” 
He adds that ila rather un- 
pretentioua title imMrfeotty 
' describee a work whiw, while 
sure to be found in the bands 
of the general reader, is also 
worthy of a prominent place 
a the book-shelTos of the antiquarian and man of 
dtors. He has also read Mrs. Olipusmt’s Ntiqhbowt 
t Me Green, a number of short stories, which are 
eloomo in their collected form. Ilarvett, by “Jons 
riuNOE WiMTEa,” did not impress him. It oontains 
>me clever sketohee of studio life, but the motive is 
upleasant. The Quick and the Detvf, which has created 
lore sensation than it deserved, ho says, reminds him 
E brend-and-bjitter, boarding-school, SwiNBOBlfE, and 
ysteria. He Has been delighted with "Heart to Heart" 
le latert song of Mr. Cuaules .SAtAMAir, the world- 
imous composer of “ I Arite from Dreamt of Thee." 

seems strange to “ Co.” tliat he should have to write 
: “ Mr.” 8ai.aman. After fifty years of admirable 
ibour in the cause of musical art, surely the com- 
isor i^half a century of the sweetest song should be 
dhinglessthan “ Sir Cbauliis.” Although Co. ” hopes 
lat the learned. Musioian’s day is far from over, yet, 
i the cause of justice, he would like to see him become 
Knight. _ 


Fact or Fauci P—A meeting of persons oonneoted 
ith the “ com and milling interests” was lately held at 
le Com EiohanM Tavern, Mark Ijone. This accounts 
ir the revival of Pugilism us evidenced by the merry 
ttle mill that came off quite pleasantly, without any 
aploasant police interference, ten days or so ago. But 
>w is “Com” mixed up with it? Well, tliis may be 
so in the interests of the Ring, that is, of some sort of 
ing. “ The Milling Interest” would imply a revival of 
ugilism. To be sure, tlie ideas suggosted, as above, 
ay seem to be somewhat mixed. 



ENGLISH AS SHE IS SOMETIMES SPOKE. 

Principal Tomkineon. “Bv thr wat, Mr. Green, in iour Narrative von 
HAVE BCARCELV GIVEN SUmCIEHT PEOMINENCK TO THE DeEENESTBATION OF 

.Ieserel 1 ” • 


ESSENCE OP PARLIAMENT. 

XTBACTED FEOM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.F. 
Houte of Commone, Monday, March 18.— 
ross-oxamination of Ministers recommenced to- 
ly. Home Srcbetaet and Chief Beorktabi 
lYO high old time. Booing Balfour in Ireland 
sving hcen put down hy the military, horse and 
lot, baiting Balfour in Parliament goes on 
errily. Gladstone, Morlet, and Hahcouet 
it questions from Front Bench. Habcoitbt’s 
ng training at the Bar suggests to him desira- 
lity of moving that ail witnesses not under 
lamination shall leave the Court. Home 
ECRETABr, he thinks, should withdraw whUst 
ALFOUE is put to the question. On reflection 
'oognises inoouvenienoe of the arrangement. 
Pould utterly foil those brilliant movements by 
hioh, having drawn the admission from Balfour 
lat he approved Dr. B^RR sending a letter to the 
Vines, he swoops down on Home SkcreTari 
id asks him whether hg reproved Dr. Barr for 
iblishing a letter oorreetea by Cbirf Srorr- 
lrt for lieiuid f * 

ORly a seotion of examisuig oounsel sit on Front 
enoh. Below the Gangway, half-a-doxen, eager 
id persistent, tumble over each other in haste to 
It fresh questions. Tw Hult, quiet, aimto, 
ir-seeing, most terrible inquisitor of all: Wind- 
K Briton, insolent and ovsr-bearing. threatena 
i move Adjoumment, iriien House shows signs 
' impaiisuoe on hit thirty-fifth appearance; 
oKeil, tempestnons, inartienlste, lueidiereiit. 



Old Morality. 


blaxing with wrath, his mouth full of emotion 
and interrogation. 

“ 1 don’t often come here now,” said Chris¬ 
topher Sires, regarding socno from distant tide- 
gallery. “ Can’t stand the worry and the noise; 
bnt must say, at this distance, like to bear 
McNeil joining in the eonversation. Carries 

g atriotisin to ex tremesl, even picturesque extent. 

ome of theifl wear spius of shamimk. Tanner 
hails approach of St. Patriok’s Day by decking 
himself in green ribbon of atrocious shade. 
O’Hanlon has alteroations under Gallery with 
distinguished Military Officer; but McNeil has 
the subtlest, most original way of proclaiming 
his natioualite. One has been taught to eonneot 
the potato snHi Ireland, ^e hot potato for pre- 
fereuoo. Now, McNeil Always addresses the 
Chair in a tone of voice that suggests that, in 
addition to his passing remarks, ns has a hot 
potato in his mouth. Curious offsot; rather 
taking from a patriotic point of view;" and 
Christopher, exhausted with this unusually long 
harangne, slowly rose to his fuU height, flLxed his 
eye-gUst, buttoned his new gloves, and strode 
forth. 

JSueineee done ,—Committee of Supply. 


Tueiday, — JiNNiNol was to have mads speech 
to-night on question oi Pensions. Didn’t mean 
to say anyihi^ about the Marlborough Pension, 
which has been oommuted, and so leaves GraH- 
DOLPE at liberty to hook up hit able iieutonant. 
Bnt at speotaoie of Old Horalitt aittang limp 
on Treasury Benrii, watching the houta pass 
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reaembliofl: eaoh other, inasmuch ae uo process made with Supply. 
.TRit?*iN<iK*H jfontle boart waa touched, rostiwned Ameadmeat, and 
uaved up aptu nh. flan got hold of a capita subj^^t* ^d demrvee 
enooiiragement. Shall back him up myaelf on pamlcl lines. Mean 
to toko up the Huhjpftt of the Rat Catcher. Just handed in Ifotioo of 
Motion, which will appear on paper to-morrow. 

*'XoifV, AI.J’. To rednoe the Vote for the Iloyal Palaoes by the 
Bum of .118, being tlio salary and omolumente of the Bat Catchers at 
the ib)yttl Palaoes of Buckingham and 'Windsor.” 

Buokinghatn Polaoe man h.’is £8 a year and residence; Windsor 
Castle dignitary nins up to €10. These sums paid year after year 
during present reign. Shall move for Return, going back to 1837, 
ri^owing how many rats have been caught per annum per Palace. 
N<»t quite the breed for the business rnyseli, but I know a friend 
who oooasionaJly indulges in the rat business, and who would, if he 
oould be induct to devote his attention to the affair for twelve 
If mths, not leaver a rodent on the premiiies. Why should British 
taxpayer, in addition to other burdens, pay £18 a year for rat- 
catchors, when there are thousimds of unemployed dogs starving in 
our streets No desire to set class against class, but here is inde¬ 
fensible incursion upm the rights of a not unimiwrtant portion of 
the community. 

[These are quotations from my sfieenh; look a little bald, perhaps, 
as they stand, but shall work them ujk Believe Harcoubt’s very 
b(<st impromptus don’t look any bettor at first.] 

Morning Kitting;. siicnt it in discassiug whether and when we 
wo shall take Vote on A«‘coufit. ()u> Morality wants it on at 
once, and done with. Opposition .burning with desire to discuss it; 
but, before they begin, want to know when tliey will be expected to 
hnish f On this, talk for f«mr hours. Harcouiit takes full share, 
in spite of ongagement at J^anilxtih Baths to-night to deliver set 
oration. Meet him going out; condole with him; toll him his 
health too xweeious tj) the country to bo trifled with. He says 
” Yes,” but doesn’t mind sacrificing himself for public weal. 

“ Besides, dtmr boy,” he wluHi>er8 in my ear, miU me exactly, 
flhonld like ('very day to make a sf>cooh or two in Commons, and 
address at night public meeting; say there all the things 1 cannot 
say in House. l>on’t you »( «• h ” timinetiH done .—Hardly any. 

TAursffflr/.—Occasionally words pass Ix'tweon Irish Memlmrs and 
Balfour. They boo him; ho iutimatos stato of feeling with rcsjicot 
to them not altogether inK])ired by respout. But those only httlo 
affoototions of luamuT. Ocep undonu^th nins stream of anectiou 
binding (Jhief Secretary and Irish Members. They cannot bear him 
out of their siglil ; grudgo every moment that parts them. T(>“ 
night IlALForu a little late in taiciug seat. Irish Members looked 
on vacant place with yearning eyes. Tim Hkai.y, not usually 
regaMed as emotionable man, after long wn^slling. breaks down. 
Cried aloud in broken voice for B.^t.four, and would not be eom- 
fortod. Had qm-^tion on pjqu'r addressed to him ; declined to put 
it to anyone olw', Olh(»r Imh Aftiinborn, who had hitherto disseramud 
their lc)ve, hlurtod it all out when Tim gave W’ay. In vain Holicitor- 
Qoueral for Ireland proffered his services. Wouldn’t have him. 
IUlfoi’k, only BAi.Kouit! 

f ‘iim,” said Old Morality, 

* from emotion. “There’s 
t in these Irish Membera, 
[le, to see them baiting Bal- 
oagino true stato oi their 
an is a oonqxiund organism; 
i gone to-morrow. Indeed 
3 as if siH^ms. Have beat 
wtoii the barometer I' Cer- 
tliemsolvfis ; butwld 

east winds, therefore the 
mercury rises in cold 
weather r And as warm 
weather is generally moist, 
andacoompanied by south¬ 
west, winds, therefore the 
mercury sinks in 

the in A Members. *Man’s 
inhumanity to man makes 
countless thousands 

later, fiAU'oiTH* entered. 
An Authority, V.U. Pamellites almost leaped 

at him; ^beered vooiferoualy. Immediately after began banging 
him about Hie head, pinohing him, pulling his hair, and otherwise 
maltreating him. But that's their way, 

“They’re like women,” s^ys FiuaFJi, V.C., an authority on the 


subject; “jictulant, puling, but passionately devoted. Koratoh your 
face in the morning, and hang round your neck as the dusk of 
evening deepens.” * 

Bwnneae Charges and allegations against Qovernm^t. 

Friday.—h. long and lively night AT- ( Jffcw 
TORifTKY-OEArKRAL accommodated With Seat MMBf 

in the dock. H A ritoubt pluming himself 
on remioisooncos of occasional practice at ^ jHK 

the Bar, assumes oboi'actor of prosecuting 
counsel. * Couldn’t put on wig and-gown: 
made up for omission by assuming his most 
funereal manner. Draped himself in woe, 
as it were ; spoke with stilling tears in 
his voich. More than ever hke Uncle 
Pumhhehook. If Attorney - Gkneral 
bad been Pip, and news had just oomo 
tAat, after all, his fortune was illusory, 

Uncle-PumhleekookA^WiComiT could not 
have been more sov«‘rely self-righteous, 
more deeply pained (for Pip)y more ex- ^ 
oruoiatin^y humiliated (for Pi’p), or more 

8ux»remely gratified (for Pip’n sake), with ^ ^ I 

his own immensity of iH5rfection. Lo(»king M ! 

on, one almost exneotea to seo him stretch I I 

out band across table and rum plo "Weuster’ 
hau the wrong way, as Xlncle Pumhk- VAk A 

chook ut«4 to rumple Pip'e. But the 

tabic too broad ; so contented himscjlf with • ' 

making suitable gesture indicating what 

he would have done if he could oniy have w j y 

reached the oulfirit. Storm rose high whilst l«j 

Attohnry-Cfneral was speaking. One 

time J. F, X. O’Brtkn fixed upon by 

CouKTNEA’, and ordered out for iuntant „ « 

execution. Swore an alihi and Just got off. urucc. 

“ l^cmarkubly liioky man,O’B uikn,” said Henry Burcii, “always 
being 8cnten<'C(l to Homething or otlicr, and getting off at last ‘ 
moment.” 

Biteineea done ,— V'oto on A(!Count jjasseJ. 


KlNd COAl/S DEFENCE. 


I AM old King (-oiil 
(That jolly old soul), 
Pliilauthrnpic, aiul pious, and 
XirojK'r ; 

A patriot King, 

Fol th(5 boss of a Ring, 

And I have no (5oniu*ction with 
Copper. ! 

I am grieved to dcclui*e 
There arc lies in the air ; ; 

And I hear of most si^andalous | 
rumours ; 

That I, {who am just,) | 

Am iirtyecdiiig a Truid;, 

Which M'ill dreadfully damage 
Oousumors. 

Hh, thundering shame. 

King Coal to defame I 
My honour, of course, I mustvin- | 
dicate. j 

A Corner in Coal ? 

No! I hold, on my soul, 

Tliat the woi'st form of sin is a 
Syndioato. j 

T merely intend 
(As a general friend) 

To form a benign “ combination,” 
To—buy up the mines. 

On such liberal Un« 

As to help every class in the 
nation. ; 

l^andlords to assist, ' 

And tbo Ca])italist; 

I desire of no class to be spoiler. 


But oh! fhc chief aim 
Of King Coal’s little game 
Is to help the i>oor suoterrono 
toiler. 

1 ’m trying to please 
Coal-ownors, lAissces, 

Also Workmen, Consumers—the 
fact in, 

My theory is 

That good will is good biz. 
And 1 want to reduce it to prac¬ 
tice. 

It’s reallv sublime,— 

(()r it will be in time) 

For I think you’ll admit it’s a 
rarity— 

To find a “ Big Boom” 

In whose breast there’s no 
room r^arity. 

For aught save the Spirit of 
Pure Love may find mult 
With Copper or bolt, 

But Coal’s a warm-hearted old 
codger; 

He never would hurt you, 

He’s ohook-fuil of vii^e, 
And hates the Monopolist dodger. 
So let us all join 
To bu^^ up (not purloin) 

The Coal-mines in Capital’s tether. 
,W<8Soon shall be found 
Moat fyatomally bound. 
And—we ’ll all make our fortunes 
together! 


“Hand# AU Bound.” 

Hamilton’s scheme scoroe satisfies Lord Csarue, 
l/)rd Random seems, of course, a trifle snarly. 

Well, here's a Kaval Toast which canH be wrong; 

“ Str^gtb to tike Flwt, and Fleetuess to the Stjong! ’ 


ROTlcIs.—Ejected Oommuaioatioat or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Piotures of any dsseriptieB, wHl 
Tn no case be retaruod, not evsu when acconpaaied by a Stamped sad Addressed Envelope, Covm*, or Wrapper. To Uds rale 
there will be no exception. 
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RICHARD HIMSELF AGAIN. 

^ • » {An Imaginary Inten/Uio.) * 

Hit Iftyesty Kmg Richard {imeifg profcundly). Sire, this visit 
does inflmte honour. 

Hit^ajeHy King Punch {graeioutly). 'Soi ai n\\, Pray be quits 
at your ease. Eoyal meetings are pust now the fashion. 1 u»i very 
pleased to see yon—the more especially as 1 want to ask,you a few 
questions. 

Ric^rd. Which it will he my delight'and privilege to answer. 

Punch. Just so. And now King^DscK, die mihi, wMfen it first 
occurred to you to assume the Royal Picknity. I imagino.that at the 

- Lyoeum rc- 

The;Shadc:of Henry. ^ Ricfmrrf.Yhavo ^ 


Richard. It is a new reading, and triumphantly proves that 8 hak- 
KAEX was not for an age, but for all time. 


vivid recollection of the iierformanco of my talented friend, Henkv 
iKvma, who also has some claim to the title of Duke of Gloucester, 
has he not P 


have so kindly referred. 

Punch. Assuredly! I believe you have taken trouble to represent 
Sbakspkake’b great tragedy worthily in every detail. {Richard 
, h(twa.) This being so, will you kindly 

inform' me why the two Bishops who 
attend you immediately before your 
' interview with the I^ird Mayor of 
/ l/mdon, wear white tea-gowns ? 

. t i Richard. To mark the oocentrioity 
'' .r# ■ of their characters. It is obvious that 

Lg ^ quaint ecclesiastics 

^ spend their tune in discassing 
’ theology wit^hum^-baoked ^ 

to g^^^^p^ck strawSerriM 

Me‘mbIm^of thf®Co?^S 

'' kuddie up in a oomer 

•‘ShallIWpUm.orJwcpeJceeole«reaP” Taut mSKeTf 
Richard. Firstly, because they are afraid of me; and secondly, 
because the stage is left more at liberty for the. perambulationa of 
personam of greater diltoity. 

PunoA. ISiankymil Jto you know whether America was discovered 
before the Tudor period f 

iSMAord. 1 fancy that OottniBtig landed on trans-Atlantic soil for 
the first time in 149t, ahout seven years after the Battle of Bosworth. 

Punch. That is also my impression. Then how comes it that 
Staioxt speaks with an accent that suggests that he must 1^ a 
oitijen of the United Statesf 


SFEAEi was not for an am, but for all time. 

I Punch. I am obli^ to you 1 'Will you toll mo who stago-manages 
the tragedy in which you so frequently take part ? 

Richard. A genOcman in whom I have the greatest jioesible con- 
fldenoe—Mr. RronAED Mahsfield. I consider him my alter ego, the 
Dr. JekyU to my Mr. Hyde. 

Punch. I seel 'W'ill you then kindly suggest to him—among 
several other matters of which, when 1 have an nourbr two to spare, 

I could give you a list,—that if the rafters pointed to resemble solid 

timbers in the Council Chamlior were not 

visibly stirred by every draught, the illu- jj W Plb 

sion would be more complete and eon- 

vinoing f JKKr, 

Richard. Certainly, Sire; but do you 
really think while Richard is on the stage ’ • 1 $ 

there are eyes for aught else f JUl 

Punch. I really do. For instanoe, 1 oin 
imagiue no better repTesentntive of dear 
little Edward the Fifth —the Shakspeorian 
Little Lord Faunlleroy, just a size larger, 

—than Mies Bsssra Hatton. .When she ~ 

was on tho stage, 1 really quite lost sight • \' v 

of Your Majesty. She is a young lady of f ," 'i 

the greatest promise,—the olevcr child of \\ 

a clever father,— and is sure to rise in tho Jatf 
profeaeion she has adopted. She hears aY ■ ''fe 

nerselfwith dignity, tendomess.'and grace, .yTy * 'S^>' 

and her elocution is irreproachable. Then // il 
Mias Cabiotta LgCLEnoa as the Queen- // ?| fj ' ^ ^ 
Mother is g«id,—but a little indined to ,/ e .dl' 

overdo the keening (no, the F.dmtuid- 
Koaning you do not overdo),—and Mr. ^^•S' 

NOBitAif Fobees is most mirth-provoking A Norman {Forbes) Knight. 
as Catetby. Why not encage him for 

Richard. Is ho not. Sire! EspeoiaUy >'”'• 
when he has to walk about in armour, ’ 

givtng forth quaint sounds in tlie last Act! Oh, he would be the 
death of me, did I not die by the sword of Richmond. 

Punch. Mr. Lujin Lablachk, ns tho Breton Mosher of the period, 
Richmond, throws a new light on tho oharaeter. And now, as to 
yourself ? 

Richard. Ha, Sire, your conversation is indeed becoming 
intorooting. Have you anything to suggest V 
Punch. lYhy, yes. In your dual part of JekyU and Hj/de yon 
were weirdly auooessful. Don’t you think tho Shakspeanan play 
would he even more attractive than it is, were you to double Richard 
with Richmond, and arrange to light single-handed ? 

Richard {eettaiicaUy). A revelation'. You will come to soo 
Richard amin ? • 

Punch. I will, when you give praotiool effect to my suggestion. 
Till then, farewell. rF*i<. 

Richard. Adieu! {He ponders.) If 1 played Richmond too! 
The idea is magnificent! Now, let me see,- if I do, 1 must, of course, 
restore to the oharaeter a number of lines that at present, for some 
reason or other, have hoen omitted! Y’os! yes! yes! Humph! 
Ah!_ iLeft coneidenng. 

TO Oyil ^IDILES! 

Ballad of the Day. Sung by the Uyde-Park-OomerUe. 


Come! mount a Hansom. Try 
with me 

To drive to Cliaring Cross. 

Our journey, you must surely see. 
Is quite a tmr de farce. 

In PiocadiUy’s channel jammerl 
How can we go ahead, 

’Mid aU this pent- up traffic 
dammed 

Within ite narrow bed ? 

So, speak the word. Ah! say you 
will 

Throw open Constitution Hill! 


From here, if t’wards the F.ast you 
drive. 

Bent o’er the spaoo to scour, 
Y'our paoe, no matter how you 
strive. 

Won't top four miles an hour. 
So, agitate: the scheme pursue, 
And clear tho block away. 
Defeated by that vote of two 
You ’re bound to win the day! 
So speak the word, and say you 
will • 

Throw open Constitution Hill I 


New Wcaot.—TA s Stud Farm Recoriof Hamptim Court Palace, 
to be edited fay Hbnbt Laboocseke, Esq., M.F.; and to be here¬ 
after referred to as “ TAe Foalio." 

Sfobtiko iHMXuoEifCE.—“ ii»co/n JVbiM.”—TakiSi last week 
by Mr. Jbche, Q.C. We believe he selected “ Mieerere” for the 
innoaln Stakes, for which the Bishop observed he was ready to go, a 
willing martyr. ' 


von. Eflvi. 
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brin^ the flush of ang«r, or worse still, the tears of 
wounded sensibility t 9 the oheek ‘ of beauty ? Not 
quite. And the dear artiiU believes all the g^, and 
resents all the censure, and my reward will be the airs 
and graoes of one more Fashionable Incompetent, and 
the further debasement of the public taste which I am 
pledged to educate and to edify. 

Yours, remorselessly, Piinin Wisbhak. 

Dea.k Sin,— No ! Emphatically it is not. When our 
Smoking-carriages are systematically invaded by young 
persons, apparently of the superior oLasseB, who take the 
company generally into their confidence by ignoring their 
presence, and talking at the top of loud, hard, healthy 
voices; who have all the assurance of their ill-mannered 
brothers, and all the assumption of female Saviours of 
Society oil duty—when. Sir, such people swarm, as 
they do in the fashionable suburb where 1 vainly seek 
for culture and repose, it is time for the hollow romance 
of chivalry to disappear. If they behave as men, treat 
’em as men. So says. 

Yours, indignantly, “Faie!” Fiat. 
.^KAS Mr. PuNCn,—At the last meeting of our General 
Inrelligence Society (Limited), the President related some 
anecdotes of the powers of a tame donkey he once pos- 
sossed, which, according to this President, could go fifty 
miles without turning a hair; and. Sir. I once had a 
tame hare which went ail its life without turning a 
donkey. Perhaps some other Correspondents could fur¬ 
nish parallel instances of animal hardihood. This is not, 
I fear, germane to the question, but it is much more 
interesting to our Roeiety. 

Yours truly, Soon Cuiqoe. 

‘‘The Tniif Enp or the WEnoE.” —Shakspearian 
warning: “ There’s something Rotten in the state of ”— 
The County Council. 




toxitw 






■ IS CHIVALRY DEADP" 

Mina Letitia Cox {reading Mrs, Lyim TAnton'a Ldtcr in the Daily Telegraph). ‘ If 
Chivalry has died out, ih it not that Women THEMSBLVEa havk oonk 

AWAY FROM THEIR OWN BKyT SELVES ? ‘ Au, HOW TRUE !” 

L. C. UAH—'oide her Porirait. 


WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

ELEVENTH EVENING. 

“ I opTEJf see very curious sights,” said the Moon, “ and I am 
seldom surprised now by anything that comes under my observation. 
But 1 saw a scene a few nights ago which had certainly at the time 
a rather extraordinary appearance. I was 
looking down through the tops of some 
tall windows into the bath-room of one of 
your large Hospitals. Around the largest 
hath, which had been filled quite np to the 
brim, stoml a number of persons, atten¬ 
tively regarding the surface of the 
water, to which nubbles were oontinually 
rising. There were one or two doctors, 
and some of the hospital nnrses and medi¬ 
cal students in the group, but most of the 
spectators were patients who were well 


silenee they mtbered round, and kept 
their eyes fixed on the bath with a placid 
and Buiemn interest. I could not imagine 
what it was all about at first,” said the 
Moon, "and I was not much the wiser 
even vrhen, on look^ more carefully, 1 noticed that there was some¬ 
thing in the hath—a st^nge creature which glittered and gleamed 
throni^ the greAiish ripples, as it squatted there at the bottom like 
•ome huge Presently I saw that it was a man. He orouohed 
there under water, on all foura, minnte after minute, making no 
ngn, and atiU the spectatora gazed, and the ailenoe was unbroken, 
eiomt for a faint giggle now and then from one of the nuraea. 1 


“ For a little while he stood upright in the bath, smiling benig- 
nantly all round him, his chest ueaving with conscious pride, and his 
face wearing the satisfied expression of a person who has oonferred a 
public benent, bat who disclaims thanks in advance, and then, witli 
a little bow and another splash, ho leaped nimbly out and made his 
way to the door, amidst some aiiplaase from the medical students. 
The patients, however, looked vaguely disappointed, as if they had 
expected something different—though they did not seem very clear 
what that was. I afterwards found,” explained the Moon, “ tliat 
the man in the bath had been disohareing an obligation by the only 
means in his power. He was a performer who got his living liy 
exhibiting various feats iff a glass tauk, and (I suppose beoause he 
could drink wine and smoke oigara under water) was known as the 
‘ Man- Fish.’ He had been iB, poor feUoi^ and hod been cured at 
the Hospital—in, being a grateful Man-Fish, be had begged to be 
allowed to give this exhibition to the staff and his feUow-l»tients, as 
some return for all the kindness he had reoeived, His entertainment 


the luth had been a little bigger and the sides had been transpareni 
he would undoubtedly have given more variety to tiie performanoe. 

" As it was, be did aU be could to prove his gratitude; and grati¬ 
tude, I am a&aid,” concluded the Moon, " la not so oommou in 
Hospital patients, that a much more conventional mode of expressing 
it would not be in itself quite a remarkable oireumatuee.” 


should have thou^t newas drowned, if it had not been to the 
•ompoaure of the onlookers, and the air-bubblea. At last, with a 
splash that sent the water snrgmg over on the floor, the man rose, 
IM I saw that he was dressy in a tight salt of auver spangles, 
which was what had made the glitter under Hie water. 


The Heaiupabtess of Jovssajjsh, — Connt and Countess 
Hastehau, alia» Prince and Princess AnEXAVnER of Battenberg, 
are. we learnt from the Twui last waok, “ ahortly coming on a visit 
to Pressburg.” If there is one place from whioh, more than another, 
news might be reasonably expected, it evidently would be that capital 
of joummism yolept Pressburg. 

Mbs. Kam writes“ My fayoarite promenade in the winter ii on 
the Merino at Ramsgate.” 
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DUE SOUTH. 

' Zait Noiet at Mmtt Carlo. On to Rome. 

EvBiiTOirK hiw a 8f »t»m which is almost infallible. I note down a 
few ‘‘ Syetenw ” for the eooiiomioal and timorous Monte-Carlist;— 
jlrsi Syetem-The Imaginative Player.—1o all those whomiprovi- 
denoe has not blessed with opulenoe, and who wish to plaj at Monte 
I , ,. 11 ^Carlo, I rooommend the following; sys- 

^ ' tom :—(to to erery table in turn. Think 
;'!^]TriT3ir . of a number. Imagme you're got a five- 
'• . O ’ |, j franc piece on it. Watch it. If it turns 
' , II up, you have the satisfaction of knowing 
vT ' ' i I that your judgment was oorreot. If it 

(. 11 doesn't turn no, you can congratulate 
P3 1 U yourself on not fiavii^ been such a fool as 

y Lf( to put on that partioubu-number. This 

^ repeated as long as you like, varying 
’■ (fom colour to uumMr, and tnVe verea, 
W/rV'r'■Kk” lii risiting every table in the room. 
Yj'll / t, *■' You’ll have most of the fun, and none of 

//' ! 1' i I friends and acquaintances 

mil H 1 \ illIBcl! doing ? ” 

jMj I you can say, “Y'ou’re about as you were,” 

yV // I I or any other’formula. 

I I i' Seeontl System.—If you like to hear 

Jingle of the flve-franc pieces, when 
|l| n,.,, you've won them, in your pocket,—and it 

lljh AVm '• fascinating, 1 admit—go to the bureau, 

Ml j! change a wovereign into five “ oart- 

I'.p wheels,” and walk about jingling them. 

Visit the tables, act on the Imaginative 
— «■ Player’s plan (firet Syelem), and when 

.fiK your opinion is correct rattle your five- 

I franc pieces foroibly^nd smile as if yon’d 

*“*7 V.V.• coup, when your opinion is 

^ wrong,—don’t rattle them, but purse up 


4. Watch the people entering and leaving the gambling-rooms. 

.5. Walking up and down the atrium, tsdking to friends and no- 

a uaintanoes, and, once a day, tiying to feifm some curiosity, as [to 
le contents of the latest telegram posted up in the hall, . 

6 . See trains arrilc ■, see them depart. . ■ x 

7. To walk down several times a day from your hotel to the Casino 
with a view to oonsulting the oloCk over the portioo, and thef^oom- 
paring its information with the two fiaUway clocks, and the&with 
that given by your Hotel clock; finally to regulate your own watoh 
by striking a fair balance. 

8 . Walk ng) to Monaco Gardens (lovely!) and back. Wonder at 
the variety of smells. Try to arrive at a satisfaotoiy solution as 
to their eaupe, whether drainage, or harbour, or gasworks, or aosaai- 
bination of any two or of aU thrre. 

Private Omnion of Monte Carlo t« the Beaton ,—For the robust,— 
lovely, delightful. But beware the Mistral, the Wandering Mistoal. 
For the invalid,—lovely, seductive, treacherous 1 
Untie Taplui’s niooe, Mabki,, has been attacked by the Wandering 
Mistral. She is temporarily disabled. Uncle Tap decides not to go 
to Rome. Offers me his ticket there and back. I accept. Can I 
refuse f if only to see St. Peter’s f My holiday is finishing. 

“ You will zee,” says our worthy Italian Hotel-keeper, “ ze car¬ 
nival. Do not go for zo confetti—no—ior zoy jomp you in ze eye. 
He ’urt.” I promise him that having had quite enough of “jumping 
in the eye ” at the Battle of Flowers, I shall not go in for confettt- 
throwing at Rome. I complain to him that last night it was aotnaUy 
snowing. Hereluotantly admits the incontrovertible fact; “hut,” 
be goes on in his own peculiar English, for which he Ijas a patent, 
“ze enow,” here a contemptuous shrug, “ he was nosing,—he did 
not lay on the fioor.” Beautiful expression this. But, whether the 
snow “ lies on the floor ” or not, off I go. To Rome! 0 Riviera! 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The P. d- 0. Pocket Book. Why piano, when there is so 4fuoh 
strength about itP It is a mighty pleasant little book to read, it is 
likewise brimming with useful information, therefore it would bo 
Mipropriate to call it The Pianoforte 
Pocket Book, especially as there i 


Third Byttem. Mow to reduce the Lots to a Minimum .—Put one 
five-franc piece on pair and another on sVnoair. Then your only 
chance of losing is when s« o toms up. But, when this happens, 
as your pieces are imprisoned for a second turn, depending upon 
which colour comes up, you can then only lose one piece and must 
gain on the other. Inis system includes a certain amount of eicite- 
mmt, and leaves you quits at the end of the evening. Even with 
this safest of safe Systoms it is possible for you to lose both pieces; 
that is, if dishonest persons are sitting near you, bold enough to 
declare that your five-franc pieces belong to them, and to pooket 
them ucoordingly. 

Last System. Mow not to Lose «( all .'—Don’t play. This is too 
evident to need explanation. 

Wlien yon have resolved not to go into the Casino, tlie next best 
thing is to stay outside, and watoh the fpoople going in at any time 
daring the day, and coming out at eleven at night. The life and 
soul of Monte Carlo is the Casino. The whole of Monte Carlo is 
really the Casino. All its world is trente et quarante and roulette, 
and, as BuaxsI'Ieaxx says, who was of course writing of Monte Carlo, 
“ All the men sod women merely players.” 

They go in like lions, they oome out like lambs; in many oases, 
like shorn lambs, , i 

It is midday or any time you please in the afternoon. Look at 
the gambiers entering. They arrive by train, or by carriage, or in a 
Poore, or on foot, and up they go, like men of businesa bustling 
towards “the House” in Capei Court, or with that air of pre- 
ooeupation which marks a new Member of Parliament who has 
eome dttermined to oatoh the Speaker’s eye, asoeuding the steps at 
Westminster. A few among uiem saunter in, assuming listless¬ 
ness, and a very few smartly-dressed men and women obattor and 
laugh os they pause on the top stop to finish their conversation. 


, therefore it would bo 


some notable performers who play ( . 
with great taste and expression C c 
within its pages. For instance, 
everyone will gladly listen to the v' <■: • 

bourrfe entitled “ Le Canal de Suez.” 

by M. Dk Le88 EP8, the bri^t lively pjijR ^ 

Japan,” by Mr. H. W. Lucy, 
the Suez Canal Sonata^ by Mr. 

Thomab SuthebIaAKD, the '‘China” ( 
cantatay by Sir Tbouab Wade (in- <r 
valuable as a and o 

other notable pieces by aocompU^ed 
executants. As for all the strictly 
practical wrtion of the work, the 

exact and various particulars with \ ^ 

regard to routes, vessels, cabins, and 

outfits, it makes one desire to rush v ■ 

round to Leadenhall Street at once ” 

and immediately book places for the 

“ Ocean Cure.” We might suggest a new motto for the Company— 
“ €he va P. fin’ O, va sano,” 

The Macmillaneries continue their excellent series of revivals. 
The latest is The Caged Lion by Cn.Ant/)TTE M. Yonoe. Here it 
is fresh and Yonor as ever. Also the lirst volume of JoHif Qns^- 
LEAF WnxTTiEii’s writings. Those who already ^losseas a ooUeotion 
of witty works, will be glad to add to it one Whittier. 

The latest addition to Koutlepqk’s Pooket Library, invaluahle to 
the globe-trotter, is the Third Series of The Ingaldshy Lagmxds 
All who go down to the sea by the I.. C. & D. Line should take with 
them this little volume, containing the legend of The Btothere of 
Birchinglons and he will learn something about the mysterious 
Keoulvcrs, tne origin of which has puzzled many boe»ides 

XHx Bajiok db Book Wobks. 

A Mtoteet.—W hat is “VEniin’a Patent Pipe?” There if no 
inaoription hut this on its stemy and on appUo&^on at more than one 
tobacconist’s no information could be obtained^, by our Private 
Inqjiirer. Yet ilfr. PuncA, after three months’ prwtioal experienoe 


..i 


pusmesa. Bee tnem leaviM between hau-past ten and eleven, when 
the Camno abuts for the ni^t, not separatoly, but in groups. Some 
chatting, very few laughmg, but all moat deooroualy, a. if they 
ware comiug out of Church after a sermon, and their good name 


After a tune, whether winning or losing, life even at Monte Carlo 
beoomes monotonou., and, taking for granted that yon have ex¬ 
hausted all the usual excursions, your amusements are limited to 
the following programme:— 

1. The reading-room, where a couple of hours may be fully ooou- 
pied by waiting for the paper you parUoularly want to see. Here 
also you can write letters. 

i. W atching' the pigeon-shooting from the terrace. This is gratis. 

3. The Concert (adimasion free), every afternoon. 




be met with a pipe, not even a vocal or musical one, so sweet and clearp 
and one which renders the pernicious weed” so innocuous, as d^ 
this “ Vbeini’b Patent.” In the interest of all smokers, if any pipe 
ought to be puffed this should be, and so Jfr. Punch gives it w 


besides Mir. Punch would be glad to know. 
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And how nre then* glorious rssnlts to b« obtained ? Is it by suoh a 
onuhing weight of taxation as will greatly inoonvenieuoo the 
wealthy? Certainly not. A mere trifle of thirteen penoe in the 
pound will snifioe, for the present, to satisfy all our moderate 

wants. 

The mistake made by one of onr'non-flnanciel Membere—caused 
by thirteen penoe being the tax upon coals that we mean at once to 
abolish—that he much preferred paying thirteen pence in the ton 
to thirteen Mnoe in the ponnd, was kindly explained to him by our 
Financial Editor. Those of us who are not eminent financiers were 
as much surprised as delighted to learn that a mere trifle like this 
thirteen penoe in the pound, which we are about to levy on a gratifled 
rill produce us a sum approaching <me miUiott nine 




BO anything like a cheeseparing eeonomy wgnld be as absurd as 
nnneoessary. ■ ^ 

The rerv natural remark made by one of the rflost joyial and «od- 
natured of our body was, thatwith suoh a sum to d|aw u]|m, why should 
we not provide ourselves vrith needful refiwdlBwnt r but the idea 


COUNTY COUNCILDOM. 

(By Our Oim County OovneiUor.) 

I FANCY the prooeedings of our new London Government must have 
somewhat astonished the old fogies whom we have so recently super¬ 
seded. Why, we have laid down more grand demooratio prinoiplos 

for OUT future guidance, in the 
jjflESjK'X last few weeks, than the Legis- 
' ' I i m Inture itaelf has ventured even 

!( I I to discuss seriously in as many 

■dltrtSrJr ijSMr years, and if some of my able 
ZiatifflMf \ ^ colleagues have their own way, 

™®y assuredly mean to try, 

. ) London will shortly be the Para- 

I'l ' dise of the Impecunious. 

''I ItSSSaKSB* 'M Everything that the Masses 
I ' ^'i '*> ' ‘fbue for them, 

I ' and the whole expense'of BO doing 

N will have to be borne by the 
; Classes. And as the former are 
f'V’A'' jCJc/S' 3 •o®6what about four timee the 
number of the latter, the sub- 
limity of the idea is at onee 
jpllipf M I apparent. The poor of London 

' ') .-ill sisytWaBlWHlBM are to be re-honsed, and a Medi- 
u cal Officer of Health is to be sp¬ 
in Mu,l-8iilad ilsrket. pointed to Buporintond their 


biding my time for an opportunity of nrwposing at once to abolish 
the ancient nuisance of “ Mu(f Salad Sarfiat," have but little 
doubt of ultimate suaoess. * 

From what I gather from those around, JM, I fancy cverrone of 
us has some special grievanoe that he intends giving his whole mind 
to remedy, end, as there are some 1.17 of us, we shall oertainly not 
want for plenty of matter for disoussion. 

One noble idea is to constitute ourselves Commisrioneri for fixing 
what we think to be a fair and reasonable rent to be paid for any 
preparty, the ooonpier of which finds the present amount to press 
inoaBTenlently upon his somewhat limited resonrees, due aoeount 
being taken of the number of bis family, and any othei oiroum- 
stsnoes of an interesting oharaotor; and the question is naturslty 
asked, Why should dissatisfied Ireland have so great an advantage 
in this respect over the povrerful and loyal Metiv^polia ? 

We all like our Chairman, and our Eadioal friends thoroughly 
appreciate his preference of “Mr. Chairman” to “My Lord.” As 
on? specially democratic Member observed, there are hundreds of 
Lords, but only one Chairman of snob a County Council. 

Our Vice-Chairman seems scarcely fitted to control our somewhat 
rude democracy, his instincts apparently lying in quite a dififeront 
direction. 

Our Deputy Chairman sits Irembling in the balance between 
Glory and Luore. Unpaid patriotism on the une hand, and JtliKX) 
Iier annum on, but not yet in, the other. 

,I expect to find our future proceedings interesting, important, and 
even staggering.__ 

“THK SftUlfEZE OF 8rt.” 

(Mr. Fhancis Oai.ton says that, “Out of 1,6137 adult women of sU 
ages moaaured at tho laboratory, the itrongeat could only exert a squeozc* of 
86 lb., or about that uf a medium man,”] 


Haihxn of the mighty muscles. 
Then recorded, you would 
he 

Famous in all manly tussles. 

And it’s very clear to me, 

That if in the aim hereafter a 
Any husband should play 
tricks: 

You would, with derisive 
laughter, 

Give a “ Squeeze of 86.” 


Husbands, be it sadly stated, 
Have been known tlieir wives to 
whack; 

You, unless you’re over-rated, 

I Could give such endearments 


oouia give such ennearmenu 
baoK. • 

Yours the task to try oorreotion, 
Till your husband and your 
’’ohioks,” 

Had a lively recollection 
of your “ Squeeze of 86." 


Light an» Fnivowns.— Out Other Musioal Critio went to hear 
Mr. DoBtET Bucx’s " lAght of Ana."— Mo vrritea—“ What a 
beautiful name Is Dnsutr Bnox I The Light is not very bright. I 


worth more than £500 a year. , 

Our^e^ty-Cha ir m«n pushed visibly at this striking assertion, 

The question of ftoperly famishing the houses has been deferred 
for the present, but we have dsoided that when we ask for tenders 
to execute this rather extensive order,, the parties tendering vrill be j 


delholdupr' Well, 1 give him a hand as a stnui|«r, a^d tasrs- 
fors ‘ as a stranger bid him weloomewhich 1 think is a quotatfsa 
from that oft-qnotod author BaAXSPlABX-FAMDi. But, another time, 
please send Claiwioal obap to this sort of thing. Aftonrards 1 looked 
in at the Pavilion. Good show, Bxssix Bellwood in great form," 
Sto., &o.—[Yes, another time, we will niK send this one.—En.] 


perspiring system prevailing i 


cfatherly 


AH. gatsi and bars in lordlv Bloomsbttty sad elsewhere are to be at 
onee abuished, azid the ineleeed gardou in the many eqaeiM will 
^bthMi be mode free to alL 


At the Op£ra Oomique Theatre, a new play, called 7%« Panel 
Piefurt, has one great fault, namely, the rising of the (^rtain ou tho 
First Aet. If this with aU following upon the unwise proceeding were 
omitted, it is not improbable that the resnlt might be, or oertainly 
on Thunday last might have been, f^nr more satirtaotory. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 

UoHH, Nuv. 16, 1811. Dim, March 27, 1889. 

** Now ii tile itotelj oolumn broke. 

The beacon-liji^bt ia quenoh’U in aiuoko, 

The trumpot'e ailrer eound ie atill, 

Tbo warder lilont on tho hill! "—Scott, 

Sn.kKiI Nor, thonKli wii Uaten, ahall we hoar. 
From tho hill-top that fronU the breaking 
mom. 

Again that olarion-ohallenge loud and Wear, 
bio oft above the breath of battle borne 
^ High an the lark above tbo bfmding com. 
Silent, that voioe that never doubt or fear 
Huahra ’midat the etiifea of man^ a atreuuoua 
i [eoom, 

Whioh neither mob-applause nor modish 
Nor the loud wrath of Party’s passing mood. 
Availed to drown in the heroe noise of tight. 

Mai who knew not to falter, turn, or yield. 
With eyes intent upon the oommou good. 
With heart unshaken in the cause of right. 

How shall we miss thy form in many a 
tStrioken field I 

Brave Knight of Peace, witii proud and spot¬ 
less crest, [g«t; 

Whioh never stooped to faction’s fusions 
Who braved oj^Iobrium yrith unblenohing 
breast, [trurt 

TUI long-proved constancy had oonouered 
In the stout champion of the true and just; 
Now hast thou entered into weU-earned rest. 
No more to wield the sword with warrior zest. 
No more into the prgss of spears to thrust. 
Sheathed tho true steel that-ne'er strnck 
craven blow, ' 


SUent the trumpet that hath pealed so oft. 
Fallen from faithful hands relaxed in 
death. [not low; 

Whilst thou hadst life, the beacon burned 
Whilst thou hadst strength, the standard 
shook aloft; [thou hadst breath. 
The silver trumpet was not mute whilst 

A Knight of Peace I In all her retinue 
The Lady of the Olive Branch hath found 
No ohampion more valorous or more true, 
Defence to muster or a charge to sound. 
Less prone to shrink from onset, or give 
ground [arrows flew. 

When swords flashed fast and swift tbo 
Than him, her sober-suited friend, who slew 
Only the foes who swarmed her flag around. 
His no Berserker love of the red fray; 

Not for sheer battle’s sake or lust of blood 
Into the thickest of the fight be’d fling. 
Who ever heard amidst the mad nuUt, 
Marring the musie of proud triumph’s mood, 
The beatings sinistm of Azrael's iron wing. 

For Peace, and Freedom, and the People’s right, 
Based on unshaken Law, he stood and 
fought; 

If not with indest purview, y«t with sight 
Single, sagacious, unobtoured by aught 
Of selfish passion or ambitions mongnt; 
Seeing day’s promise in the darkest night, 
for the weak ’midst menaces of Might; 
Careless of elamour as of ohanoe-blown dust, 
Stern somewhat, soomful oft, and with the 
stark [stroke. 

Downright directness of a Roundhead’s 
Who drew a Heaven-dadioated sword 
Against the foes of Freedom’s sacred ark, 
xho friends of the oppressor’s galling pke. 
All flcree assailants of the Army of the 
Lord. 


Yet at his lion-strength’s most inner heart 
Lay sweetness, as in Israel’s passion strong; 
Suoh sweetness as like silvery brooks will 
start 

’Midst mountain - heights of Miltoh’s 
mighty song. 

His virile hate stfuek hot at high-placed 
Wrong [dart. 

And crawling crime; his scorn smote like a 
Baseness of court or crowd, of fane or mart, 
Caste’s callous pride, and madness of the 
throng. [friend; 

Ever himself, though foe might ohange, or 
Or right, or wrong, his steadfast course he 
steered [was set j 

Straight for the goal on which his soul 
Unused to falter and unwont to bend, 

He shrank not from reproach, nor ever feared 
To mount the wildest wave that drave 
toward his end. 

The Silver Trumpet’s silent! Never more 
Its unmatched muaio mortal ears ahall 
charm. 

Rise dominant o’er faction’s futile roar, 
Orsummonfriendsof ^ghtto ronseand arm. 
The Warder’s mute', no more to sound 
alarm ^ [hoar. 

From tho dawn-ftonting hill-^, high and 
Dead lies the Knight who the Wiute Banner 
bore. [warm. 

Fold it o'er the odd breast that late beat 
No tlain Crnsader graced a nobler tomb _ 

More nobly ever than this stainless Knight, 
The echoes of whose war-shouts searoely 
cease, [glooite 

Though he lies there in tiie Ught-ohequerecT 
Stout Champion ever of tha True and Right, 
Mercy’s sworn Militant, great Paladin of 
Peace I 











BOEN, NO\. 16, 1811. DIED, M.\KCH 27. 1889. 
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AN OFFICIAL EXERCISE. 

From Ollendorff^" as Arrangt'd for thr Nej't Scan. 

Have wg any shipB (rAt4«0Ai/.r) ready, ■wherewith to 
meet the enemy ? 

No, We have not any ships ready wherewith to meet 
the enemy, but wo have the promise of a Fleet on paper 
{dans Vair)^ looked up in a cupboard at the Admiraltv. 

Then, some of our ships are here, some are there (/«0 

Yes, some of our ships are everywhere {par (out)y but 
they are not here [pas tci). 

Is this the littlo ^n for the big ship ? 

No, this is the big shtx> without any gun at ail (sons 
aticun cannon). 

Will the Admiralty send the liig ship thus unarmed 
into aotion P * ^ 

Yes, certainly; but they will order tlio Admiral m 
Command to make a manitostatroii of detionco {danser le 
hornpipe), the moment ho comes under the enemy’s flte. 


FRIENDLY ADVICE. 

‘ 1 you iiAre impkoved that Foot thrkb last ekw Weeks ! I should 

)N DRAWING THE lIlJMAN FooT, AND NOTHINO ELSE, IF I WKUK YOU, IlUOWN I 
NYHOWFOU ANOTHER TwO OK 'iHREE YjtAllH OR SO.” 

‘Oh—THANKS awfully!—AND THEN?” 


'Why then you Miuirr kk a Shoemaker, you know, and okt an honest Until these hooomo Law, Sunday Closing may he oon- 
NO ! ” sidered an open question. 


shut up in the dockyards lor i|pairs, liaving somothing 
done to their boilers. * 

The Admiral was at dinner with^rhe Oenoral {chez M* 
Le (Jdnh'al) when the enemy arrived. 

Who saw the enemy arrive ? 

Nobody saw the enemy arrive. 

Will the Volunteer AitiUcry have to bring tlieir guns 
into the battle witl\ont horses r 

Yes, the Volunteer ArtiUorywillhave to bring their guns 
into the batUo without horses, but the Hussar Ke^meni 
will have its defioienoy of mounts supplied by the London 
General Omnibus Company {Compame Ghiirale), 

Who, then, has tlio good gun Y 

The invader has the good gun, but we have the inferior 
bayonet. 

Gave you seen the top-heavy Torpedo- boats of the lively 
neighbours Y 

No, I have not; but I have heard talk {e7itendu parlor) 
of the unpatriotic opposition of our own Malcontents (/»»- 
Mciles). 

Additional Clauses for thf. Sunday Closinu Bill. 
—No open air allowed on Sunday. Flowers will not be 
permitted to open. Anyone opening an oysteron Sunday 
will render himself liable to a heavy penalty. N.B .— 
Until these hooomo Law, Sunday Closing may be oon- 


’RENCH ART WITH SAUCE IIOLLANDAiSE. 

iTB oolleotion of the works of the Frenoh and Butch Romanticists 
le Bowdeswell Oalleriee, is well worth two or three visits, one of 
ub I 'vo paid on account,—on your account and that of thoi)ubUo. 
y “Romanticists”? 11 the depicting of cows and sheep, and 
try, “ all alive 0! ” of oourso, undrossod, and au nalurel, is to 
;o an Artist a Romanticist, then Bowdeswell’s Dutohmon oor- 
ly take the first prise in this pictorial Cattle Show, t’ows and 
jh\gvre» ana C'oios, Oatoi on the Heathy Vuwe in B’otsr, 
'e Cowe in more IFoter, IHtio with Treee^ _ Sheep on Downty 
e with Cowe, Man in a Punt anti fPoman with Cowe, Cmo-oher 
hleil. Sheep under Treee, Landscape with Cowshed, Calf with 
'-ehedding fears,and so forth—without a single effort to depict 
Coie Jumping over the Moon, which would have been really 
antic and very effective,—for which titles consult the Catalogue— 
IS it should be oall^ the Cattle-logue, and “ when found, make 
te of.” Quotation this from C'apfoin Cuttle, quite suitable to a 
;le-log. There is one genuine Romanticist, but he is neither 
ichmau nor Dutchman, but of Italian extraction, as his name is 
wicRLU. Pause, Visitor, before No. lOfi, The liaoine, by Mokti- 
j,—^the Ravin' Mad, it suggests; and No. lOti, The Fete Champetre, 
rhioh there is a lady in the winning Cambridge colours, some- 
t exhilarated after the Boat Race. Examine those well. Mar- 
)us colour, dabbed on abyl^w, looking a trifle mouldy in places, 
a woudenul jumble of flgores. 1 snould call Momticbuli The 
ertaintist. * 

ore in my next. But soriously, our clever young painters might 
vorse than spend a few hours in these OalleneS studying the 
cs of Mulbit, Corot, MxissomER, DaumairT, and Joskf 
XLS. Why “ Romanhoists P ” Because they romantically 
ted for t^ love of Art, and many of thran, sinoe dead, got 
^ns little for their pains and paintings. 

In dealing with yictuTss, these French and theee Dutch 

Took, oftoo, too little, when painting so much. 


1 am aware this doesn’t by any mcanJ apply all round; but I ’vo not 
been all round; 1 ’m not an All- round Man, hut among the French 
and the Butehesses I am yours, 

Thk Buo Bu MAtrisTtCK. 


UNREEFEl) CANVAS. 

“March winds and April showers, bring forth Art-flowors.” 




as one of old did when searching for an 
honest masi—and enacts tlie part of a modem ' I I 
Bodgernos, looking for a great work of Art. JjJ 
As yet, he has not disooverod it. Professor 
Ganbwh would douhtlosB lament the absence | 
of ’igh hart from our exhibitions ; and Mr. 

JoHK Hoimnoshkad would tell you, with a 
practical, and well-nigh aggravating blunt- 
noss, that the only great work of Art was 
“ Niagara." Be that as it may, there are 
plenty of pretty pictures at the Exhibition 
of Lady Artiste at the Egyptian Hall. 

Though they appear to somewhat neglect . 

faoo-painting, and pencil other things Iwaide eyebrows, there are 
many bright, honest oontributions amid the ooUeotlon. They have 
held up the mirror to Nature, instead of devoting the looking-glaas 
to a more frivolous and unsatisfactory use. Among the best oon- 
tRbutions may be noted those of Mrs. PEnCblNn the Misses Clara 
aadHiUJA Mohtalba, Mrs. Mareablh, Mrs. Jomso, Misses H. 
MAOAOT.AI, M. NaJTSL, DrKW, M. H. SlMPBOH, V. Et WntAN, 
R. Barton, R. F. Hussmar, E. Paeiridos, A. E. Thorrb, and 
A. Marville Fsirjf. _ Abt-pdl Bpdoer. 

Blaox Shim nt thi Hoose or IiOBOT.— /. disgraoe to the Weolsack, 
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x'ooT?xr/~'T? ■DAi>T T A ■AiT'ii'TVTriA TOUT AiArdoii, I i[i6ant to fifty it i^ftfi white,* they cheer iunt the 

JiOSfiJN t.AJ* rAivliJ.A.JVlJ!iIN 1. same. Now, our fellows would as soon howl at their natural leadere 

EXTKACTED FEOM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.F. as not. Somotimea 1 envy Bkach and OoscHEW. Wish I’d either 

Tours of Commons. Monday. March 2,’;.-ArroEKEi-GEi.KEAi, Wen bom To^m, or been able comfortably to take to it in 

Sk Squabble Went on till Nine o’clock. little trifle of 

ttmf quite familiar vnth mtuation, on ex- / „ ft, OU Million* to he talked about before votino. Mii«t 


lent terms with the Warders; declares ho 
m't slijfhtent temptation to take off hia 
it and throw it at head of Speakkb. Can't 
igine how hdbitais of the Dock occasionally 
pofifiesfi themselves of portions of their oloth- 
, and diaiierse it about locality of Judge nr 
gistrate. Cbabees Rosseu. leads o^ for 
iseontion. Exceedingly severe on Prisoner. 
lOBSBr-GEiTEBAi., When under indictment 
t Friday, gained temporary triumph by al- 
ing that he had banded in a certain letter 
RpsgEtL. Now turns out that it was quite 
ither letter, in quite different oirenmstanoes, 
ided in at quite distinct time. Original 
tement made great sensatioii. Minietorial- 
I mad with delight. Opposition momen- 
ily checked. ATioMvrr-OiraKBAi now says 
at be miiUke somewlmre. If he bad not 
ided RpasELL Fisoir’s letter of Nov. 15, 
had given him SoAyis’s of the lltb. Same 
ng: or, if not, why not f Anyhow, “ of no 
tonal importanoe.’’ lUniatorialiato oheered 
kin, almost as loud as, on Friday, they had 
letM when ArrosKXx - OiarEBAL inaistod 
on matter as one of primest importanoe. 
'That*B the heat of the Tories,” said Kas- 
Ra, sadly, “they always stand by their 
n man. If he says a thing’s black they 
ler before the wow ate well out of hu 
nth, and when he goes on to say ‘ I beg 




middle age.” 

Squabble went on till Niue o’clock. little trifle of 
21J Millions to be talked about before voting. Must 
needs stand over till personal question of Attobn*!- 
Gkhkbai. settled. Then Member* go oft' to dinner; crowded 
House melts away ; almut a dozen st^ to talk about the 
Vote. Not one per million sterling. Wind{iag Bkxtok as 
usual on bis legs. Had a Anger in most people’s pie at 
(Jucstion Hour. Now interposes on Army Ajinnal Bill, 
Seoond Beading of which SXASnoFK proposes to take in 
snoeession to abortive disenssion on Navy scheme. Makes i 
speech, take* division; gives notice of Amendment in 
Committee. '' Sexton,'^’ I say, to Maclpeb, “is like the 
poor. We have him always with us.” 

“ Yes,” said my robust friend, hair and 
moustache curling with indignation, ‘‘and we 
L always shall whilst he is Lord Mayor of 

1^^,^ Dublin. As long os Bpeaeke, BAXEoim, Ou> 

Mosaeitt, and other respectable Authorities 
are, by virtue of his offloe, bound to refer to 
him as the ‘Bight Honourable GenUsman,’ 


"My robust FrisBA" 


sweetuesB of this uuwoutM style. When be’s 
no longer Lord Mayqy, and may be alluded to 
as to ‘the Hou. Member ’ we 'll havs less of 
him.” Business doiw.—None. 

Monday Night. — Sam Smith* much oon- 
oerued for Monte Carlo. Hears it ’s quite a 
dreadful place; people go and begin'playing os 
soon as Innofaeon is over; lose alt Uieir money; 
take special oarego get their dinner, knowing 
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full WI,!! bill wUl never be paid; then retire to eome remote aUey; I etitution “ It’s reetriotion,’’ said Novab, “ an abeu^ty, and 
A„ A wmV later, eometimee neat mominfr, unde-1 a relio of the past. *. 

loved; 



put a stop to it 
oamo down to¬ 
day with (jnoa- 
tion, addresm to 
FBBarssoN, ask- 
ins Her 

Majesty's Go¬ 
vernment are 
Koi ng to do with 
respect to this 
scandal? Feh- 
nuSBON intimates, 
in diplomatic 
pnrase, that, on 
the whole. Her 
Majesty's Go¬ 
vernment are 
going to do no¬ 
thing ; are, in¬ 
deed, not quite 
sure whether all 
the stories about 
Monte Carlo that 
eome from Nice 
are true, Gkan- 
noern, not long 
back from Monte 
Carlo, winks 
across at IIakt- 
ivaTov, who tries 
to look as if he 
had never been 
there. Old Mo 

KAI.ITT, who got through a visit to Monte Carlo quite safely, finds 
opportunity, later, of meeting iSAsruEi, behind Sl'EAKEii'e ohair: 

'' Know you staiko with best intentions,” he said, “ but are you 
quite euro of your facte ? Ever boon to Monte Carlo ? Place to simnd 
a happy day in, I can tell you. Most interesting proceedings in Ca. 
sino. Not that 1 ever played, of course. Left that for Gkabdolph am 
IlAaTiNUTON. But I looked on,and saw a thing or two. Nothing in 
the world so cosy us to make jait of money. Great secret is get it on 
and leave it on; make a thousand pounds in a Giousand minutes.” 

“ Ah! " said Samckl, growing interested,'' but how do you doit?” 
'That's it,” said Gi.n Morai.itv. ''Nothing easier when you 
know it, but, as they say iu choirs and plaocs where they sini 
ou've got te know it fust. Now look here.” (.Sam del “/ool. 
srs” ; on hack of ropy of Orders loAcre Oi.n MouaLITT rapiMy 
''Every bci .. .... 


“ ThinkT ’ll run'over to Monte Carlo! ’ 


Grand ToungiGAsnirES backed him up; Conunitteo deepl; 

Shaw Lefevbe, momentarily forgetting 
absorbing attraoUon of his new Dead 
House, flung himself into fray. Saoe 
OF Gukeit Ahhe's Gate much cheered 
by liis movement on part of younger 
genwation. Amid enthusiastic cheera 
CAVKNwfe Bentinck declared against 
Constitution Hill. Even De Lisle, 
putting* both feet down,‘was foropen- 
mg the.thoroughfare. Pluhket stood 
by the Gmstitution and the Hill, but 
was visibly alarmed. House cleared 
fqr Division; figures read out amid 
breathless excitement. For keeping 
thoroughfare closed, 80; for opening it, 

78. Ministerial majority rMuoed to 
Two! 

The two conspirators shook hands. 

Novae overcome with emotion. Grand 
Young Gaedheb still caxiablo of articu¬ 
lation. 

*' Let ns,” he said, “ devote our lives 
te this f^at object. Let us swear a 
great oath that till Constitution Hill is 
open to the people we will neither shave 
nor have onr hair out. Swear! ” 

'' Dammy I ” said Notak. 

Smitwts done.—The shackles shaken 
on Constitution Hill. “ Putting both Feet down.” 

Friday Night .—is Joii.v BainuT’s Day. House orqg-.'-Jdin 
every jiart, all drawn to do honour to the groat F,nglishman.' None 
so rich or so great as not to do him reverence. Onn Mobalitt 
speaks first in tones of homely eloquence, well suited to oeoasion. 
Then Gladstone rises on higliest pinious of matehlesB eloquence, 
extolling the dead orator and ''his splendid eloquence, the loftiest 
that has sounded within the walls of the House of Commons within 
the iiresont generation.” Haiitinoton lamented Gio departure of 
one who had been te him, in peculiar degree, guide, philosoiiher, and 
friend, .lustico MtCAiiTiir, as the envoy of Ireland, brought her 
mourning wreath to lay on the tomb; nnd Chambeblain mourned 
''the Member for Birmingham.” All admirably done, displaying 
the House of Commons in one of its worthiest moods, and loftiest 
moments. Business done.—Lament for .louN BuionT. 


trares diagram.) '' Every beam of light is eomiwaedof three coloured 
rays, blue, yellow, and rwl. As the beam passes through the atmos¬ 
phere A, these are separated from each other, the blue being drawn 
moot down, the yellow next, and the red least. As the earth with 
its olouda and ntmosiihore turns round the polo P. in the direction 
A.C.D., any given cloud would pass first under the blue rays at B., 
then the yellow rays at Y’., and then the red rays at It.; and, be 
tinged by their respaiotive oolours. An observer, placed at E., just 
as he was turning into darkness towards C., would see the olouds 
tinged red at P... resting ux»n the wtetom horizon. Y'ou foUow mo ? 
Well it 'a just the same with the tables. No need to shoot yourself 
or anyone else." 

Samuel walks away, pondering over these things. *' Very 
curious," he says; “Old Mobalitt not flighty kind of man. 
Intense air of respootability about him. A thousand pounds in a 
thousand minutes! What a lot of good one could do with it. Won¬ 
der if Geandolpb and llABTiNaiow would join syndioato to try Old 
Moilalitt’s plan ? lait me see; ‘As the earlli with its clouds and 
atmosphere turns round the jiole P.’; exacUy. That seems indis¬ 
putable. Think I 'll run over te Monte Carlo, and eeo with my own 
eyes how things are.” Business dime ,—Committee of Supply. 

Thursday .—^vemment very nearly defeated to-night. All about 
Constitution Hill. Those two aesiierate Bevolutiontste, Novae, end 
the Griuid Young Gaeuhbh, determined to make stand against 
exolusiveness of this thorongbfaro. Runs nearly parallel between 
two of busiest thoroughfares of Metropolis. A short out from the 
teeming East by Charing Cross to the fertile Weet. Fine broad, 
tree-planted Avenue. Yet, whilst Piooadilly is blocked, Gmstitution 
Hill left undisturbed for the solitary horseman or the oooasioual 
brougham. Early in week Grand Young GABDitEB scribbling 
message, written with his own blood, on haok of envelope, summoned 
Novae to midnight laeoting. Novab arrived armed with Claymore; 
swore soleifin oath they would free Constitution Hill, or die. Come 
down to-night jireparM for worst Novae led off attook. Moved to 
reduce Vote for Parks and Pleura Gardens with reference to Con* 



SHOHLDEE TO SHOULDER, AND HEART TO ART. 

On Monday, the 2.7^ of March, the Prince and Prinoess of Wales 
opened the new Drill Hall of that gallant body of oitizen eoldiers, 
the 2()th Middlesex (Artists) Itifie Volunteers. The ceremony was 
a i>retty one, espeeiidly ttat part 
of it wheroin (to quote the pro¬ 
gramme) “The Princess of 
Walks and her daughters were 
presented with bouquets," &o. Of 
the entertainmente, it may be snid 
that a glimpse or their Royal 
Highnesses proved a most at- 
traotive item. However, there 
were other features, to wit, songs 
by Lieutenant Matbeiok {Artiste 
U.y.), iu full uniform, and 
Mr. Edwaed Lloxd ; and reoita- 
tiuns by Private Beabdon Tho¬ 
mas and Mr. Liokki Bbouoh, 
unattaohed. Madame Antojit- 
EiTE SrtRUNo song, and so did 



Thomas and Maybriok. 


Mr. Chaulks CoLi.inTE (late Lieutenant 3rd Dragoon f^ards). The 
card of invitation was ombeUished with a clever sketch by Mr. Hqkslbt, 
and the Drill Hall- itself suggested a happy domproBusa between St. 
Paul's Cathedral and the London Terminus af the Midland Railway. A 
paper handed to the Freas contained, ambnnt other valuable iafcma- 
tion, tbs facts that the hen. arobiteet was the Colonel of the Rmiment 
Commanding, and a Fellaw of the Soeiety of Antiquaries; that 
Messrs. &c,, &o., were responsible for theinumbers’ work, and that 
the wrought-iron gai-flttmge, “ from the arohiteot’s dewgn,” hao 
been made by Messrs. Ao., Ac. Hon. Colonel Sir FeedeBiob Lszbe- 
TON, Bart, P.R.A., was present in niHytt', and a reference made in 
the speech of the Prince of Wales to the advanoe of the oorpsuiw 
prosperity daring that gallant and aooomplished offioar’s pemdof 
oommand, woe received mth well-merited enthusiasm. Thu waa aa 
it should be. Honour to whom honour is due: and may the Artistio 
Volunteers long live and prosper! 


BOndR.—Bejseted Ooiamiuiieatioas or ContributioM, whether HB., Printed Hatter, Drawinn, or Pietaree ^ aay dteeriptian, wUt 

■ ■ ■ ■ . ' Enveion 


in no CMS be cetnmsd, not even when ascsmpanled by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper, 
there will be as sxeeptlea. 


Se Ihli ralt 
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ART AND LETTERS. | 

Ae oiir Meiry-Qo-Eonnd Inapeotor of Studios oonldn’t go eve^- 
wbere, we iiit upon the aimple plan of induoiag i^me of the leading 
artisi thomselvea to famish us with their own notices of their 
princily works intended for publio exhibition this season. 
jFVcniltAs Pretideni to the Pditor.—Cam Mio,—I shall be more 
than enchanted to oblige you. Mate que voulez- 
vout 1 Every minute is preeioto to us both. As to 
the pictures, eh, Hen, I need hardly paU to your 
memory hots purely 8oHn.Li;K renders my senti¬ 
ments when he says, “ Ertuehe Sie aber hmwt- 
tdehlieh mil grbntler' Eile zu verfohrtn,” You 
will see some Greek maidens—ah I—to quote the 
witty epigram of Apellss, our own poetic fellow- 
craftsman :—“ rysw iroT* piuKtpu wutyi', fxudot, Mcie 
0riBf ypavB &et6i K\affout ereiX*,” Vieni, oaratfnio, 
andasIlANTB said to Fkascksca, “Suonate it campanelto alia porta," 
—an notion into which may bo thrown all the grace of a Greek 
god, or which may exhibit only the gaucherie of 
a liccotian clown. You remember that wise and 
witty saying of Gkbtantes, “ Ee may hermoea dia 
despuet la Lluvia.” Perhaps you will retort with 
PEDElliO, “ Tm ores o<ro. J. lEot." E. L. 

lYom A Ima- Tadema, E.A. —No, my dear Vallow, 
not anodor pragtigal choke of Helly O’Gobbloua 
out of all ojese rose-leaf now, bot a bersbaotiye 
sobjaok called "HardLinee." Some Koman ohoras- 
girls zleeping on do wed marble floor afder a light 
breiffast of honey and gugumbers. BootifnI I Bootiful 1 Bud'nod 
in time for dese Agademy und Krovenor KoUery. A. T. 

From J. C. Iloreley, R. A.—Dear Editor, my big picture is " The 

__ Remoree of Godiva," showing her in bed, onlythe 

pyv ‘“^; tip of her beautiful nose visible. J. C. H. 

: i,/-/'■ .'C vft'j: F'rom John Brett, RA .—Belay and avast, Mr. 

' it- ■ Editor 1 You ’ll see. Breezy and fine .picture. 

“ The Lion, the Lizard, and the 
Stag," a little geographical joke 
on ilie Const of Cornwall. Shall 
get Academy to engage policeman 
to keep off crowd, who will cnish 
in to see the joke. J. B. 

From Profeseor Hubert Herhomer, A.R.A., iiaAS" 

M.A., F.S.A.—My good man, don’t bother about ji^ 
pictures. Come to Bushey, see my new moon,- - 
great scenic effect, — and hear the Cantata. 

WAOKBB not in it. Chorus of students. H. H. 

From Marcus Stime, Dear Editor.—Picture ? Oh, yes 

“ - - ' * Incomplete Letter Writers ’’—you know— 

if same lot—still going on witli their oorresimndenoe— 
ehP-“To bo continued in our next.” Well, 





jit enr—"lo bo contmuea m our _ 
ijj the publio appreciate this sort of thing and so 
does M. 8. 

F'rom 7'. Faed R.A.—My pioture is Our Dear 
Old Home. Scotch subject. There are evidences 
k! of recent obstreperousness on the part of the 
® gudeman, over whose prostrate form stands the 
' gudewife, with a broken liellows in her hand. The 
bairns ‘ skeered ’ are huddled up together in a comer, crying out, 
“ Aiblins, what’s hame without a mither! ” Very tine. 'J*. E. 
From J. P. Frith, 7J..d(.—Dear Ed.,—Your boy called twice. 
I have done a few “Reminis¬ 
cences.” You’ll see. J.P. F. 

From Sir John E. Millais, 

Bart., R.A.—Dear Old Chap, 

Show you my pictures f With 
pleasure. At M‘Clean’s place. 

No more private views at my own 
house. Lost too many umbrellas. 

Names P Descriptions P Well, 

’l»n my life, haven’t thought 
of names—some critic fellows will call ’em names, hey P—and as 
to their desoription-Awell — I can only say they’re first-rate, 
—“ though I says it as Wouldn’t, eh P ” Hope yon ’re well, but of 
coarse, you soribbfing ohaps are always well, while we poor painters 
—no, dash it, I’m not a poor painter I—shouldn’t like to hear anyone 
else say this,—if be did, I’d punch his head. " Punch! ” ha I ha! 
appropriate that. And new, eh P Capital oartoon of J. T.’s, that one 
1 mean about the what’e-hie-name atandlng upon the thiugnmUig, 
and eaying to Lord What-yon-may-oall-’im,—1 forget vraat, but 
Syouknow. Best thing I ever saw. Adool adoot J. £. H, 

[Psrhsps next wsek we may bs able to give some further intereeting details, 
on which OUT readers can place the most perfect reliance_£o.] 




ON COMMISSION. 

Aprili, 3,4.—The working days of the week have been dovoiod to 
(«Ting the closest imssible attention to an admirable Abridgment of the 
History of Ireland, by my learned friend. Sir Cuaeles Russku.. And 
here let me say, in aU sowr seriousness, that it was oompriaod in a 
speech that was worthy of the man and the theme - a siweoh that, by 
itoelf, was sufficient to hand down the name of the Counsel for the 
Defence to posterity, as one of the ablest lawyers and cue of the most 
eloquent orators that has ever graced the English Bar. As the great 
speech has already been retKuted in detail in other quarters, it is 
supertnouB to repeat it word for word iu these columns. If it wore, 
it might possibly oooupy more space than is put, and 1 may say 
rightly pul, at my disposal. Bo I will content myself with fepro- 
duoing the manner of Sir Cuahi.eb in a dramatic form, adopting 
for the purpoBO a well-known popular oration, that in the past was 
left unfortunately imperfect. I do this so that those who anc to 
follow in the footsteps of my learned friend, anH myself,at thwBar 
may have the benefit of what 1 may perhaps he jiermitted to desoribe 
as a lesson in impressively-posturing elocution. 

Orator {leaning gracefully back on bench, and in a colloquial <»«el. 
So she went into the garden to ent a oabbage-leaf {he pauses, looks 
at the Bench, produces from pocket agfitken arrangement of green 
and Indian ptnk) to 
make {pauses, lei¬ 
surely uses silken 
arrangement appro¬ 
priately, and replacee 
it in poc*«f)-^to make 
an apple iiio. And 
at 'the same time 
(pauses, places pince- 
nez on nose, and ex¬ 
amines books in front 
of him, selects one 
and reads) a great 
she-ljoar, coming U]) 
the street {puts down 
book, takes off pince- 
nez, and looks fixedly 
at the Bench), pops 

its head into the shop. ... ns.,. 

{Pauses. Raises Kis Sc,mlluiig like a Speech. 

left hand with leftflst clenched. Then, with great and grave earnest - 
ness.) What, no soap! {Sadly and regretfsUy clutches with his 
right hand at basket containing documents.) So ho died! And die 
{uses snuff-box, which is then replaced) very imprudently {loiih right 
hand outstretched, forefinger pointing to simeone in the well of the 
Court) married hvilh immense /orce)—married the Barber! (Long 
pause, during wmch the Orator looks slowly and gravely round at 
audience, then, in a tmire cotmertalional tone.) And there wore 

J iresent the Pioinninies (Mr. Asaumi touches him, he turns round, 
istens, and bows thanks), and the Joblilies, and the Garyulios, and 
the Grand Panjandrum himself {puts up pince-nez, and reads scrap of 
paper just passed to him),—and—yet--ue my learned friend, Mr. 
Asavirn reminds me {claeping his hands persuasively), with the little 
round button at top. {Producee linen handkerchief, gazes at it, 
and returns it lo pocket. Considers. Then with ever-increasing 
energy.) And they all fell to playing the game (right arm raiecd in 
gesture of dieguet) of catoh as catch can, till {very distinctly, and 
with his left hind raised to /m ear and then brought down sharply )— 
till the (eery loud) Gunpowder!!! {long pause, anH then, in a voice 
broken with deep emotion, which almost sinks into a whisper at ilie 
last word) ran out at the heels of their {very softly) boots! {Tears 
and suppressed cobs in Court.) 

As to the matter of Sir Cuaules's spoeob, it does not become me 
to offer an opinion at this stage of the inquiry. I have already 
expressed the genuine admiration I feel for my learned friend. 
Pump-handle Court. {Signed) A. Bbiefless, Jc». 



ELEOTWEriNO I—In a spoeob last week. Lord OBAwroBit is 
reported to have said,—“My Corporation proposes to take a large 
area.” This was o' propoe of the project of ** The Eleotno 
Lighting Supply Corporation” for illununating the Metropolis. His 
Lordship also remarked, that his “ Corporatian was going to oreep 
from several oentrea.” Whereupon Mr. Will, Q.C., M.P., asked 
him “from how many centres the Corporation ^oposM to creep P” 
{Laughter.) Where there’s a Will, there's alwMS a way of getting 
a laugh with a good audience. But why wasn’t Mr. Loexwoop, U.C. 
(Uoizzing Counsel), present to illustrate it P 

“ There is a Flowee that Blookeih.”— The Flowee of tho 
' . fiook is indeed one that “ Blooms in the Spring, tra la,” 

IV -A .iirti V ■» 1 _'a; 11 


ziUsT hii Steeploohase viotory last 6atiU'(W. In e«lebration the 
Opposition should give an entertainment, and play CyriPs Succees, 


Tofc ixn. 
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tee BEASTS, THE BIEDS, ABS TEE BAT. 

A Modern ConfaMatim Concerning an Ancient Fable,. 

Thi* picture, my eon, illuetrates as ancient Fable. 

Jw\tu. And how does dear old JEsor make the story 
go, 8ir F 

Senex {reading), " Once upon a time there aae a fierce 
war waged between the Birds and the Beasts. For a 
tong while the issue of the battle was uncertain, and il^ 
Bat, taking advantage of his ambiguous nature, kepi 
alot^ and remained neutral.” 

./urenie. Ambignons nature. Ah I Neither Beast nor' 
Bird, but a little bit of both. 

Senex IresumiTig), “ At length when the Beasts uemed 
to prevail, the Bat joined their farces, and appeared active 
in the fight; but a rally being made by the Birds, which 
prored successful, he was found at the end of the day 
among the ranks of the winning party, A peace being 
speedily concluded, the Bat's conduct was condemned alike 
by both parties, and being acknowledged by neither, and so 
excluded from the terms of the truce, he was obliged to 
skulk off as best he could, and has ever since lived in holes 
and corners, never daring to show his face except in 
the duskiness of twilight.” 

Juvenis. Oh, that was the Bat’s fate, was it P—accord¬ 
ing to the Fable! Well, no doubt it’s a bit dangerous 
U> keep “ onthe hover ” too long. And yet somehow the 
particular Bat in the picture doesn’t quite look like a oon- 
lirmcd Troglixlyte, or destined dweller in a perpetual 
Cave of Adjourn I/)oks sharp enough, anyhow, and 
does not loottis if “the duskiness of twilight’’would 
suit it long. ”te’s j)laying a risky game, no doubt; but 
•ij'thcr he’s Us blind as nis proverbial tyiX), is just the 
question, my dear Skkm. 

Senex Isevereig). If he is not blind he is base, and if 
he is not base he is blind. 

Juve.tis. Ah I that ’ s neatly, not to say “nastily" put, 
and a deuced awkward dilemma—in theory—for the Bat. 
He’s making a lot of enemies, no doubt, on both sides, 
especially among the ambitions non-effectives, and tlie 
disapjxiinted would-be cooks o’ the walk. But perhaps if 
the list could unbosom himself frankly (which I fancy 
he’s not likely to do) as the Lion did to the Man in 
another Fable, he might say a thing or two which would 
thrownfresh lightontlie subject. '‘Thebearings of it," 
as Jack Bunsby says, “ lie in the application; ’’ and maybe 
the modem form of the ancient Fable may carry an “ aj)- 
plication ’’ of which the original AEsor did not dream. 



THE HEIGHT OF EXCLUSIVENESS. 


She. “I IIKUEVK you KNOW MY NKIOirnOUBS, THE CHERTEBmU) liliOWNS?” 
Be. “Haw— WELi. —a— I no to the Hoube, nou'TOHKBKNow, ahd Dine 
WITH ’EM OOOASIONAI.LY, AND ALL THAT—BUT 1 'M NOT ON SotCKlttO TeUHB 
WITH 'em I” 


PLAY-TIME. 

Ts That Doctor Cupid still poroible P Wonderful to relate he is so, 
and nearing his hundredth night! "BnonANAN and a hundred 
knights'' sounds ohivalric—Juiio/a narratur I),T. —but though 
“ ohivalry ” may, or may not, “ still be possible," yet 
most decidedly no further doctoring of Cupid is pos¬ 
sible after this curious comedy at the Vonderful 
Vaudeville. Mr. Thomas Tuokne is the Cupid redim- 
vus, and when I looked at him,—he being about as 
unlike the little god of love as, for example the Home 
Sechktaby or the CHAsrELLOR 4£ the Exche«ueb 
would be,—I could not help saying to myself, “Tell 
me, my heart, osn this be love P’’ and replying to my 
own question, “ No, it is only a Thome in the flesh,’' 
“0 ye gods and little fishes!’’—well, everyone 
knows the next line,—but what is Cuptif without his 
wings P Truth to tell, though the public have, 
I suppose, taken kindly to the piece,—other¬ 
wise this nnromantio, rhenmatio Dr, Cupid 
' could not have ran tUl now and be still runnii^, 
—Chevalier Bucbanan’s play is a nondescript 
affair, neither comedy, nor tragedy, nor farce, 
Aorauelodrama, nor good extravaganza, but a 
hotch-potch of all these innedients served up 
in the first dish that oauld hold the mess to¬ 
cher. Dr. Cupid himself is a snpematnral 
Battled by Dr. Dee early being, compounded oat pi a Bottle Imp, 
in 17th Century. Da- JlsphistophsUs, an Arabian Nighif Oenie, 
corked at the Vaude- Buck, Le Dioole Boitma, and Barson Adams, 
ville, 1889. The piece begins with real good comedy, then 

imiddenly we are taken into the domain of melodrama, where there 
is thnnaer and lightning, a darkened stage, breaking a magician’s 
phiaL Ittrid light, and all the old mysterious noises that used to herald 
the advent of the marvelloas Mr. Cbobox CoManEcr in a Fantcgnime 



at the Grecian. There is something mere Grecian than Ijitin about 
this appearance of Bros at the Vaudeville, only that had Mr. Oeobok 
Conquest been the Cupid, wo should not have seen him complaining 
of ago, rheumatism, and cramp, but should have watched him bounding 
upwards and Hying off in chase of some butterfly that reminded him 
of his long-lost Bsyehs. Who can believe in a Cupid with a cramp, 
except in an extravaganza P And, by the way, Mr. Tom Thorne may 
remember a certain overgrown Cupid, in tbe burlesque of Baris, 
so fuunily played by Mr. Tubneb, who issued from a damp rose, 
limiied with rheumatio pains, and noticed with sorrow that his wings 
were moulting. * ^ • 

When Mr. Buchanan hit on this idea, he threw away the material 
for a capital optra-bouffe, and spoilt a good comedy. Just at the 
end, after the serio-oomie Ifemon Ckipul bad uttered sentiments 
worthy of a Christian divine, and made his last aj^aranoe as a Con¬ 
verted Cupid, the melodramatio effects of Act the First were repeated, 
and I fully expoted that advantage would be taken of this in order 
to bring us all back again safe and sound to young Racksfs rooms 
at Cambridge, where with lights full on, we should find that all fats 
experience with Dr, Cupid had been a dream. I do not say that, 
had this been so, I should have been one whit better pleased: but 
Bueb an explanation, old-fasbioued though it be, would have been 
dramatically satisfaotory. 

The piece is capitally played all, though I should ^ot think 
Dr. Cupid would remain in Mr. Tom THoaint’s repertoire as one of 
his best parts. Miss Annie Irish is delightful as the honest, 
frolioBome Kate; Mr. Fbsb Thorne first-rate in the very conven¬ 
tional part- of an irasoible gouty old unole; Mr. Gilimobr nUant 
and gay as Harry Backets and Mr. Czlut. Maude nncommonly good 
in the difficult pm of “ Charles his friend,—with a stutterend 
Miss Marion Lea, as tbe riddy widow, irrctistlble«. Miss Bolobks 
Drummond as the vinegar-ioced but subsequenUy vivaoions house¬ 
keeper, and Miss F, Kobebtson as the amorousspinster Jwth excellent. 


ExpioiiD ABKiTALa.—TheiCuokoo and the Swallow, 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


• [Ajeh, 13, 1889. 



P 














m - 








POIITRATT OV THE CHAIRMAN THE MORNING AFTER 
A LONDON COUNTY (COUNCIL MEETING. 
lord U H-h-ry. " Ou, what a Hkad I ’vr oin* 1 Oir, for Onk Hour 
IN TUE H(tU! 3 K, OF LoRIih ! t" 

COUNTY COUNCILDOM. 

(/)// Our Own CoMnty Oouncilhr.) 

\Vk aro rpally pottinff on Hplondidly. Wo think nothinj? of Bitting 
for Bix houpH or moro, without a pau(«» for rofreshment. What a 
IcsHou for other publio ImdioM wlio roall he namoloas! It is BUgR:estod 
by oao probably dysiKiptic Member, that we should rise at f>'30 for 
dmuer, and resuTne businesa at H. And this arrangement is said to 
bo very highly approved of by the yiroprietor of an adjacent Tavern. 
But then, the very natural <]ueMtion arises, if wo resume work at 
H o’clock, like giants relVoshod, wiio ean possibly calculate at what 
unearthly hour wo should adjourn, So wo are to contimio as licfore. 
It oertttiuly has this most bcncticial result, it undoubtedly much 
►horU'nB the Hm»e<}heR. The gloriou.s oonsequenoo is tlmt we have 
)tasHed miwo nobie and I may say siaggoring reeolutions in the few 
weeks wc have jbeen sitting, than oug unWppy predecessors in as 
many years. And what resolutions they are 1 


nerves offended with the' perfumes of fried fiah, sausages, or onions. 
The exact proportion of the somewhat increased rates of the 
Metropolis that weeshall impose upon idle aud^ wealtiiy loB^ords, to 
the relief of hard-working and comparatively impecunious (Wraiers, 
stands over for full consideration, but it will certainly he o^half. 
This grand change alone should make us, and no doubt will make us, 
the roost popular rating body of modern Hmes—amo^ oooupieiB. 
The id^ that property, as represented by landlords, should pay all 
rates and ta^es, is not by any means generally hold among us, but 
he is a wise man, indeed, wlio can foresee to what our glorious 
Council may some day oorae. , # 

We were somewhat surjirisod to hear that our popular ChaSman 
had boon agked to dine with the principal Committee of the Colora¬ 
tion, and had accepted the invitation. We hoar too, though without 
surprise, that he made himself so agreeable there, that some of os 
aa'^ping that similar invitations may be extended to others of the 
Counim. A Rttle social intercourse of this kind would make a nice 
change to what the Member for the Strand rightly denominated as 
our very thiraty proceedings. 


DUE SOUTH. 

J^om Monte Varlo to Home^ vid VintimiUet Oenoa^ and Pi$a» 
I’rnsT nuisance,—change of time from French to Roman time. 
Second nuisance,—examination of baggage at the frontier, which I 
am bound to say. Italian ofTicials make as ^ easy ajv possible. It 
may be exceptional; I hope not. We are not in a particularly good 
humouTj—I forgot to men- 


“ S’poso so,” replies John- 
lE. Beastly dirty, isn’t 


The llomun No9f?g wo oxpectod to see. 


will be permitted within those whitewashed and puriiied walls. 
Having a great taste for theatricals myself, I have arranged with a 
colleague that he shall try to get me on the Theatres and Music 
Halls Committ^ on the earliest opportunity 

Free Libraries, Public Baths, and Wash-Houses, are to be 
scattered over the whole Metropolis witii a liberality undreamt of 
by the wildest enthusiast of past days. The statement that a noto- 
nons Soap lim has offered to supply all the soap required, without 
charge, sequircs oonlirmatiun. We resolved, witli fight hearts, to 
oppose some hidf-doEen BiUs now before Parliament that interfere 
somewhat with portions of the Metropolis. 

Some of the more fastidious of our Members have under oonsidera- 
tion the banishing altogeth^^ from our n^orally purified Metropolis 
b1\ noxious or disagreeable trades, so that its five miUion ishabitiuits, 


it? WoTEk) than the Thames. P’raps,” says Johnnie, after a pause, 
” p’raps it’s the Rubicon. Where woe the Rubicon ? " 

I can’t exactly say. C-esam orosseil it,” I observe. 

“Oh, I know that I ’* replies Johnnie, i)etti8hly. He is not in a 
good humour. 

Nothing of Romo can I see from the windows. It is raining 
heavily, and all is fog and vapour in the distance. Borne peasants 
are out nnder big umbrellas. 

“But.” says Johnnie, gnimbliug, “not a single Roman nose 
..... ..— .v-v.,.......,., ..uvj cv. among them. As far as I’ve seen, those that ain’t turned up or Gre- 

We demand, and shall, of course receive, full wwor in every oian^ are as fiat as the surrounding country. Bah I ” he says, with 
spigot over the thirty Theatres and tlie three hunuwd Music Halls an air of the deepest disgust, throwing himself hack in his seat, “ I 
our giant Mc^poliSj and, under our beneficial rule, nothing that Irolievc the whole thing "s a swindle. P’raps there’s no such place 

as Rome after all.” 

The other day in the Timet 1 saw advertised a book entitled Some 
Fmturee of3Iodern Momanitm, 1 can confidently assert that Roman 
noses wonT be prominent among these “features.” Not a Roman 


waahea and instructed at a merely nominal obarm, and. doctored 
and saiutariscd at no charge at all, ihall be able to spend their 
abundant leisure in promenading the improved streets of the 
MctnqmliB without their greatly refined senses being shocked with 
such terrible sights as Butchers’ Bheps, or their deuoate olfactory 


^ Th,Eon„mNo»,w,.ct«Jlydid««. 

wet day outside Fenohurbh Street Station, instead of being in m. 
metropolis of Clmstendom, Rome. 

We arrive at the Albergo BristoUni, Piazza BiistoUni, wluoh looks 
clean and oomlertable enough, even on such a day as this* It iSf 
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POISSON D'AVRIL; OB, THE BOULANQSB FLYINO-PISH. 


MUSICAL NOTE OF ADMIRATION. I 

BehoIt’s Lucifer at Albert Hall, atrikinif, 
of oourae, not nuitoUeiw. Words oughttohaTo 
beenfromtheWorkiof CoKsuEva. M,Ha»sr.aB 
was unavoidably prevented from boing preeent, 
but in hie absence hie part was taken—how 
few are the friends who will talfe yonr part in 
your absence!—one M. Comstajitis Da Bom. 
Brayvo Bom ! The jMcifrr was ^pliod, Bom 
flew out of the BoH-ehell, and made a decided 
hit. How powerfully he would have come out 
in a “ canon ^arUttc ” It was, indeed, lucky 
to have a Bou in, able to ^do it; for if he liad 
been hoarse, out of time or .tune, how a-Bom- 
in-ably bad he wonld have bW. Madkme 
LaKitairs re-appeored, as fweot as Ijemmens in 
the South. The works of Dimtass are being 
overhauled by librettists and composers. "S./t 
B.’s ” Pickwick has inspired Messrs. Wdtofikid 
andRaavatodoasoene from Nichoht NicJUehy: 
audit is •said that Mr. Bausbt sees a great 
opportunity for ohomles in another Dickensian 
work which he will call JBarnJy Pudge, This 
information comes from, Tours truly. 

Ban Tbovatom. 


Pkobablk New akd IiraKBEsma Wobk,— 
The Can- Can and How to dance it, or Same 
Meminieeencee of Mabille. By Mr. Justice 
Pnoi). 

[“ W« are men of the world. Vo have all scon it 
—at least, I have soon it at the MabilW'—'/’ttaos* 
rcjMrt of Mr, Juatiee Pield'e ohaervatimia in Barnea v. 


I have been informed, the best-drained Hotel in Rome. Our room, 
i double one, for tho hotel is full, is large and, we hope, comfortable, 
riioro is no prospect from the window, which “gives” on to a 
larrow, noisy street. This, after the beautiful view and the quiet 
if our Monte Carlo home, is most depressing. It is raining canee 
’elee<jue—(" Must be classic in Itome,” says JoHiraiE, try ing to cheer 
ip a bit)—which does not tend to enliven us. Wo descend to the 
testaurant Deportment. Considered ns a Restaurant, it is the 
Ireariest room imssible. 

“ What a place 1 ” exclaims JoHirini;. “Why, the commercial room 
if an old-established provincial hotel in England is quite Parisian in 
ts gaiety compared with this. City of the Csesars! I should think 
his place was started when Caiiopia was on the throne. Dgh! ” 

I am too depressed to contradict him. Let us breakfast. Let us 
lave a Roman breakfast. Not a Roman dish on the menu I Wo 
irder a good French d^'euner, “ At all events,” I say, brightening 
ip a bit, "we can have some Italian wine.” 

" Let’s have some Montepuloiano,” says JomnfiE, regarding the 
vaiter severely, as though warning him Worehand not to attempt 
massing off any Italian wine of an inferior quality upon him. 

_ja. __-n*_i*..!. it i_ : __1 v:_ i_ 'Ll _i. : 


Th« waiter, in perfect EnpfUsh (I ha^ng addressed him in I'Venoh, 
ind JoHWira! in Italian), wishes to know what wine it was the gen- 
Jeman demanded F 

“ Montepuloiano,” Joiwirn! repeats, only this time in a less certain 
nne, being evidenuy a trifle distrustful of his pronunciation, and his 
^e falters before the waifer’e oalm, but not unsympathetic, gaze. 
Che waiter has never heard of it. “WhatI” exclaims JoKsm*. 

‘ never heard of Montepuloiano P Why, in HoEACK’stime-” But 

the waiter was not here in Hohacb’s timo. 

“Wasn’t that FalernianP” I ask, rather siding with the waiter, 
vko^ an Italian, at least so I suppose, ought to know. 

."Well/’ returns JonsjriE, oedinif the point, “let’s have Faler- 
aian,” No; we cannot have Falenan; we can have some cAianti, 
wbieh the waiter oap highly recommend, or some Barolo, of which, 
to tells ns, they have a remarkably fine s^imen. 

We decide on chianit, it is some time before JoHSiriE eon get 
iver the waiter’s never having heard of Montepuloiano. 

“ Of oonrse,” he%ayi to me, "vou ’ve heard of it.” Yes, I fancy 
t have; hut, trying to reoaR it, I cannot quote my authority unless 
it’s somewhere in the Ron Oualtier Ballade, The line, I fancy, is 
“Regal Montepuloiano drained beneath its native reek.” This is 
unsatisteotory to Johmwzz, who ia poet beginning to express his 
lonbt as to whether Montepulciana is in Italy or Spain, when the 
breakfast arrives, and we oEser up a bit. 


A Rami LKinxa ov Hxir.—Oensnl Bom.urasB has mads him- 
wlf ioaroa. 


GLEANINGS PROM GALLERIES. 

At the Royal Society of British Artists, lovers of striking origdnality 
and thrilling sensation may whistle tor Whistiek, and sigh tor 
Wiij.iam-8xottokoi.dham. There is no sign of the former but 
tho yellow velarium, and the daring, sparsely clothed njinpha of tiio 
latter no longer disport themselves on the walls. Tho disciples of the 
Prophet of the White Iziok are conspicuous by tboir ahsenoo; 
symphonies and nooturnes are no longer played in tile gollerv, and 
“arran^jements ” are disarranged altogether. The rule is no longer 
cabalistic, but Baylisstio. The e^pu tenor of our way is no longer 
startled by a Boanergiau haeeo-mnfondo, or tho shrill shriek of a 
fanciful faleetto. There is a soothing, pleasant, domestic tone about 
the pictorial music, undisturbed ^by daring discords, or Wagnerian 
waygeries. Notwithstanding this, there are not a few pictures 
whm are mighty pleasant to behold, which give evidence of olqsc 
study of Nature, earnest out-of-door work, end great manipulative 
dexterity. Among these may be noted the works by Messrs. 
Hinwn, 0. 8. Huntisb, TkiifD Krso, Bash. Bradlst, Edwik 
Ellis, YoLssiis,G. 8. Waiters, Halfksiohi^I). Habdt, Catter- 
MOLE, Davidson, W. 8. Jai, FmoERALD, W. H. Pike, A. W. 
Sthdtt, N. Dawson, H. R. Ckimr, and others. There are also some 
clever portrait statuettes by Mr, Owen Hale. 

One of the very best Art Shows now to be seen in London is tho 
Loan Exhibition of Portrait Miniatures at the Burlington Fine Arts 
Qub, Both for quality and quantity it is extraordinary, and any 
one who is fortunate enongh to get an invitation to inspect it should 
by no moans nogleot tbs opportunity. Since tbe introduotion of 
pnotography, the art of Miniature painting has languished—inde^ 
it has well-nigh gone out altogether. It is sincerely to be hoped this 
exhibition wul be a means of the revival of the charming art. 


Nothing is more wearying to the eye than a coUeotion of photo- 
graphio portraits, hut of Uiese exquisite miniatures one never get* 
weary—one can visit the exhibition again and again. What to do 
with, your Catalogue when yon emerge from a pioture-i^w is a 
problem that has never yet bMn solved. The managers of ais eihi- j 
bition meet tho difflculty in most satisfactory fashion. They lend you ; 
a Catalogue, which yon return to tbe attendant on leaving. Let other ' 
galleries imitate this noble example I The Abt-eci Dodoer. 

“WiTM A Teo, mt Bots, Teo, ho!”—Charles Santlet sailod for 
Melbonme last IViday. Solo, nnaooompanied. But we hope cn route 
that he’ll find a grand p-nn’-o passage much to his liking. Son 
voyage ! and many happy rsturns. • 


ping orimlnali. It wiU, of oonrse, he retrospective in its operations. 
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A NEW GAME. 

Tommy {to hit French Nwrtt), " Passb*. THiKtol” 


THE VUARISBE’S SUNDAY. 1 

“ To hodg;o Moplo round wltli petty roitriotion* 
inoteud of tonolung thorn nobility of 0(niduot and n 
worthy uoo of Uborty. la tho porennial reaouroo of 
ahnllow mid inoompetont roformen ... A dopruTud 
and aerrilo huinan nature, cribbed, cabined, and 
ounlined by an iutinity of minute roirulationa en- 
foruod by the polioeman, ia their reading of Che 
aooiai problem. It followa from their miaemhie ideal 
that they are entirely earoleaa of the fetCera they 
may place upon mtional freedom ... A amatl 
minority oeeaaionally injure themaeirea with bad 
liquor on Sunday, and tneae reformera can think of 
nothinn better than to forbid the entire eoinmuaity 
to drink on Sundajla at all ,"—The " ^ow,” on Mr. 
SnvxKean’a SwMidp Cioting Mill. 

Out on onr pnlterinr peiianta, {mtty fry 
Of nnta who'd eat the core of Oberty I 
Oh, for s MthTon’e virile voioe to wnke [shtihe 
The oant-droftked mnnhuod in our midat, utd 
Hinh Priiydooiv doll deapotio Daffoii down. 
And with one breath of freedom bleaa the town! 
Stf ooBr 'a a great Ueformer! StmoBT 'e aoul 
Panta with perennial zeal toward one goal. 

“ Aa I am," Skdoby ahouta, “ ahould all 
men be. 

Where ajavery ’a hliaa, 'tie folly to be free j 
And I, am I not bliaaful t Itapture filla 
My awelling breaat, ahinea in my roey gilla, 
Irradiatei my oalm ooraplnoent faoe. 
lat mo but aet my yoke upon the race 
Harahal ita manhoim meekly in my trains 
And badfto it to my taato—how great the gun! 
Freedom ’e a aijaro, and liberty ’a a lure, 
Complci Compulnion ia your only cure. 
Ueetraiut ’a ^-reaching regimen alone, 
Straitneaa of garb, rigidity of zone, 

^e ordered movement and the meanired paoe 
Will bring emanoipation to the race 1" 


And what ia Sxuobt f A fanatic fool, 
Rnthuaiaat of fad, and alave of rule, 

Whoae spindly Ego, drawn to eiokly growth 
Uy mental darkneae, ia exceeding loth 
To let in light or trust to the fresh air 
Of manly iroedom leat they ahould impair 
His spurious ideal. Who hut he 
Shines aa the full-blown Modern Pharisee ? 
Anise, and mint, and onmin, these indeed 
He measurea with the moat punotilioua heed. 
The broad phylactery auita his narrow soul, 
The ordering of the platter and the bowl 
For all mankind he deems his function dt. 

To latso Life’s Leviathan, and bit 
The aooiai Behemoth would be hia pride. 
Humanity as hia hobby-horse ho 'd ride. 

To-wither P Smuobt, howsoe’er he glose 

Snows not; he never sees beyond hia nose. 

Bee SitnaBT’a Sabbath I Sxpobt knows 
not ease [please. 

Whilst froe-man shape their Snnday as they 
He, petty special providence of man, [Ata plan. 
Would make him breathe, eat, drink, upon 
Borne men are sots. Shall oookaure SmoBT 
shrink _ dri'ni.' 

From despot logic P No I JVb man thatt 
That’s Bhoubt’i ultimatum, and his oure 
For drunkenness—and freedom. Drink’s a 
lure 

To the enfeebled few; to entlave the strong. 
And spmHiealaves temptation, oan’tbc wrong 
According to meohanio morals. No I flow 
lieoauae some things oalled men have suiik so 
That opportunity breeds base excess 
In their base nature, plaoe restriction’s stress 
On atnedier muihood; the fanatic craves 
One blessed boon; that off men shall be sla'vea, 
Tboee to their In^ and these to tyrant law. 
So Freedom’s slain; end by an Asa’s jaw I 


Pharisee Sunday! Rmtioby, sleek and fat 
Club-guost, look on this picture, and on that! 
The sot sits free—at homo in peace to tope, 
The honest sober toiler must not hope 
For iunooont refreshment on his way ; 

His Sunday meal, his Sabbath holiday 
Mustliothbo marred and hampered by re¬ 
straints. 

Which may mean little to our full-fed saints. 
With handy olubs and oellars, but to him 
Mean harmless pleasure spoiled by priggish 
whim. 

Smugbi sees only grossly, in the gross; 

The myriad forms of hardship and of loss, 
Whioh only thoughtful sympathy may feel. 
The maimed rites of the simple mid-day meal; 
The rooming walk robbed of ita welcome rest 
In sanded parionP, and tho blameless zest 
i Of wholesome ale-dranght, savouring bread- 
and-cheeae, 

These, and a thonsand petty wrongs like these, 
SHttOBi is blind to ; callous to all claims 
That seem to cross his own fanatic aims, 
Itather than his preposterous schemes should 
fail. 

He’d banish Liberty with Cakes and Ale, 

And on slaves, sober hut emasculate. 

Build up his neetingdigment of a State. 

The sickly, servile, small.ideal. haunts 
Bjtcsbt’s fanatic soul; he loudly vaunts 
Provisional advance, or snatched snooess. 

Bat will his senseless sohemea abide the 
stress 

Of the world’s virile conflict,— tiie old flght 
For manly freedom blent vrith willing nghtj 
Nay; tho invertebrate vain egotists ^ 
Wul never oonquor in Life’s open lists. 

Shut np the PuhlioansP No; if yon please. 
Punch will “ shut up ” the Modem Pharisees! 

































{A Timety Warning.) 

Womrsn-ViN’ll flAirr.HTRR, “PTFASF T'VE mVP POT) FAlfHEP’S DINNER- I HABmjAt. ToPEK (drops nticitpaper). “EON’ MAKE NO OD3H T’ ME 
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. R. M ANSFIELD AS RICHARD T HE THIRD AT THE GLOK^ 

A SONG AFIKH LAMPLIGHT. 

aiing ly ihf. Hwivhurninn fraa-sJurrf-IntUttr ow, rradiny a 
rcjmrt of the inquiry noui heiiiy held as to the morkhut of 
the Eleetric LUjhliny Acts o^' 188 ‘ 2 —IHS.'i.) 

IIK end has come oi all our fume and fretting. 

As, darkness deeji’ning round us, O my brothers, 
f e watch this sun of ours sink to its setting 
To herald an uprisen light to others. 

0 more the stream from poisoning meter seething 
Whall stay and stint the stifling air around us, 
ill it with breath of death, in this our breathing, 
Through sense of cheating choke andgaspconi’oimd us. 

0 more! For spite the living load of blunder 
That crushes life from every golden measure, 
he “main” at length is riven—rent in sunder. 

And scattered to the winds its hoarded treasure! 
i) hail, to fair Electric Installation 1 
No fear that it will find us mute to meet it. 

Tvaded, we will yield it habitation 
And grovel in our gratitude to greet it. 

ail to its shares 1 and what, then, of those others f 
“ Gas will godown.” Nay, olassmonot with jokers, 
I'^hen I advise you, strongly, 0 my brothers! 

To wire that one word “ sell ” straight to yonr brokers. 

UPORTANT EtmoPRAN UuKSiiONB.—A telegram last 
k informed us that “The Hereditary Prince of 
BSAC, who has been at Loo, has gone to the Hague." 
the Hereditary wm or lose at lioof Did he take 
fss ” f If the Prince has given up Isx>, what, at 
lent, is his lit tle gamef j _ 

HB MrstKRious Rtk.—A nother puff, iMr. Vwiini 
tes to say that his Pipe will soon be out. It is his 
I patent, not yet made for the trade, and so Mr, Punch 
I not antioipate the interesting disolosure. Once 
wn, the pipe, and its praises, will be in every 
•kers month._ 

'WhIOHEVER TOTJ Mtg, MT I.1TTUI D*AR/’ &C.~ 
> admirers of Mr. WjLumsLB as Pichard the Third 
sider him “ Very Dick.” The non-admirers speak of 
pegformanoe as Very Dicky.” 


’AERY ON CHIVALRY. 

Dear CHARitB,— Tour letter ’asrMohed me, and give me a reglar'good laugh, 
engaimd to be married F Who tipped you that kibosh, or is it your chaff r 
The world's awfid given to Pigotting, Chahiik, jest now, and no kid ; 

But you didn’t suck that in, now did yer P You wos a fair mug if you did. 

Not mroisoH, my pippin. No, thanky; I know a game wuth two o’ that. 

I am not a Buchanamte, CnAEUE, so don’t write me down for a ftift. 

Road your dear V. T. lately, no doubt, ray dear boy P Well, then, wot do yon 
think 

Of this “ Chivalry ’’ (piestion, which Robert has got in no end of a kink P 

I ain’t much up in hiatry, myself, it seems dismally dry tommy-rot. 

Fur as ever yours truly looked into it, a regular rummy old lot 

Our anMstors seem to have bin; blooming geesers all round, big and small; 

And, lilre Labbt, I think it’s a pity we ever ’ad any at all. ' • • 

Wot this Chivalry wos, mate^ust off, BobBociianah may know—or he mayn’t— 
Bnt if it meant making the Woman a speeches of gingerbread Saint, 

And a bobbin’ around nor with billy-doos, big batlle-haies, and such, 

Like a lot of tin-kettles with trimmings, it won’t work to-day, mate, not much. 

Bucuanah ’a n poet, they tell me, and poets Son’t niok mp, nohow. 

Kind o’ long-winded loonatios, mostly, dead-nuts on the biggest bow-wow; 

Sort of gushing G. 0. M.’s in metre ; and Chivalry, if you arsk me, i 

Seems a stror-stulfed poetical “ property,” all bloomin’ fiddle-do-doe. 

Knights ho jolly well jiggered, I say, ’oept the,turtle-fod City Swell sort. 

Like Sir Robeiit, the Pamell-hoohooer: now he is a plucky old Sport; 

But you don’t ketch him planking on Chivalry ; no, it ’a as much out o’ date 
As Don (iuiCKSHOx’s old crook. Rosy Nanty, would be in a race for a Plate. 

But Woman 1 WeU, Woman’s all right enough, not arf a bad sort of thing 
When a feUow is young and permiskus. And when he has ’ad his fair fling, 

And wants quiet diggings or nusaing, she do come in ’andy no doubt; 

lu fack, taking Woman all round, she’s good goods the world cam’t do without. 

Hut Wahup ’er, Charlie P Wot bunkum!—as Mrs. Lynn Linton remarks. 

To watch Aer wire into ’or sex like Jemimer, old man, is rare larks. 

She do lot ’em ’ii^e it to-rights. ’Ow I larf as she lays on the lash 1 
It must rile ’er to know she’s a She, but I do like ’or devil and dash. 

Robeiit ’s down on the Modem Y'onng Man, who’s a ’Aimv soz he (’ang his 
cheek!) 

With a H. ’ Now that give me the needle, old man. I ain’t mealy or meek. 

Nor yet one of yer rhyme-pumping milksops wot look on a gal as a saint. 

Hut I do know the petticoats, yus, and 1 ’m lly to palaver and paint. 

I’m a Modern Y'oung Man, if there is one, a "Cynick” right down to the 
ground : 

Wich means that I am not a juggins, nor yet to be oopiied on the bound. 

Pup's pasty, old pal; pooty sontomont’s fairly played out; no otiu ’ooks 
Yours truly with patter of “fame and fair women, and beautiful books.” 

Yob! Seoh hantydeluvinn kibosh may oossot up kittens or kids. 

But Chivalry ain’t in the ’unt when it ’a matched agen Class and the quids. 

Your Magdalen muck will not wash, nor we don’t want it washed, wich is more. 
In Bohemia p’raps it might work, in the Strand scch soft soap is a bore. 


Let Chivalry’s obarwomen chatter; they w<«n’t mop me up, I ’ll bg bound. 

The Modern Young Man ? Wy, that’s Me, Chaulie I ’Abut's the model and | 
type. 

But no more like Bitchanah’ 8 stuffed dummy than prime putty towiy ’s like triiie. 
At the Pubs or the Clubs it’s all one; it is me sets the fashion, old pal; 

And we ’re aU of a mind to a hinoh about togs, lotion, larks, or a gal. 

This here Chivalry ain’t in our maynoo ; we ain’t seoh blind mugs ns all that. 

The Modern Y'oung Man must be wide-oh! He’s never a sixion or a flat; 

Takes nothink on trust, don’t “ part” easy, is orkurd to nobhlo or spoof ; 

And there ’a only throe things he believes in—lUsself, a prime lark, and the oof. 

There you ’ave it, Buchanan, my buffer, put neat in a nutshell, old man. 

We don’t dream, or kotow to the petticoats; no, Sir, that isn’t our plan ; 

And you arsk wot we ’re ooming to P WeU, you may arsk ancf arskson till j 
aU’s blue, ' 

But one thing we ain’t ooming to. Bob, that ’e to loam of a poet—like you! 

If /wrote a Young Man’s Confessions, like Mr. George Moore, as you say— 
Don’t know him myiwlf, but he seems to be fly to the right time o’ axy. 

I should make you sit npjest a mossel; and this I can jiromise, old ohap, 

You ’U find no tinpot “ Chivalry ” there, nor no moonstruck poetioqj pap. 

Woman washup’s good fun in its way; I can fake it myself, dontoher know— 
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“ONE GOOD TURN.” fco. 

nty Man {tc vne of hi» CUrka he find^ fishiing in hia OriMmeMUd Water). “Look hebf, Skithkwi, I’ve no oejeotion to oiviho ton 
K IlAV now and then ' TO ATTEND YODB AhNT's KUNKKAL ’—BDT I THINK TOH MIGHT SEND SOME OF THE FiSH UP TO THE HOUSE 1 " 




WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

TWELFTH EVENING. 

“ Thebe is a small boy 1 know Tory well," said the Moon. “ He 
quite a philosopher in his way, but last Christmas he was in great 
riileiity. It is the time of year when it is usual to present many 
ople, and particularly small boys, with pieces of bright new money, 

was not unaoqnainted with 
the custom, and the Moon 
proceeded:) “ Well, this boy 
had a large oirole of friends, 
and as moat of^ them had 
given him a coin of some 
kind, both the pockets of 
bis kniokerbookm were so 
full that he could not run 
about with anr comfort. At 
first he had been very 
pleased with the Jingle he 
produced, and ezhibiM his 
treasures to everybody he 
met—not as a hint to fallow 
example, which I am afraid is sometimes the motive for these 




lerwent from hie ^mily. They all told him that he was very 
ng indeed to have so much money—which was true enough, but 
1 he could not grow np any faster than he urat doing I Next they 
ited to be told what he intended to do with it all, imd be had not 
smallest idea, which mads it embarrassing. 


M learn to vuue mors the older he grew. His Ibther tbonght 
, aa.heliad worn ont so many boots latelr, he ought to treat It¬ 


self to a nice strong pair of new ones. His Uncle described how, 
when he was much younger than his nephew, he had begun steadily 
saving up all his money to buy hims^ a gold watch and chain by the 
time he was a young man, and how, on the very day he oame of age, he 
was able—thanks to his self-denial and foresight—to carry out hit 
ambition. He did not mention that both watch and chain had been 
stolen as he was walking home from the jeweller’s shop, because that 
would have spoilt all the moral. But the little boy was not attracted 
by the idea, for he had a handsome nxpenny watoh already, which 
looked just like gold. Then an Aunt (mo bad not dven mm any¬ 
thing) said that there were plenty of little boys and girls who had 
nothing to eat, and no warm olothea; bnt thau the Uncle said, waa 
all stun, and if he gave away the money in onar^ he would only 
be imposed upon, and do more harm than good. However, they aU 
agreed that he was every fortunate boy, and ought to be exceedingly 
careful what he did with his riches. 

By-end-by, after he had listened for moet of the afternoon to those 
exhortations, 1 taw him oome out without his oap into the winter 
dusk, and walk thoughtfully down the garden-path, with both fists 
thrust deep in his pockets. His little face lookod grave and oare- 
ridden, and I oould see that his reeponsibilities were atnady weighing 
heavily on his mind. He took out all hie money, and looked at it oi 
it lay m a heap in his joined hands—bow they shone, all those bright 
new florins and shillings and sixpenoes, as my rays fell on them I I 
thought he had oome ont to count them and gloat over them like a 
miser, as he stood there at the bottom of the garden, which was sepa¬ 
rated from an adjoining canal by a low walL Suddenly, as if he had 
at last made up his mind after careful deliheration, he toesdfi both 
handfuls over the wall. I saw the coins flash for a moment in the 
air, and then make Httlo grey spurts in the blookish water before 
vanishing for ever. He searched both pockets to see if he hod any 
more, and found a sixpences in a oomerke had overlooked. That 
followed the rest; and then, quite light-hearted and relieved again, 
he ran bock into the houee, and informed his family of the manner 
in which he had disposed of his wealth. They were all very angry i 
with him—espeoiaUy the Aunt—and called him a very faoush and 
naughty little boy; but I am not so son," said the Ueon, refiec- 
thefy, " that he waa really so faoUsh after all I’’ 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTBACTED FROM THE HURT OF TOBY, M.P. 

Ifm$e of Commonly Monday 1.—Was Father 

Faeki'.u. inohrittted, with Wikdbag-Bkxtok’s verbosity, or other 
effluent? Tiiis a supplemcatary question sug^rested iw JoHBSTOif 
of Ballykilb<'g. Htory altojrother a little mixed. Cobbex says, 
Father K. wcut to poHoe barracks In Arklow to surrender himself t/O 
the police; Constable Saceville, apparently 
not approving the procedure, seized him by the 
thrwt: whereupon, other constables, not to be 
- bchindnond in activity, batoned people, wound- 

^ ,,,7, ing eight men, against whom it was not even 
alleged they had booed for Bal- 
poCH. These more or less plain 
foots CoKBET wants to submit 
to BAU'oun: when up jumps 
Joiukxok ox Ballykilbeg, and 
{in Parliamentarv 8Gn8(? of 
course) seizes him by tliroat, and 
says Father F. was drunk. 
I'proar on Irish Benches; cries 
«jf “ Shame ! ” Clawct do- 
nounoes stetement as gross 
and cowardly calumny”; John- 
sTOpr begins to wish he waa back 
at Ballykilbog; Colonel Lauui* 
sits up, eApw-ting sorimmage. 
Then Joiinston explnins. It 
WHS true he had said Father F. 
was drunk. It was denied by 
his friends. But, Johnston 
asks triumphantly, Is it not 
fact that the barmck-gate was 
«»j»en when Father F. rang the 
..bell, and if so, why did he ring 
theWlP 

No getting oyer that. The intlueuite of lo^io too strong in Irish 
bimstA to justify TOmstanc(j to this pToi)omtion. The clear mind of 

.seen 

.... . . _ - - „ at it 

to arrest attention hall-porter, whereas he might have walked in 
without pulling the bell at all. Argnly Father F. was drunk. After 
this MacNeiu., with mtato, larjrer and hotter than usual, in his 
mouth, insisting uiH>n knowing why certain t<legram had been mis¬ 
directed, fell a little flat. Telegram, sent by Father M’Fadden from 
Derry Gaol, addressed to M\cXKir.ii at House of Commons, delivered 
at Dublin (’astle, a place M-AeNKir.i. never tenanted. Head out tele¬ 
gram in tempestuou.s way. SeutonooH inmctuated by the unmanage¬ 
able potato. Balpouu hinted that? t/olegram had been witliheld be- 
oause of its vitumtrativeuees. aIacNku.!. put it to the House, rejilly 
desiring to bo intorraed, wherein was message vittiperative 't All it 
)iad said was, the ” 1 k> 1{1 mendacity of lU lkoub has become unbear¬ 
able.” If prisoners wore not to oner to distaut friends casual obser¬ 
vations like this, what woro wo ooming to P Aftt?r tliis tlie House 
got into Committee on NavsU Sohemo, toikwl till miduighl, when 
Old Mouai.itv pounced. 

Bu$ine$ii </ohc.— luoreased Expenditure on Navy agreed to. 

I'uMjay .—Morning Sitting. Chief talk about restoration of 
WostminstA^r Hull, nearly fii\ished now. Cost .£13,(KK); eome nice 
rooms added In wing where old Lai^ Courts stood; meant for Grand 
CommittecH; would make charming dining-rooms, Ohjoctioii ehietly 
taken to stuircaHes built in Hall to approauh these chambers. 
C.iVKNDiHH BenTinck says, Arohiteet probably one of Mr. Sfob- 
oicon's Congregation: lias sat and etarod at Tttl>ernaole Pulpit and 
its Btairways till he got them on the brain, and reproduces them 
in Westminster Hall. 

Georok Cami'bei.l eeizea opportunity to pass off little joke on 
House. lntroduci«« himself as ”a modest man,” also sober 
man.” House taken iu at lirst, but recognis^ his voioo, and 
booed. 

PLUNXEi; 8hK>d on staircaae, resolutely defending it. Assault 
beaten ott; staircase remained. 

Evening Sitting. Bhoadiiukst moved llesolution calling attention 
to ooudititm of Poor in large towns. 

Stunky Okdue pooh-poohed the whole busitiese. Whatever 
measure of evil mlf^t exist, all due, he says, to people who pander 
to the ^r. What with free education, free meals, oheaiier houses, 
Peabody’s Buildings, and the rest, pour people attracted to towns, 
and BO the evil grew. 

“OxnaK .has hit nail on head,” said Wiutlid Lawson. “His 
ideas, If carried out, would soon put ond to crowding in towns. 

Hake the .. 

aoup- 
stop 


some of Balfour’s Irish Police with their batons; when they see 
poor man making for London in search of work, let them fall on him 
as H he *d booed for Baltour, or cheered for O’Brtbn’s .breeches. 


Gndge the man .for^y money *^ things.” 




rcoonx- 
” P^- 



Lord Milltown lotting “ the Cat” out of the Bag. 


Bwiness (fone.—Committee of Supply. 

Thurtihy.—Jn Lords, MniioTOf arrived vriOi what__ 

mended to the House as “ Bill of extremely simple oharaoterJ _ 

IJoses that if Bill Sikim bo found in another genfleman’s house with 

burglarious intent 
P and armed with 

firearms, Biiishali 
be inoo^anently 
flogged. TIowpeu 
doubtful about the 
Bill. Feeling in 
the country (more 
espeoially in the 
neighbourhood 
where Bill Bikes 
lives), very strong 
against flogging. 
But the House, 
ineludingMAKKiss, 
hacked it up, and 
on Division, carried 
by ,17 votes to !l. 

Bill Stkks him¬ 
self interesting 
speotator from 
.Strang^’ Gallery. 
lAift his dawg at 
home ; disguised 
himseu as under¬ 
take, tbat.A»ng 
hi.s notion of per- 
feotion of rosiiect- 
ability. Ko dilli- 
oulty iu getting order; sat out debate with keen and intelligent 
interest. Once attention called oft' by spectaolo of Maoo in possession 
of stout little gentleman, with large bead and wig to match, who sal 
on Wnolsaek. “ Could douHe him up iiuiek,” said Bill, refleotivcly, 
“and bolt with the swag. Wonder how it, would melt up'i* I’r’aps 
it’s only gilt.” William’.s attention colled back by stout little 
gentleman rising from Woolsack to .support BUI—not Sikks, but 
Milltown’s measure. 

“ I don’t like this’ere letting the oat out of the bag,” said Bill, 
moodily, as, business of sitting oompleted, ho walked out. 

In Commons, Naval Defonoo llesolution again under discussion. 
CHiLDEiia moved Amendment raising constitutional (piestion of 
arrangement providing necessary fimds. Nothing could exceed 
importance of quustiem. Millions in it, besides the constitutional 
issue at stake. That being so, Members with one accord hurried off 
when Chilukbs began. By time he had proved liis case less than a 
score present. 

“Capital fellow, CniLiiEUS,” said Saok of Queen Anne’s Gate. 
“Full of information: brimming over with tacts; possesses acute 
and logical mind. Can’t understand why House won’t remain to 
listen to him. Have come out myself to see where Members can 
be. I’robably find them in the smoke-room. Shall go and see.” 

Much more exeitement about horseflesh Bill when it eamo on. 
Windbag Bkxton, who hadn’t spoken for at least ten minutes—not 
since Merchant Shipping Tonnage Bill disixisod of—interposed; 
moved to omit olauso which confined oiierution of measure to 
England. 'I^y should Ireland be left improteotod f 

Then JonNSTON of Ballykilbog rushed in and scored one off 
ancient enemies. "Would certainly supimrt Amendment, he said. 
If there was Free-trade in horseflesh in Ireland, there was every 

f robability of the dish being introduced at Lord Mayor’s Banquet in 
fuhlin. Windbag Sexton couldn’t see this joke. House did, and 
laughed oonsumedly. 

J/usinofs done.—Committee on Naval Defence Eesolutions. 
f'nJay.—Spent really pleasant and interesting evening discussing 
Sraall-pox and Vacoination. Picton introdnoed subieot. Stanstbld 
naturally attracted to Front Opposition Bench, otherwise, save for 
presonoe of Lton Piati'aib, empty. FAKUtinAESON triumphantly 
vindioatod Scotch Nation from idle chaiye of lack of humonr. 
PuTON moved for appointment of Iloyal Commission with avowed 
object of bringing about repeal of law establishing Compulsory 
Vaccination. Fabuhkakson seconded Amendment, thus securing 
opiwrtunity for delivering spwoh that entirely destoyed PicroN’e 
case. lliTOHiK grantfri CommiMion, not because he had slightest 

' " r best means of 
Thus, evor^®!. 
Out House. 

Sunnott done.—Boyal Commission on Yaooinatibn agreed to. 


(tT* HOIiri Bejectod Cimunaaieatlou or Contrlbattona, whether KB., Printsd KWttnr. Drawings, or Pioturss of any dnorlptioa, wiU 

in so ease bo ratnrned, not sven whoa aoeoapanied by a Stdmjiod and Addressed Eavtlope, Cover, or Wrappor.' To this rale 
thoie will b* so eaeoptioa. 
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PLAY-TIME. 

Two Italiiui OpoTM ia London next eeaeon. “ lietix ‘linuis,’ 
—o rule; wo wish success to both. Ardoaios AftOAnros 
BiANcn^foius,—he will toko these titles if he has anything to do 

with the Aqua¬ 
rium offishially, 
andwithBLANCH- 
akd’.s (not ^nto- 
mime JBi.ancii- 
abd) Restaurant, 
—DiioHjoiAirDs, 
CODOTI-COUNCIL- 
LABius, 'leads the 
way at Covcnt 
Garden; and in 
J aly, when Jtie- 
beth has been slain 
for the last time, 
M. Matkr, the 
indefatigable im¬ 
presario of the 
Freneh Company 
at the Royalty 
Theatre, is to pro- 



Mr. Fred Thome betwooii Trsifcdy and Comedy at 
: the Vaudcriilo. 


dace VERni’s Otello at the Lyoeum, with two hundred orohostra and 
chorus, all ali-ue 01 from La Soala. M. Victor Maorei. is to he the 
immaurel la^o. As any immesarin should have a strong back to 
carry all this on his snonlders, we hoix< Mr. Mater is strongly 
backed, as it is “ Money makes the Mater to go.” 


, MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 

No. 11.— The Toi'ioAL-l’oi.racAi,. 

In most respects, no doubt, the present examiilo can boast no 
superiority to ditties in the same style now commanding the oar 
of .the Public. One merit, however, its author does claim for it. 
Though it deals with most of the burning questions of the hour, it 
can lie sung anywhere with absolute security. This is duo to a 
simple but ingenious method by which the political sentiment has 
been arranged on the reversible principle. A little alteration here 
and there will put the singer in close touch with an audience of almost 
any shade of politics. Should it hapiien that the title has been 
already antieijiated, Mr. Punch begs to explain tliat the remainder 
of this sparklmg oomposition is entirely original; any similarity with 
previoas works must bo put down entirely to “ literary coincidence.” 
Whether the title is new or not, it is a very nice one, sis 

BETWEEN YOU AND MB-AND THE POST! 

{To he sung in a raucous voice, and xvigk a oonfidenlial air.) 

I ’ve dropped in to whisper some secrets I ’vc heard. 

Between you and mo and the Post! 

Picked up on the wing by a ’cute little bird. 

We are gentlemen ’ere— so the caution’s absurd, 

StiU, you ’ll please to remember that every word 

Is between you and me and the Post! 

Chorut (to which the Singer ehoutd dance). 

Between you and me and the Post 1 An ’int is sufficient at most. 

I'd very much rarthor this didn’t go farther, than ’tween you and 
me and the Post 1 


The ero O’Erien in prison he throws. 

But the martyr sits there with his thumb to his nose. 

For he’s got hack the principal part of his oloso, 

[Af.-AT. rhyme for “ clothee." 
Between you and me and the Post I ( Vhnnu.) 
(This verse will need no alteration, being delicately adjusted to either 
extreme. A. pause should altoays be alhwed after every proper 
name for cheers, hisses, and counter^cheers. 

Little RASnoLrn won’t long ho left out in the opld. 

Between you and me and the Post! 

If they ’ll let him inside the Conservative fold, 

Ho has promised no longer he ’ll swagger and scold. 

But to be a good boy, and to do as he's told, 

Between you and mo and the Post 1 ( Chorue.) 

{The mere mention of Lord Randowu’s name, is sufficient to ensure 
the success of any song.) * , 

A 

JOBT Cbamberbain’s orcliid’s a bit overblown. 

Between yon and me ana the Pdst! 

{This is rather subtle^ pwhaps, but an M.-H. audience will see a joke 
in it somewhere, and laugh.) 

’Ow to square a Round Table I’m sure he has shown. 

a {Sdhne observation applies here.) 
But of late he’s been leaving his old friends alone, 

And I fancy he’s grinding an axe of his own, 

Between you and me and the Post! ( Chorus.) 

{He now pass on to Toptes of the Day, which wo treat in a light but 
trenchafit fashion.) 

Bodlanoer to Brussels has jest done a guy : 

Between you and me and the Post 1 
And all his supporters are wondering why. 

But Boui.anokr’s os artful a bird as he’s shy— 

I’ve a notion he ’ll turn up agon by and by, 

Betwoen you and mo and the Post I {Chorus.) 

From some letters I’ve road I am getting to doubt, 

Between you and mo and the Post! 

• Whether Chivalry isn’t a fashion gone out; 

B’or they say with the Ladies each men is a lout. 

But I don’t think they know what they ’ro forking about, 
Between you and me and the Post! {Cluiriis.) 

Any drink on a Sunday will soon be denied, 

Between you and mo and the Post! 

Unless you are out on a walk or a ride. 

But I year there’s a method of getting supplied, 

If you just toll the barman it’s all “ bona fide" — 

Between you and me and the Post ’ {Chorus.) 

On tho noo County Council* they've too many nobs, 

Between you and mo and tho Post! 

For tho Swells stick together, and sneer at the mobs; 

And it’s always tlie rich man the poor one who robs. 

Wo shall ’are the old business—all jabber and jobs! 

Uetwoon you and mo and tho Post I {Chorus.) 

There’s a new rule for ladies presentod at Court, 

Between you and mo and the Post! 

High necks are allowed, so no colds will be cort. 

But X went to the Droring-ltoom lately, and thort 
Some old wimmen had dressed quite os low a» they ort ! 

Between you and mo and the Post! {Chorus.) 


At Lord Sorisbcry’s table there’s seeb a to do. 

Between you and me ^d the Post I 
When he first kotohes sight of his dinner menoo. 

And sees He’s set down to good old Irish stoo— 

Which he’s sick of by this time—now, tell me, ain’t you t 
Between you and me and the Post I 
{This happy and pointed allusion to the Irish Question is sure to 
provoke loud laughter from an audience of Kadical sympathies. 
For Unionists, the words “Isird SoRtSBORT’a ” can be altered 
by our patent reyereible method into “ the G. 0. M.’s,” without 
at all impairing the satire.) Chorus, as before. 

The G, 0. H.’s hidibg a oard up his sleeve, 

^tween you and me and the Post I 
Any ground he ha* lost he is going to retrieve, 

And what his little game is, he ’U let ns perceive. 

And he’ll mp the whole lot of ’em, so 1 believe. 

Between yon and me and the Post! ( Chorut.) 

{The hit wOl be made quite as palpably for the other side by substitu¬ 
ting “ Is»d SoRtBSTJBT’s,’’ ^e., at the beginning of the first line, 
should the minority of the auiUenee be found to hold Conservative 
trims.) 

. Baltocr iBi’t tonchfid by a patriot’* woes. 

Between yon and me and the Poet! 


By fussy Alarmists we’re too much annoyed, 

Between you and me and tho Post! 

If we don’t wont our neighbours to think we 're afroid, 

[M.-H. rhyme. 

Spending dibs on defence wo had better avoid. 

And give 'em instead to the jxire Unemployed. 

[M.-M. political economy. 
Between you and me and the Post I {Chorus.) 

This style of porlitioal singing ain’t hard. 

Between you and me and the Port 1 
As a “ Mammoth Comique ” on tlio biUa l am staited, 

And, BO long as I’m oaUed, and angoored, and hand’d, 

I can rattle off rubbish like thie by the yard, 

Between you and me and the Poet 1 
^Chorus, and dance off to sing the same Song—with or without 
alieratione—in another place. * 


• 

A Hafpt RETtraN.—Welcome back to to'wn. The Dorn not Don 
Toole of Toolcdo, but our Ixm-Don Toole,— at his irwn Theatre on 
Eaeter Monday. Many happy " returns ” to him on that and every 
other day. 

















—-j 


A.Am.v r ■■ ■ 




(r ' I'-X. 

v\l I 


man. * * ji w F.i'X, 

Kaiii fa* your honpKt, sonsio faoo, 

(frout cbioftaia of tUo piiddinjf-raoo! 

Ayo, in yt'ur ■wwl-pwaU'd round 1 Iraco 
Much that must oharm, 
cHrtuo say ye ’re worthy o* a irrai'e 
. A« lang 'a my arm. 
I.oiiti-Anv’oOATK, that eaniiv ohiul, 

Who’ll rival linruiKat a tlill, 

Hays that our Soottiah wamc» yo ’ll till 

lu tiino o’ nei d. < 

Wu ’ll weloomo yc wi’ ri^ht irudo will 
n ’t« f«e mdwd. 

lint soon we Scots our knwcs will diffht, 

An’ out ye up wi’ ready elight, 
io BOO if your imule ’e a’ right, 

Not "qui>by enitoh,” I 


rr 001',s UA look ii.ao; wk'i.i. ji'.st .sek how ii 'll cut ui'l" 


But gushin’ on our gladilcn’d sight 
Warm-rookin, rich! 
'I'o-day all parties stretch an’ strive, 
Dell tak' the hindmost on they drive. 
Wool, we will tost your kyte helyvo. 

Na* hollow drums 

Must meet us when your sides wo rivo. 

Soots like not “ hums.” 
To ’re mixtie-maxtie, like the stew 
Of Ireland, or some Frenob ragml; 

But an the rooipe be true, 

As I’m a sinner, 

■We Soots will settle doun to you 
As a braw dinner. 

But if ye ’re stuffed with tripe an’ trash 
Unworthy o’ a Cockney hash. 


Our tongues shall fa’ like good whip-lash 
On, him- nae wit— 

Wha doun sae dowfl a dish could dash. 
For Boots unfit. 

True Scottish Mepbers, haggis-fed, 

O’er your warm reek will wag the head. 
An if ye prot'e a sham, ye 're dead 
As clean’s a whissle. 

The Shamrock may be bogle-led. 

But no the 'Thistle! 

Ye povr’rs wha mak’ the State your oars, 
And dish us out our hills o’ fare, 

Auld Sootlaud wants nae shinking ware, 
In yonder bag is, 

We frittf—'tis Caledonia’s prayer— 

A true Soot& flaggis 1 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAEI. 


CONCEBNING a BECENT ENGINEpiNG BEAT. 

Firvt Lord ^ tM Admiralty is itUervUwcd by &ls. Punch. 

potiMu). Perhaps, my Lord, you oould give 
me a litUe information. 1 hear that your Engineer-in-Chief, Mr. 
Ki^AEH oKNirarr. has sent in his resignation, having joinM the 
w^-known fi™ oi Maudsiat. Sons and Fikdd. Is this the ease P 
The VeryFf^ Lord {'okaeantly). Yea, Mr. TunoM you have 
1 Huormed. It is. "i ou see, it is the humorous custom of 

j tow Mpaiment to unde^alue the sex^ioes of hrst-clasa scientifLc 
I experts, ana to oner them accordingly inadequate remuneration. As 
Mr. Kichahd ^nnkh.' was, when in our service, at the Head of the 
I largest Steam Navy in the world, we naturally endeavoured to out 
' ^ ^ %ure as possible, and llxed it, therefore, 

; at £1000 a year. As any engmeering firm in the kingdom will dhy a 
far handsomer stipend than this, even to the head of a single Detiart- 
ment, he, (wdly enough, perhaps being deficient in a sense of humour, 
^*and left us presenting itwlf, actually thnjw up the post 

I Mr, Punch, Quite so. But do you find so economical—ahem ! —a 
■ system of doiM business answer P 

' f (considfiriwp). Well,—nm—perhaps not. In 

lact, rather the contrary; for we cannot command the services even 
of our own able men. Indeed, all the leading posts in high-class 
r.ugmeermg Jjpms are, it u of course satisfactory to know, at the 
present mom^t, filled by scientific experts who have taken honours 
at the Royal Naval College itself. 

Mr. i^ancA (severely). Certainly, that is very satisfactory. Some 
]»eo])Ie would consider the information rather startling, 2^y I ask, 
my Lord, what you intend to do P 
7Afi J try ^rtit Lord {Jovially). Well, to be quite frank with you, 
NT/, y unch, 1 don t know what our intentions may be, but I can 
coiifulently tell you what wc shall do, and that will he-just nothing ! 

\,Left smiling amiahly as interciw) terniimtes. 


A SONG OF THE NEW SHIPS. 

Piped in the (hch pit hy Lord Ch-rl-s R-r-sZ-rd. 

W HITE, my boy, take my congratulation 
That you haven't by fads been misled. 

But have studied the wants of the Nation 
Till you ’vo hit the right nail on the head. 

For that each one his own hobby runs, Sir, 

Is a fact that you’ve palpably seen. 

And in measuring armour and guns. Sir, 

^^ou’ve adroitly just touched on tlio mean. 

And your critics you've one and all scattered, 

First and foremost among them old Rked, 

For his fads you’ve undoubtedly shattered, 

And have stuck to your guns about “ speed.” 

Just as if our tars led into action, 

When they found themselves safe from attack, 

From that fact would derive satisfaction 
If thev oouldn’t send double shot back I 
” Why,’’ they ’dsay, “let the darned Hounseer ainkus, 
Anyways, if we ‘ain’t fit to swim I ’ 

Why! a precious fine crew ho will think ns, 

If we ends this without sinking him 1 ” 

But you’ve steered clear of that, and provided 
Inst the ships that the country most needs ; 

And for that simple fact I’ve deoidcMl 
You ’re worth just twenty criticjil Reeds ! 

And although some slight drawbacks may fetter 
Your plain scheme; and some judges perverse 
With a sneer say it might have been better, 

I avow, Sir, it might have been worse I 



ART AND LETTERS. (Too Late!) 


Orioinai Stock.— Last Saturday the Paris Correspondent of the 
imes, M. DR Bl-w-'K as usual we suppose, gave some valuable 
tonnation with regard to M. Dillon J:he Boulangist. “Hisfather,” 
yte M. DR B., “ was aTM.sPiERBJs Dillon, of Paris, but it isjpro- 
ble^t he was remotely of Irish extraction.” Probable? Most 
probable; why M.*de B. will be saying next that the families of 


ght tmee Mr. Bisoas 


the old Eienoh family of *' Be oib,” 


]Pro and Con. 


* The Whige hate Home Rule ” (jay Qiadaionian Had.), 

• “ BecaQM they all look on the Shamiook with .pleen!" 
And you ” (the Whig, answer) “ are anurv, my lads, 
Beoause you desire to see ‘ Whigs on the Green.' ” 


brawny gout from town has just hooked a fush, and the laiird’s 
Gillio 18 down on him. "Hoot awa! as the Sootnh owl said," says 
the Gillie, "ye’ll just eome out o’ this landsoaim. Yo^ve nao beesniss 
hero 1 ’’ Is it going to Amurriky ‘t Why, ocrt’nly. 0. H. B. 

Frm Our Own LispKtor .—The Ex-President of It. A. tells me he 
has three fine pictures:--(1) Uayluiund the Butterfly, a harmony 
in Suffolk Street; (2) Fancy Portrait of the Artist hy himself, entitled 
iVhite Ltick on the Underetandin^; (tt) Andy Jane drey, seen through 
tho mist of history. Xhe iiuestion is. What will he do with them f 
Mr. PorNTEH was out, but 1 was informod liy a confidential friend, 
that the title of his chief picture is The Mndof the Sybarite. You 
will naturally ask, “ Which ondf’’ Both, as ho is lying at full 
lenyth on marble floor prostrated by iudigostion. The head, of 
various slaves, some of whom have met their fate for having failed in 
ringing the dinner-bell punctually, and others in not having brought 
the pancakes at the very moment of frizzling, are strewn akout the 
pelaoe. The Court physician is carrying ofl the last remnant of a large 
encumber for analysis. The Period is that of the Ist Qalpua, 

Hvm Colin Poar Mr. Editor.—Something quite 

new. Public is fond of variltf. Eishingfboate going out, or coming 
in, whiohever the little dear of a pnrohasor likos. He pays his money 
and takes his pioture. Does it matter what the tionts are doing as 
loi^ as the ooin is earning in and the pictures going out P 1 uke 
painting heat and sea. Why P Beeanso of the eale. Bee P 
halhaT Yours in haste, C. H. 


sale. Bee P 
■ C. H. 


OxEAT Krtnnrnoiir op " Buck awn White Am.’’—T he Inter¬ 
national Chess Congress. , 











PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIYABI. 


tA«Rli, 20,1889, 


A MODEST MAHARAJAH. j 

XifK Miltiarnjah DntrLBCT SiNfiH informs our graoious GtrsEW that 

1 . :a A.,L-tv.iW tny tiia KoaV aosotn ■ 


JBn route it occurs to mo that I have to leave a card on. a dij. 
tinraiehed Monaignore dwelling within the precincts of. 8t. Peter’a' 
As JoHNMB speaks Italian, limited, but 'h.ii * 

apparently intelligible, I propse that be fi 'j 

aha]} Anrtnrmnfinr mA. Tffi will with i -n w i' 1 « 


Ihnll'riSH I.MH.A, UliUUUUA’e «uv lutouviim MkjfUAg Tivaouv M»aas*o - r_ '« • r» 

on thtj • Mourrtain-of-Liifht.” Jje eF»D propose* to purchase that SmssOuards. The Merry Smss Bw, X\| 
trinkol for nirrent K(»h-i-u-orc of the readm. We smU not judge in oanary-coloured uniform with zewa > 

‘ ■ the ilecply- wrimged iogitimato Sovereign of the Sikhs ” too severely stnpes over it, is su foot im and very v« 
ii, by fair fomi Ilf arms, h(i recovers his kingdom. It wiU only be a oou^us* Ho indicates where we may « 
case of Sikhs of ono and hal f-a-dozen of the other. But the errant hnd the Monsignore’a door. Ascending Mi 

Maharajah, the Wandering .low in quest of a wandering jewel, has stwrs, we enoounter a gorgeous JOTl* 

iirofited by bis experjenoe of Western civilisation to such an extent, offioer m a modMeval costume. .Iohnnjtb 
thoJ. he publishen Ws “ oorrt'siKUidence*' with Hee Majestt before wof ommon thatheisa noble ^d,;’ 
tiiiffe is any ansWer, The reply, however, Afr. P«ncA happens to Jhr folm Simor —(1 rumember this 
know, is on inauir)Vconchcti in the most cou^us official terras, as to from toe Page’s Song in <?/f Iguonoiii - 
whether l)rir j.kki' Hinoh will have the Koh-i-Noor now, or await its — matcwejideltter Italwnas 0^<Ta« 
receipt in due course. The Lion of too Puiyab is understood to -r-moking Opera” feminine—is evi* ^ 

jircter the more imraediate realisation of his modest proposal, dently of some use to a fitronger in 

Meanwhile his enhurage aro*)j6('omiiw anxious. They fear that, like Rome)—toe Nobil Signor cannot be too 
I Mr. in tiie affait of the haoTiney-coaohman, the uncrowned courteous. The Monsignore, he informs 
King of the Jekyll-ana-nide and Sikhs, is going to begin, and us, Uvea on the “prime piano*’ — 


Nobil Signor!” 


King 01 tne JekyU-ana-iliae ana niltus, is going to begin, and us, uvea on me prime piano — 

i>u-I(K)k before Diil’lkei* is the constant burden of their Singh-song sounds as if he were a mu.sie - teacher — and thitoer we go. 


in consequence. We are admitted by Monsignore’s concierget a little snuffy man 

in threadbare black, like a second-rate lawyer’s clerk, into a com- 
• paratively unfumished apartment, where he is keeping himself 

DUE SOUTH. warm with snuff and a small charcoal firo in a irowro,—at least, 

llo„u ~N<i A’moAY. Dark ■ Jmnierriimm-Mormng Call-St. m-r-s. **!'* lafSTB ffying-pan without 8 

\ a-• 1 1 . . ws.. handle, lillod With charcoal at a white beat. I intrust the letter for 

Beeakfast restores us to fairly good ^unts. If it were not muggy Monsignoro to him, and am rather relieved at being informed that 
and close mdooTB, and raining and generally filthy outside, wo Monsignore is not at home. Wo leave the prmo piano, and deseed 
should Iw rolhckiiig. “ However,” says .lonNNXE, leaning back and the steps. After passing with great politeness the last of the Merfy 
pulling out his oigar-Cftse, as the waiter brings m the coneo, “ tlio Swiss (fuards, we once more breathe freely, and, having so far done 

I great charm of a foreign hotel is that you can smoko your cigar our duty, we turn towards St. I’eter’s. Grand! Then we mount 

iTnTnr>niHfi,.lV vnii ’vi» linmnnri wif.n/mt IhA faVtla ” A.\A Lt, aJ _J.ll_J _ aJ —_i__t. *a _ a__i 


slirugs his shoulders; such i-s tho case; ho, tho Waiter, |K»r8onaUy here we are, the same that wo were outsido-and yet ... well ! 
would wish It otoerwise. but Monsieur tho gentleniim will under- awestniok is tho word. Overpowering! X had been told I should 

stand tliat he, as only M alter, is not responsible for it. “ But-” be disappointed. Disappoints 1 If it were only to have come here 

JoriNNiB restrains himself, and, witli suppressed fury, ritqueste U for this one short visit that I had travelled from I^ondon, I should 
be shown to the smoKing-room, I he VVaiier, coffee in hand^ motions have been more than repaid by the coup d*ml on first entering this 
us to followhim. “(ifnllthe, Ac.,’Ihear.loiiNNiEmutlenugashc marvellous temple. 

walks along, anatbcmaH not loud but deep, and f perfectly agree with -,_ 

him. We enter a small room, commanding a view of'the Piazza, nvin? -NixTrar -p-ntz-it iott a- nm /-vt rrn 

which is something, but in all other resiNJCts a mei’e repetition of any Iflilz iNjjW JbiNbUoll AKl ODUD. 

..l(l-lWiu,m'd MuokinK-i wm '« *!»' h'itd of lui, old-world English Tbe dull dead level of sleek respectability, the commonplace 
cathedral tow'n, with the usual wriUng-inatoriaJs, (tonsistiag of churchwardenism of suburban geutihtv finds no echo on the walls 


half a sheid of moasly-lwkiug blotling-pauer, a small cheap mk- of the New English Art Club at toe Egyptiau Hall. A daring unoon- 
Ntaiid, with very littlo ink in it, and a stool iwn that looks as if it ventionality in selection of subject and in treatment is the main 
had been used us a piuo-pioker, tlic lueviteble hradshaw of a date characteristic of tho iiiotures her© exhibited. A bold, original, 
long iMiHt, one or two advei tising taks on the table, and someodver- impudent lot are these Now Englanders, but they are notwithstanding 
tiwng pictures on the walls. And this ” exclaims JoaNNiE, “is wonderfuUy refreshing. Sometimes toeir spirits are too much for 
mviiisation in Jhmie! I Not smoke m tlie Restaurant after dinner 11 their strength, and they come tremendous “ croppers.” It has been 

(In It I I 'trr> mif « tvw<-if,ini>u wnin.l f.\ /.KivoIp aLJ—... __•• « .. . <t <. . * . 




I Htrftight back to Monte (yarlo. And so great, is the upset to his nonsense, and bv the same rule an artist, who turns aside from the 

; habits and ideas of social enjoyment, that, but for my undertaking well-swept, carefully watered, _ _:.... -. 

|o inlcn-iew thff landlurd on the siihiect and obtain some conceasion, matbomatioally paved aoa- finT tt •oTnrt’r 

be would, 89 ho expresMie it, chuck up the whole basr of trioka, demio high-road, mnstnotin- 
which includes 8t. Tetor's, the Vatican, the CoUaeum and all that frequently paint absolute non- 
makes Rome Rome, and go back A»c ft «w»c to Monte Carlo,‘‘.Whore,” sense ; but he thinks for him- 
as ho says, ‘‘at all events a fellow is in a civilised plaoe, and can self, he does not view Nature 

« smoke at his own throughftespeotaclesofothers, 

IK ,- table, in his own Md in nino cases out of ten he 

aYo' ' hotel, and take his is likely to produce works that 

his inn." will be successful in the long <,v\ 

■ I promise fur- run. A great feature in tills 

ther, on condition exhibition is the ability tomake 
t- Ai-lJ int “** remaining, piotnres out of the most oom- 
^ undertake tul monplaoe subject. Among the 
eieeroning more notable contributors may 
Mr. trouble, and toper- be mentioned;—Jons S. Sab- 
il'A, Y sonallyoonduothim jbahi, Botonorr J. SowMoir, 
j? X'. i everywhere. ‘‘And Wbistlek, B. Sickebt, Tokb, 

' .\ ^ “*>■> Edwabji S'l-orr, A. Rochk, N. 

' - “ as it’s raiaiM, GASSTm,G.RQti8gi!u., SrDNKY i 

First View of Benic from Triumphal Roman Car. *«''’» iWve to St. STABLE. Beowk, A. MANlf.H. 

, • ,, .... Peter’s, where wo Vos.W. J.Laidlaw, andJ.E. 

can spend tte afternoon. Agreed, Is (hit Reme, as seen from Cbsisiik. Though there are / 
the Koman t^ar, under a hood, on a pouring wet day f If it ia, the some pictures among the ool- 

streets are scarcely inder than Chancery Lane, and the slush and lection will make me oaauai Kr$e ’Am. Whv ’• he called Boo- 
PnwpMtof seeing Bt Peter’a, we visitor jump, there aro not a longier? 

1 .a Oi tis being m the same sweet humour—would potoiu^our few will nuie hfin tiiiink. siamd ^Arrv (Jrm JPorry). Why? 
; thmga and reluni to Monte Carlo. The AsT-FUli Bomke. I *Oos he ww bors id Booloog. 


First View of Bumc from TriumpUal Romaa Car. 



*Arry. Why he called Boo* 
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POTCH. OB THB LONDOif CHABIVARI. 


DAY-DREAM. OR NiOHTMAREP 


<> ’ ■ Uf ■' 


oi(»mTABI.T seated in his easy- it. Hr. 
chair, Mr. Punch was readina ’Aeeis.” 

XI-_ -!_J*_-j* .1* -r 1 ** r*T» . 


W(rt I says,” onod another Oddity, “ ie why don’t you yet Mr. 
Abbm to looK after it. Let ’a 'ear what Mr. ’Arki» ’as to say aTiout 
- It. Mr. Aheis is good at purwiding things, 1 colls upon Mr. 


//tf moment, he seemed to lose oon- 

A //WI Bciousneas. But only for • brief 
tm JfwjJgiVJ,- moment, as almost itnmediately 

"'fa ," he found himself in a large 

oirouler chamber of •imposing 
— proportions, which ho knew 
\ —- intnitiTely was sitnated some- 

\ L \ where in the City. Thif apart- 

\ 'A\ I was filled with a number 

I of exceedingly strange - looling 
individuals. Amongst them, here 
and there, Mr. Punch recognised 
• ^ a face he knew, but, take tiiem as 

a body, they fostered the impres¬ 
sion that they were decidedly like fish out of water. The strange- 
looking individuals seemed to be holding a meeting. 

“ t >> oi,.,.,*.,.! *1... 



-■ 




“ Maji be for (six) years, may be for 


! ” and other unseemly 
interruptions. 

“ Surely we con now 
adopt the Keport of the 
iSub-cummittee,” urged 
the distracted Chairman. 

“Wait a bit,” cried 
another Oddity, “you ’re 
in too greet a hurry. 
Lo6k. here. I’ve got a 
firaf-.rate idea. Cou 
know tliat ground wo 
sold to somebody or 
other, — why shouldn’t 
wo hnild residences on it 
for the working-classes.” 


“ ’Bwvifear 1 ” exclaimed the representatives of beer and labour. 


“Mylxirdl shouted one of tlio Oddities. “ Bnt&'Won’thelegal,”rcmanstratedtho*Chainnan, andappeeling 

“ You must not say that,” interrupted a youthful, rosy-oheflked, to the S^itpr of the body, he added, “ Now, will it P” 
clean-shaved and generally prosperous- ^ The man m law shook his head. 

looking gentltman, who appeared to be “ Nonseirid; bosh; shut uni” pmt in the great originator of the 


presiding. “ If you want to address me, 
please call mo ‘Sir’I am not ‘My Lord* 
at all while I am in this Chair.” 

“ Well, Sir, or Mister, or Boss, or’what¬ 
ever you like, look here. 1 have a Eeso- 
a»‘ion to move.” 

“1 twill be better to move it when we have 
disposed of the business before us—the 
adoption of the Eeport of the flub-oom- 
mittec.” 







The man cd law shook his head. 

“ Nonseiwd; bosh; shut uni” pmt in the great originator of the 
whole affair, seemingly with is view to keeping up the average 
number ot ihf* remarks. As he made these inspinting observations, 
a neighbour, abked, with a sigh, “Why ever did 1 give up the 
Kensington Parliament P ” 

Then as tbb Chairman looked about him distractedly, then) wore 
shouts of “Jones!” and “BbownI” and "Nuts, oranges, and ginger- 
beer I” and even “Police!” Then—after a long pause—all was silent. 


Bear n»” said Mr. Punch, “I suppose I must have been 
sp I ” Ha .pioked up the paper that had fallen from his hands 


“ lint then it will ho too late,” aigned the speaker, “ I've a friend anil ™>id, “ Meeting of the London County Council! ” He paused, 
vlio ought to have been on this very Committee. For why P Because considered, and odaed, “ Humph ! wonder if my dream was anything 
1 C lives close to Victoria Pork.” like it I ” 

“ Nonsense; bosh; shut up! ” observed a gentleman, who it was Then rising from bis chair, he observed, with a smile, “ Lively for 
understood was the great originator of the whole my witty young friend. My Lord— no, 1 beg his pardon, 1 should say 
affair, and who seemed to be very angry. Mister Eoskiikkt 1 1 only hope ho likes it! ” 


affair, and who seemed to be very angry, 

‘ I won’t shut up. For why P He snould be.” 
Wet’s’is name P” asked a reiiresentative of 
the British Workman. 

“ JoNKB.” Then came a laugh, hut 
the Oddity, who was not to he oisoon- 
certed, continued, “Yes, Jones, and a 
very good name U«>, as you would jolly 
soon find out if my friend was here, 
0 and hadn’t gone to Indio.” 

/ “ Nonsense; liosb; shut up! ” agaiu 

1 put in tlic great originator ot the whole 
T'X'’ affair, angrier Ibau ever. 

“ Order, order! ” observed the Choir- 
boft Labour. really had hotter get on 

vith the matter before the Counoil, and adoiit the Sub-committee’s 
deport.” 

Not a bit of it,” shouted another Oddity. “ Look here, you all 
mow my friend Bbown, who lives close to tiie Militia Barraoks, near 



THE I’EENCH AND DTJ'1X,;11 IIOMANTJCISTS. 

(By the PaUUc-AUe Port.) 

If to DownB8WEi.i.’8 in Bond Street, you happen to go, 

I'm sure yon ’ll be pleased wfth the marvellous show ! 

There are well-nigh two hundred good paintings, and you 
Will soaroely find oue you ’re not anxious to view. 

There are pictures from Holland, and pictures from France, 


le’s the man for this very Sub-oom- 
aittce, because (d’ye see r) be knows 
he loaility. Wbat I move is, put 


ho loMitjr. Wbat I move is, put 

“But whore is ’eP” asked the 
eiiresentative of labour amongst the 

“I^China,” was the reply. There- 
pon followM laughter, and again 
be great originator, of the whole "' ' I 

ffair expressed a hqgtile opinion j VYJW 

“Oh, please do lot us get on,” * V I 
nploiM the Choinnan, “tho buei- A!?; I 

ess before the Counoil Is-” , 

“How, look ’ere. Mister, none of Augustus Brunplsnus Coonto 
lat. Weain’tagoingtobetnlEed!” CouaoiIanuB. 


And “ The liift in the Claud,” deftly limned by Eoussi 
From the landscapes of Tkoyon you ne’er get away, 
Till bound to move on by the “ Hop” of Kovuet 
And a wondrous MEiasONiEE, the gem of the room, 
"With three excellent works by Johanwk-s Bosbijom. 
How skilful the fingers, how deft are tho wrists. 

That govern the brush of the Eomanticisfs.' 

There is Inobw, there is GfeB6ira, Buz, and BcpbI!, 
There is Mesuao and Michel, Cobot and Coubbet ; 

The three brothers Mxkis, there is Bblacboix too, 

And rare Josef Isbxels, delightfully true! 

TTie “ Gleaner," W Bkeion, you ’ll gladly soon o’er, 
And the works of BiriiioNi—an exquisite score! 


MoHTiCFiLi and Eoklofs you’ll gladly descry ; 

While Heevieb and JxcdOE will oombine to complete , 
To your mighty content this pictorial treat! 

Pray teU me, who is there oan enter the listx 
And dare to compete with the Bomantiowfs r 


tolaimed another hmny-handed orator. “Wot I says is this. Vxcx et Pil*teiiba Nraui.—A somebody—or nobody—signing 
o<& ’ore. Ain’t we to nurwide for the people P Wall, then don’t himself “ J. Enwn. Vxni ” writes to the Church Timet objecting to 
it'em be pisened. Let ^ do things aurselves. And aaa bc^nning, the speoial service held in the Abbey in honour of John Bbiobi' on 
movea that the Chairman be instruoted to aell nuts, oranges, the gronnda that “ John Bkisht was not a Christiait ’’ t WelL if 
inger-beer to them as wants’em on a Sunday.” all‘‘'Christians” were like this empty Fb«icloma»ris the “service” 

‘ BaaUy.reaEy,” remonstratedtiiat deeply-distressedofflcial, "of by wbioh they oonld best “honour” such men as John BsiaHi 
mrse, sneh a suggestion is very flattering, bntH—” would be the traly Quaker Barvioe of—silence. 


mrse, sneh a suggestion is very flattering, but——” 



'I'll 1,1 IS NOT AN KXAMPl,!! Of TIIK StBUOOL* FOB ExiSTHNOB—IT IS HKKSLT "tHK VaLBI," AS WK HAVK LATKtT SEEN IT DaHOEII 

AT SOBIIKBAS SUBSCEIPTIOH BaUE, ItC. 


AN EASTER HOLIDAY. 

"Mister” UosElflutT loquHur;— 

On (tear, oh dear, who’d be a Peer, even in holiday muftil 
tireen buds break forth with the brightening year, andthe turf onoe 
mure shows tufty; 

The season of pancakes is past and gone, and ‘ ‘ the wanton lapwing, ” 
dull M icas, 

Is preening his crest (the new Sunday best), and the Parks, no longer 
shoutless, [’Auhub. 

Arc swarming again (when it doesn’t rain), with nursemaids, children, 
Kaster is on ns, the Spring is here, but my holiday somehow tarries. 

Was it not enongh that the chonoe of birth has handicapped me out 

of it,- [doubt of it),- 

(I mean the game in the Commona, which is the best of the fun, no 
Was it not enough that I’m doomed to sit by the side of Pussy 
„„ <lK.\Nvii.t.E, [Tory anvil f 

^orc the Lilierul lot always catch it hot ’twiit Whig hammer and 
Wm it not enough that my role is oast in the modem Hurlothrumbo, 
Whilst the Commona gives its “ bits of fat” to suoh lumbering chaps 
as Jumbo,” 

And my light touches and tricks of art, my raciest bits of raillery, 
Are wasted on SAUSBcnT’s silent House, aS stalls without pit or 
gaUeryf 

Was it n<* enough, I repeat again, but, along of that fellow Ritchi*, 
I must go and drop into tAii rum Shop, where my prospects look 
still more pitchy f 

OltrroniEl 0 anti-Radioal lot I it is really a frightful Nemesis! 

1 ’m a sort of shop-boy, for sii years bound, and must sleep upon the 
premises. 

Sleepf Nay, the doose of a dose for mo! Farewell to all forty- 
winking I ' [shrinking. 

1 have only been at it a month or two, and foes say they see signs of 
Wcllj I sit and list to the faddist's screed, to the shriek of the 
Socialist howler, [Fowuaa. 

And my boredom is such it might almost touch the soul of Sir Robest 


The Chairman at a Hisonsaion Forum may puff his pipe, or his nose 
biOT [poor Roskbebt. 

In Unkards of stingo; but no, by Jingo, there’s no snoh relief for 

Ouildball might envy the Cogers’ ditto. I know not how to resist ’em. 

These bores who, with Babylon’s care not content, want to manage 
the Solar System. 

I’d rather oomb old Chaos's hair in its first primfflval tangle. 

Than try to establish a Cosmos here midst s ohoms ox worrying 
wrangle. 

My Easter Holiday f No suoh luck I Ah, Peel, my dear boy, you 
look perky. [“ worky.” 

When Lent is over and Lilac a-bud, the heat of ns hardly feel 

By Jove, for a week or two's happy release from this screaming 
extravaganza, 

I'd take pot-luok with that plucky ohap Siajoet, away near the 
Albert Nyanza. 

Ton're off? Well, /am still on—the job, as’Ajutl so gracefully 
phrases it; 

Though one’s mind may be cheery, and cool, and chirpy, too much 
charivari half crazes it 

I’m bound to the Parks—that'a my tip!—for the vending of nuts 
and ginger-beer. Sir, 

To the os' polloi. As I said before, my dear Peel, who wonld be a 
Peer, Sir? 


Faib ComtENT.—“ Two new streets in* Berlin.” the Daily Tolt- 
arapK informs ns, "are respectively to be named after Bairn: and 
WAaNEB.” The latter street would he for heavy truIBc, carters 
(and Patkksohs), and Wagg’ners; and the former could not be a 
principal thoroughfare, but only a Baoh Street. 


Wio 
Gown 

and so _ ____ _ _ 

^this decision ^inst Petticoat Government wiU be reversed on 
- The esse is desperate; it is hoping against Hope. 
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AN EASTER HOm)AY! 


Ms. Speaks Umi lookin/in\ ‘‘TA-TA! I'M OFFI-HOPE TOU’IX ENJOT T(TnE HOLIDAY!” 

“Mimn” Eossbest (Chairman L.C.C.). “PRECIOUS LITTLE HOLIDAY! THE COUNTY COUNCn.’S SENDING 
ME OUT TO BATTERSEA PARK WITH ‘NUTS AND OINQERBEER'!!" 

[On tlie K^it Af the Perks and Open fipaoM Committee reeommending the CouooU to take into its own hands the jiroridlng rs/roshmenti ia 
Battersea i^k, one Hon. Member hoped the Councdl wasi*t going to ** deal in nuts and gingerbeer; '* but Lord Msatk, while doubting whether the 
Bmiution required tbinn to actually sell the goods with thnr own hands, yet oonsidered that the Coundi ought to do what they could to proride drat- 
slaas refceahmenta at Uie cheapest prieea ios those going into the Parka.} 
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ON COMMISSION. 

11) anrf 12.—With oommendal^e'self-Bacrifioa, Sir 
Charl^^Rit88 ELL) having completad his es:oeUeQt.. 4 ^»^m 07 i^ of the 
i?/i»<ory^tirflIar»a, set himself to the task of examining: the evidonoo 
produced nefore the Commission. A lawyer of less discretion might 
have shirked so dry a snWeot, 
preferring to rest Jiis defence 
if the clients whose intercstg- 
:iij had in charge upon his elo- 
ment^ival^ of the feats vf 
Uai’ahlay, Linbard, Piwkook, 
ind (^ace auz damet/) Mrs. 

Uarkhah. Bnt this did not 
latisfy the ex-Attomey-Gene- 
■al; so tor many days we have 
rad an exhaustive analysis of 
he sayings of the witness-box. 
liat 18 caloulated to assuage 
ho thirst for information of 
he most exigeant devourer of 
rish testimony. Taking ad- 
antage of this (to him) welcome 
all in the proceedings, the , „ 

icket - diroensing and ever - Iwsluig. 

oiirteous Sccijitary has had quite a little, holiday. It is true that 
n the Friday, when Sir Ceajiles was at his very best (and how 
nod that best was only those present can ever know), the Court 
,'118 crowded in every part, and Men he certainly had his work cut 
at for him. At other times he has been almost at rest. 

To return to the feature of the sitting—in one i)urt of his admirable 
ueech, Sir Charles asked “was there not Boycotting at the 
"irf” and assuredly the fact that a certain humble individual, 

1 not Lord ChanoeUor, suggests that poasildy the answer should 
e in the affirmative. Bnt, as that is a personal matter, let it 
ass. However, I think it only right, in support of my learned 
■iend’s c.)ntention, to confess that, had T been in the place of (say) 
le ATTORNEr-OENKRAT. during the early references to the eonduol 
this very ease, my bearing would have been distinctly ditferent. 
n the first day I noticed that Bir Uicuard left the Court. Now 
humbly submit that it would bavo l)een better lied he remained 
id comported himself in the following fashion. He should have 
Iked with well-assuraed jocularity in an inaudihle undertoiio to 
r Henry James, watching for the appearance of Bir Charles’s 
lulf-boi. The moment the refreshment-affording cxbiliit was pro- 
loed, ho should have asked for “ a pinch,” as a proof that, in spite 
some provocation, he bore no ill-feeling to his ojijwnent. Having 
cured the “rappee” he should have inhaled the invigorating pre- 
iration of tobacco in the customary fashion. If a yignutic sneeze 
id thereupon followed (even in tno most impressive port of Sir 
iTARLKs’s eloquent address), a smile on tlio faces of all present 
ould, no doubt, have been the well-merited reward of the mirth- 
•ovoking manceuvre. Supposing that tho orator had shown signs 
pardonable annoyance. Sir Hicharj) might have gotid-naturcdly 
•etended that it was the fault of Mr. Lockwood, whose fame as an 
eompUshed farceur requires no acknowlodgmeut. Thereafter, pro- 
ising to be quiet for the future, he might have gently dumWed 
itil awakened by tho bustle consequent on the mid-day adjoum- 
ent. I oan only add that, should my engagements permit the saori- 
•e, I will willingly hold the Attornhy-Geserai.'h next brief for 
ni, so that he may have an opportunity of studying from the well 
tho Court, tho method that has my recommendation. 

Once more returning to tho event of the fortnight, I oan only 
'olaro that Bir Charles’s peroration was in sober seriousness 
agnifloont, and made the deepest impreasion. Ituring its dehyery 
lanka to a quaint fancy of Mr. Cdnihohame) I was ocounying, 
place amongst tho Flaintiifs, and I candidly confess I was 
eply moved—nay, unmanned—by my learned friend's noble 
iquonoe. I felt conscious that at that moment I must have looked 
ce a maudlin Times witness in a condition of tearful repentance, 
ill I think it is only light to say (much as I regret to have to 
ako such an obsertation). that had the task of addressing the 
lurt fallen to me, I should have made a very, very different oration, 
ad, 1 venture to add, I do not believe that oven my learned friend 
msclf will question tho probable tenth of such an assertion. 
Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Bbieeless, Junior. 


The Hazard of the Dye. 

[It appears from an article in the JDeilu Telegraph, entitled, “Dyeing to 
ve,’’ that grey-headed toilere find it ahnest Inipoeeible to earn a Uring 
thout dyeing their hair.] 

Tct “ Stenggle for Rxistenee” seems of late 
• _ To have beoome more terrible and trying. 
‘‘^lifeu>orihlmngf” Kay, that’s ont^ dat% 

The qnestian now would seem, " b life aorth dyeing t 


meathropolitan improyements. 

"^MEHOW,! fancied that London was such an ugly Capital,” said 
Sir Titus Maodotf, ex-Prpmier of the Boiith-West Windward Isles, 
as he stood, m company with an intilligont Cicerone, on the site of 
what was once Bmiihtield Market. As far as oyo could nraoli nothing 
was to bo seen but waving greenery, verdant lawns, and sheep peace¬ 
fully browsing by the side of purling brooks. 

. ‘ ^OH must have been away from England a long time P ” suggested 
his companion. 

“For thirty years,” replied the distinguished Colonist. 

Ah, then perhaps you never lieard of an nrt ielc in the Nineteenth 
Century for April, 1889, written by Lord Meath, advocating Open 
Spaces, Boulevards, Pare Water, Coverod Htreots, and Public Bands, 
for the Metropolis P” 

“ Never! ’’ replied Sir Titus ; “ und do you mSih that this Patlt is 
a result of that smgle article P ” ' • 

“ Not only this Park, which stnlches from tlie Thames, at Black- 
friars Bridge to King’s Cross, but the general transfermation of 
London into a City where life is a pleasure tor all classes, is duo to 
the imtiatiye of Lord Heath, the caergotio action of tho London 
County Council, which came iiilo exiatenoq tho very year that the 
article I hai-e mentioned was xyritten.” 

.“Hear me!” said the (kilonist. “1 hardly know where 1 am. 

place I oan remembnr. Take me to Hegont Street.” 
lliey set olf on foot, and soon were x*aciiig along a broad tliorongh- 
fare running westward, planted witli trees on either side, am^ma- 
mented here and there with tasteful hioti/ues, where liglit refresh¬ 
ments and still lighter liteTiitiiro wore on sale at an extremely 
reasonable price. Whenever they felt tired they could ait down on 
elegant and comfortable seats, under glass awnings, and at frequent 
intervals bands of native musicians were discoursing excellent music 
on stringed instruiiieiits, 

“These hands, now,” said tho Colonial visitor, “who pays for 
them P _ Is it some pliilanthrojiio Bociety ? ” 

“It is Bociety in general, Bir,” his companion nqoined, “which 
hafl.unquestionably beeomo of late very philanthropic. This and 
other public improvoments have been provided for partly out of the 
rates, but still more out of an extremely moderate uiid equitable tax 
idaced on Motro]iolitan Ground-Landlords, and representing a very 
small part of the enhauecd value which their iiroperty gains during 
every year that London continues to exist and grow bigger.” 

“Hear me!” said the Antipidean Statesman, regretfully; “I 
wish I had thought of that plan in the South-West Windward 
Islands. Pay for Improvements out of tho pockets of Uatepayers 
and Oround-Landlords; a case of ground landlords and ground 
tenants, in faot. An exoellont notion! By the bye, what is tho 
name of tliis street—or rather this avenuo ? ” 

" ilolborii. Sir.” * 

“Holborn! Wliat! That narrow, dirty, ill-conditioned-” 

“No other, .Sir, I assure you,” replied his conductor, coolly. The 
ex-Premier was too suriiriscd to say anything, and continued silent 
till they reached a broad ojion space whore fountains and operatic 
hands wore both playing, and from which four maguificent roads 
diverged. 

“ What is that noble Arcade like street covered over with glass, 
and adorned witli evergreen shrubs and tho elirateic light P” asked 
the dazed Colonist. 

“ That, Sir P Surely you have not forgotten Uogept Street P ” 

“ Regent Street turned into an Arcade! ” 

“ Yes, The whole of London is more or less Arcadian,” rejoined 
the satellite. 

“ You must bo very grateful to I/ird Meath for all this,” said 
Sir Titus, thoughtfully. 

" Grateful is not the word, Bir. A new and much liner West¬ 
minster Abbey has recently been erected, solely out of penny contri¬ 
butions from tto working-classes, to which the remains of Lord 
Meath, the Editor of tho Nineteenth C’enfury, and the Chairman of 
tho I/mdon County Council, will all ho consigned, when thoee great 
benefactors of their race are unhappily no more.” 

“Hear mol” exelaiHied the Colonist. “And you—po« talk 
remorka^ well for a person hired by the day to escort visitors 
about. Where were you educated P ” • 

“ Where everybody who desires to make the most of his oppor¬ 
tunities receives his education nowadays*’ replied the Cicerone, 
Iirondly. “ At a Polyteohnio.” 

“ Polyteohnio! What iu,the name of wonder is that f ” 

“Nobody but a Polynesian oonld ask tho question. Sir;” and 
receiving his modest remuneration, the Cioetone retired for two 
hours’ private reading into the nearest Free Library, while Sir Titus 
Uacsuff stood in a state of bewilderment gazing on the beauties of 
regenerated Londom_. 


Ifxu. RT A Would-be Huucal REEOBi[ER.--Ton OBDUot toudi 
(Concert) pitch without being reriled. 
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XOXrOB aZBTOH OS' OPFOIZTIOir BSLOW TH* OiOrOWAT. 



































FOOT-BALL k LA MODE. 

II}' > week pMBee without, our hoorinif of one 
r more daugeroue aocidonto at foot-WI.] 

dAWtr came it ie, I think, 
ilthough in private be it eixtken, 

Whileataaorim- 

don’t 

That bonea 

—”°”ii 

flr-:’ ’S^i J often broken, j 
I ?napped my 


I olaviole last 
rib of an nm- 

ha brella; 

f •'" And sprained 

' “ 

_ w -i .r--' (W something 
- ff) wrong 

t season, too, my ley I b*oke, 
nd lay at home an idle dreamer, 

I not considered ouite a joke 
0 contemplate a broken ftniw. 

1 when, despite the doctor’s hints, 
gain at foot ball I bad tussles, 
und myself ones more in splints, 
fith dmaged gastronemio muscles. 

le three times every week my head, 

I ent, contused, or sorely shaken; 
frifnds expect me brought home dead, 
atoptonowI’vesaTadmy faieon. i 


But what are broken bones, my boys. 
Compared with noble recreation; 

The Bcrimmages and all tlie joys 
Of Rugby or Association! 

OCR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Aocorpino to statistics, the state of the 
children of the State is hardly as satisfactory 
os it might be. Therefore the re-issue of 
Miss Davk,vpobt-Hiu.’s book, edited by Miss 
Fannt Fowkk, is especially welcome. The 
new edition of Children of the State has been 
so enlarged, so re-arranged, and so entirely 
brought up to date, that it is practically a 
new book. In a closely printed volume of over j 
three hundred pages, there is scarcely any 
point in this neat question that is not dis¬ 
cussed. Boarding-out in England, Ireland, 
and Scotland, the workhouse, as home and 
school, State and individual help. State chil¬ 
dren in foreign lands and emigration, are 
treated with a thoroughness and an earnest¬ 
ness which is the key-note of the entire 
volume. Notwithstanding all (he great difii- 
oulties attending a rapidly increasing papu¬ 
lation, the Editor takes a somewhat hopeful 
view of the suhjeot, and dues “ not believe that 
our great Empire has yet touched the limit 
of her reeouroee, or that she will ever become 
unable to support her vast yet growing family, 
if only she will bring np ibi members to be 
capable and self-dependent." This volume 
is emphatioally one to be read and re-read. 

Tsa "BaiXi or thx Sbajoit.”—F oot-ball. 


* DRINKING. 

Nnw Sauuatarian Vsrsiou. 

Soliinry Sot eingt’lh :— 

'Mtnst mirk and smoke 1 ait and soak 
My clay in (lery liquor 
From morn till night; find I get tight 
In this way all the quiiki-r. 

With solemn pate let wisdom prate 
Of freedom; to my thinking 
Wisdom's an ass. X’m free—to pass 
My day in drinking, drinking I 

The Pubs are shut, but I ’vo my butt— 
Leastways a bulky bottle, 

From which I swill my blooming fill 
With an insatiate throttle. 

My wife ’a asleep, my children creep 
From dad's fierce anger shrinking, 
/’ve comfort true the Sabbath through. 
In drinking, drinking, drinking I 

Thou oomc what may, in Wiusid’s way. 
Of shutting Pubs on Sunday, 

What odds Y I choose at home to baoza 
From Saturday tUl Monday. 

Don’t care a rush whilst I've the lush. 
And o’er my bottle blinking, 

% 


NoMJiNcumiiE.—Bade Bodioals persist in 
oalling Mr. CBAMBKBLAiit “ Judas,” The 
reason is obvious if inadequate. Judas 
‘‘osrrisd tiie bag,” and the Gladatoniant 
want to give JoaEpa “ the sack.” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTJtACTfil) I'EOM THE DUET OF TOBY, M.P. 

Jiougn of Cotnnitotiif JUfnuiaff, A.pfi^ 8.—Sootoli Hills got out of the 
‘ way, ti-w surviring Member* ecttled down to discuee arrangements of 
I House of Conimonn. Vtxrstm torn to tatters. MAeDONALO com-1 


"OhI oh!’’shouted the shocked Badioals below Hie Oanewar 



pUiij«d of tempcraturo ; said it was j 


two forgotten at first essay f Pmnuet blushed, nuniinJHd and 
apologised. When he had said public turned away wjflMed and,; 
disgusted, had only meant that they were not so profonfidly inter- 


too high ; S.toE of Oueen Anne’s 
Gate said it was too low; Wax,tkr 
Fobsiiib complained that it was too 
dry, and led to drink. “ Wo are,” 
he said, “ daily becoming more and 
more bloaohod by exposure to this 
atmosphere.” O'Hka said ho was 
growingprematurely 
old with attendance 
on his duties. Saoe 
protested that no¬ 
thing was so favour¬ 
able to health and lon¬ 
gevity as sitting in 
House.TATXON Hugn- 
TON said system of 
ventilation good 
enough,but airdrawn 
from V itiated sources. 
KitzokkaU) created 
thrill of apprehension 
by declaring that 
after sitting in House 
a year or two the hair 
fell off. All eyes 
turned upon W. It. 
PowKii., just cross¬ 
ing thcllar.M embers, 
glancing nt head of 
the Pow*i,i,, shud- 
T . „ .. dered as they iwcog- 

Thk Loan Ai.vocati!, Past and Pubssnt. melancholy cf- 

Rt. lion. J. Jl. Mio'flo/inlil {to lord Advocate}, fcctsofnincyears’re- 
“Bmvo, Utllo 'un ! 1 rongialiilutc you, I’icvcr station of Cur- 

rouhl Uutc ilonc that myself! luaHhcnshirc. 

('oloncl Nolan hastened to change the subject ; didn’t complain of 
veutijation, he said, averting his eyes from Towau,, but the upper 
smoking-riKitn was always overorowdod. OuiNii Youno Oahiinhu 
made similar complaint as to (sindiliou of tea-rmim. Never a chair 
to he had. Haok, always eager to art as mediator, suggested 
that Uta-room should he made into smoking-room, smoking-room 
into tea-room. Moro about the gas and tbo electric light; then 
Mombers, despcratoly bard-up tor something olsc h, talk about, even 
the oil lamps being cxiingnislied, eaught sight of grille to Ladies’ 
Oallery. lligKly ndieved ; .debated aud 
dividisi on this old familiar topic, " 'fho 
last r(?Bouroo of |daycd-out Obstruction,” 
says PnCNKBr, beginning to show signs of 
losing his fsiuahlo toniuer, OpiJosition to 
the grating in Ladies’ Gallery having been 
once more defeated, and there being really 
nothing else to talk about, a few 
Votos agreed toby way of change, 
and Members went homo to bed. 

JBuiinees done. —Sootoh Local 
Govenunent Bill brought in. 

Tuesday, — In Committoo of 
Supply. House Inootly empty. 
Pt.UHKm on Treasury Bcuoh, 
whence all but he had fied. 
CiutMKii on Ids legs repeating 
. spesoh made other night about 
/ Sweating System, alleged to be 
in vogue with oontraotora for 
public works—Houses of Parlia¬ 
ment, BritishMusenm, and others. 
OonaoN, U.C,, with hands on hip, 
and a whole seat to himaeU, 
thanks Heaven he’s not First 
Commissioner uf Works. Picir- 
kA a gentle - mannered man, 
suave, courteous, omueious of 
popularity shared pretty equally with both sides; but this Ban- 
<]uo’s Ghost of a sweating Dusiness taming up again just when he 
thought hg, was going to got a few Votos, too much for trained 
equanimity. Bni^ ujmn CuniuuL like tornado. 

“ People,” he says, “ turn away from proceedings of House with 
weariness and disgu^” 


r should he. 



*' Thank Heaven I ” 


Got his Vote for Mointenanoe of Public Buildings; fresh discussion 
on Motioui to out off £500 from cost of Embassy at Romo. This 
brought up Gboeok CAMPMEit, who created some surprise by 
supiiortipg full expenditure. l,et out that he had been lately in 
Rome; had lunched with Ambassador. “ Ah, ah I ” shouted, Radi- 
oals, louder even than they had cried “ Oh, oh 1 ” at PiraicfS. 

Incident ang^ested to Sage one of those interesting reminisoenoes 
of his diplomatic career, with which he occasionally favours listening 
Sofiate. When ho was in Diplomatic Service, Ministers were always 
bothered with iiersons calling with notes of introduction from Foreign 
Office. These they called soup-tiokets heoause they generally led to 
provision of luncheon or dinner. Found worth Minister’s while; 
otherwise be trouble in the House of Commons. Grobbe Campbeii, 
evidently had one of those tickets when ho called on Hinistor at Rome, 
and now, contrary to habit, felt bound to opposo Motion to reduce Vote. 
Committoe deligntod with this picture of austere unoompromising 
Kiroaldy seduced by free luncheon. Duiineae done, —Very little. 

Thureday .—Lettorkcnny battering-ram at it again. John Mobley 
first dragged it in with its clanking chains. Wiadbag Sexton, 
groping around after his manner, gleaning in other people’s fields 
opportunities of eliciting from Ministcriaf Bench the dearly-levid 
reference to “ Right Hon. Gentleman,” brought it in to-night. But 
MacNeili. did best of all. 

“ As this bathcring-rara has boon bought out of public funds,” ho 
said, dexterously shifting hot potato to other side of his moi^b, 
“ wiU tlie Right Hon. Gentleman lay a model of it on tho table ? " 

House laughed, but Baleoi r so struck with idea, sat silent. 
Notion too good to be lost. Taken up with alacrity below the Gang¬ 
way; subscriptions to meet expenses readily forthcoming; Sage of 
(lueen Anne’s Gate, who once owned a theatre, appointed manager. 
Promises to be tho greatest V’ariety Entertainment of this or any 
other age; lift House of Commons at one bound into tho front 
rank of morning isuformams^s. Open every day, wet or shine. 
I'rae list entirely suspended. _ Full-size model of battering- 
ram, with clanking chains, iron-shod polos, boat-hooks, and 
scaling-ladders, on view on table, side by side witli astonished 
Mace. Chairs and tables oleared out of Library; model of 
Irish cottage set up. .loiiN O'Connor, disguised as struggling 
tenant, regularly evicted at 8 i-.h. and 7 p.m. (No extra 
charge.) Kukil plays part of youngest boy; hands up scalding 
water to bis anguished parent, who tiours it over Colonel Nolan. 
dressed in uniform of Royal Irish Constabulary (a little tight round 
the waist.) SiiAW Lt;e'e\ be, dressed in prison garb, slowly walks 
at intervals of quarter of an hour down the House -, takes seat on 
Front Opposition Bench; swooped down upon by Wilvbid Lawson 
and JllI.n’o wouTii (dressed as prison warders); holed out behind 
.Spe:akeu’s chair; hock again in (|uarter of an hour. 

JosEi'ii Gillis, coniple^y disguised as Resident Magistrate, sits 
on Cross Bench, and every ton minutes confirms sontenoe of six 
months’ imprisonment on Am nnK Balfoitr. Clancy, Gill, Flynn, 
itc., attired in police uniform, armed with bdtrma, lurk at exit 
from Division Lobby. As Members issue forth after voting, faR 
ution them, freely using hdtmt. (These, of course, not the real thing. 
Sage of (lueen Anne’s Gate, drawing upon old managerial expen- 
cnce, had excellent imitation made in bladder. Nobody much hurt; 
but rattling noise made.) Scampering most effective. Briuaneb, 
who was at Oweedore, assisted in arranging rehearsal. Testifios 
effect excellent. “Not quite sure that it’s regular,” said Old Mo- 
UALiTT, cautiously surveying scene from sidegaRcry: “but seems 
wo might as well do this as sit in Committee of Supply and not pass 
Votes.’’ Husineu done.—Baron Ds AVorais brought in Sugar Bounty 
Bill, ill eloquent speech. 

Friday Night.—Om of the nights when Count Out seems inevit¬ 
able. Aoourdingly House sat till latest ixisiible moment. AR sub- 
jects disoussed, from tho battering-ram to tho Waltham Abbey 
Ouniwwder Factory, from the hangmSin to Inhabited House Duty. 
Windbag Sexton made only one speech outside a series delivered at 
question time, Ite prolongation resented by gentlemen opposite. 

“1 wonder,” said Sexton, pertinently, “how amsOl was the 
majority of the hen. gentleman wno sneers irom opposite Benohes ? ” 

About thirty MomMrs present. Curious to note sudden movement 
amongst them. No name mentioned, but every man seemed to 
think he was referred to. At last Geobbe Allsofp, nuking sure it 
was he, rose and protested he had not sheered. 

“ Ah 1 ” said 'Tbevob IiAWBrnoe, working out little snta on homi 
of Orders, “ Qeobge got in by majority of U8. Thought iliere were 
some with less than that.” Stumm aims,—None. 


BOnoX.—Bqjsetsd Cemiaunioatlons or Contrlbutisns, whsther KB., Frintsd Xattsr, Drawings, or Fiotnns of any dsssriptiea, will 
in BO ease ha rstumsd, not svsn whsn asMmpasisd by a Btasapsd and Addresssd Envelope, Cever, or Wrappor. To this nils 
there will be no enoeptien. 
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BALFOUR ON HIS BATTERINQ-RAM. 


A HA 8 TIE JUDGMENT. 

Jiy a Vindiclivc Vict.i)n 0/ Oie Lair ft 
Xktay. 

[Mr. Hattie, nt Iho April Tncptiitjr 
of tho Inoorporoteii I.aw 8(Hsiety, io 
reporled to tftvc said thAt the ron- 
iirfrnco of tho public in tho members 
of his profosKiou hpd hrea “greatly 
shaken,'’] 

0JtKATLs: shakon !* Not n hit 1 
’Tis a statement oi the oddoat. 

II ABTiK must ho alow of wit, 

And he ’ s very much too modest. 
“ ConfidenoB,” a Statesman said, 
“Is a plj^ of growth mrost 
terdy.^ * 

But 4hen oime established 
’Tis perennial, and hardy. 
Confidence in Uawyore ? Pooh! 
That tree ne’er firm root has 
• taken. 

And a tgee that never grew, 
Surely, Barolyoan’the“ehnkr!n.’’ 

SDI'FJia'ITlOJI AT Rt. Bt*i>hkn’8. 
—Is it the duty of tho (Jpvern- 
ment to keep a House onYriday 
night f 'This question has pro¬ 
bably been raised by some reirre- 
sentatiTe of an enlightened eon- 
stituenoy who bolierea Friday to 
be an nnlnoky day. 

Free but not Faqy. 
Fhbii Schools may be a Messing 
to the Nation, 

But in these days of fads and 
fiddlo-de-deo. 

Punch fancies that the best ‘ ‘ Free 
Education ’’ 

Is that which teaches Britons 
to he free. 


A-RANTING WE WILL GO, 

POLITICAI, HUKTINO BO»0 FOB THE SSASOn, 

{A tang way after Senry Pielding.) 

Alii—“ A’IXunling vie viiU yo,’’ 

XflE dusky night begins to fly, 

And brighter grows the mom; 

The Party wants a winning Cry. 

To help exalt its hem. 

80 a-ranting we will go-o-o, 
A-ranting we will go! 

It is the mode, to Party owed 
And a-ranthig we wUl go. 

Cool sense the Spouter may opi«)ac. 

Sweet Spring may beg ms stay: 

“Good Sir, the early primrose blows. 
You will not rant to-day ? ’’ 

But a-ranting he will go, &o. 

Listeners to rant in yonder hall 
Secure to find wo ’ll seek; 

For why, they shouted, great and small. 
At the same rant last week. 

Bo a-ranting we will go, &o. 

Away he goes, before the rout, 

'Whose ears for rieUing itch. 

He throws them in, he throws them out; 
He leaves tUem in the ditoh. 

But a-ranting they will go, &o. 

At lengtii his twaddle, threadbare worn, 
He stops. They yell delight. 

Hebosra, and swears-with secret soom— 
He ’n spout another night. 

For a-ranting he must go-o-o, 
A-ranting he must go. 

, In ill the mode, to Fiu^ owed. 
And a-ranttog he mutt go. 



OUR BOOKING-OEFIGB. 

No hook sells bettor than the volume of 
short stories, or the oolleotion of essays and 
j descriptivo papers, and yet for years past pub- 
1 _ Ushers have reiuscd 

to let us have them, 
and have dosed us 
with three volumes 
of twaddleor unread¬ 
able polemical no¬ 
vels. It is a satis- 
faetion to find the 
providers of literany 
food are beginning 
to see the error ot 
their ways, and to be 
oonvinora that the 
British Public must, 
before anything else, bo amused. They will 
get plenty of amusement out of Mr. Wiixiam 
Hendkbsok’s Cluee, which consists of nine 
stories derived from a Chief Constable’s note¬ 
book. The author ought to know something 
of his subject, seeing he is now Chief Constable 
of Edinburgh, that be oooupied a similar 


post at Leeds, and was formerly Chief In¬ 
spector of the Detective Department at Man- 
oboater and Glasgow. Eaon story is, in the 
main, a reproduction of facts, and they 
have that reality and interest whioh facts 
alone oan mvc. The Chief Constable of 
Edinburgh has arrested our attention; we are 
nuable to move on, for we have fonnd lis¬ 
tening to his entertaining reoitals anything 
but hard labour. 

That none but an Irishman oan write Iri(di 
aonge is pretty generally accepted. Thiaaxiom 
reoeivos further proof—if proof wore needed- 


in Mr. Aj.krr» Pbecival GBAVae’ Father 
O' Flynn and other Irith Lyrict, This book 
whioh consists of a choice selection of tho 
author’s Previous volumes printed in a cheap 
and handy form, cannot foil to be popular, ft 
TOntains well-nigh sixty poems full of grace 
and endless in variety, and above all a “ go,’’ 
a Biiirit and a National flavour that none 
but an Irish bard could acoomplish. 

Those who are in search of a weird and grue¬ 
some tale dramatioally told oannot do better 
than turn to Muioit Cbawfokd’s latest effort, 
Orte/ensfsm. 1 oan confidently recommend 
it. ftisagrimbut very povjerful bitof work. 

Those who know ZoiA only from suoh 
works as La 2Vre, Nana, and so forth, should 
take tho trouble to read his Le 2teve, The 
trouMe after the first few chapters will soon 
be a pleasure, and tlie pleasure will soon be 
inoreaeed and IntensifiM as progress is made 
with the story. The style of the desoriptions 
throughout, thou^ at first sight as tedious 
as those of 'WlXlBB Bcoir’a to a modern 
go-a-head novel-reader, will gradually force 
even the most knowing skipper to retrace his 
stops, and |ro over the gro^ deliberately. 
The autbor’a eharaetoristic insietanee on 
details would be blameabio did it tend to 
diminish the interest which he has created in 
the central figures: but, as it does not do so, 
it is masterre. Altogether the work is a 
begutiful study «f a lovely life, as far exaited 
aoOTe ordinary types as, let ns hope, some of 
the lives in his otner works are exeeptionally 
below them. The Hast soenssof all is a grand 
oonoeption, aweet in harmony, rich in tone, ' 
powerful in design and execution. C’at 
magtiifique, mate tsa n'eet pae Xm Terre, says, 
Ta* Bakcwt n* Boou-’Wobms. 


rat. xen. 
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A RUMINATION. 

, ■ Br i Loafkb of Katoes. 

How aainly men with toil thenuelTea iimue 
lo julw their eouity holidays. 

,Far han^ he who, when he will, con range 
Andflnda holiday m every ohanra. 

’Tis early spring, and, weionr of me town, 
Wkwe bricks and mortar keep tixeir wintry 
frown, .• 

I seek the waking woods, the meadows fair 
Whete countless larks are taking boon^osa 
air. 

The creaking waggon EaU a mile sway 
Sounds through the stillness of the hazy day. 
And cooks olcar-orowing from the dwindled 
stack 

Kecall the legends of the House of Jack. 

Like living boulders, in the sweet thick turf, 
•Where daisiM break the green in soundless 
surf, 

Whisking with lazy tails the flies away. 

The kine emoy their livelong holiday. 

Along the sloping field the shining mare 
Turns the rioh earth to the rejoicing air j 
The smallest fretting of each penoill'd spray 
Shows clear afeinst sun-saturated grey, 
Whi^ waits, light-laden, till a breeze comes 

To sp& the sunlight all about the sky. 

Like blotting-paxier of serener spheres 
Garth soaks the sunshine as the heaven clears, 
>/.ud in the clean new light the dazzling ducks 
Quack glad Amens to April's Fiat Lux 

At early dawn’s unseasonable hour 
The legion-sparrow testa his vocal pow’r, | 
I’ieroes with myriad chirp the sleeiiing ear. 
And scares his breakfast, if Firat Worms 
could hear. 

Strange that the rural snn should rise so long 
Itofore the kettle tunes its matin song; 

Yet 1 forgive the choristers in brown. 

And revel in the thought, “I’m out of town!” 

Now the maturer day the mind invites 
To ponder pleasantly on past delights. 

Here is the loft, where spite of heave and 
choke, 

On wet half-holidays we used to smoke. 

There is the pond, with downy willows girt, 
Wherein we often fell and took no hurt; 

There on still nights a papra fleet would float, 
An end of candle bnmmg in each boat; 

Then flew the pebbles from the threaten’d 
shore, 

Till the frail navy sunk to rise no more. 

Then in eaoh brook and tree for miles around 
Tlaymates in feathers or in fur we found. 
Studied their ways; and, braving broken 
bones, [stones; 

Boro off the eggs, and stock’d the nests with 
Set the brisk temer on the bright-eyed rat. 



VICARIOUS 1 

(On tlie Underground Bailway.) 

IroK'tbU Old Oentleman {wlio is just a sreond too late), ” (Jowfoumt AKP P —- ! " 

Fair Stranger (who feels tho sum.:, but dares not express it). ” Ou, THANK You, So MUCH ! 


THERE AND BACK. (ON THE CHEAP.) 

8ik,— I trust you will not think that I am trespassing too much on your valuable space 
when I tell you that I am at present engaged on a sohemo whereby, in conjunction with a 


Nor raise a frantib wish to catch the bird, 
%aBt nin and shade, and ’tis enough for me 
Like the unharaas’d Idne to browse, and be! 


dear c3d Mrs. R., “ or as the French say quite 
an orqa-jNmsy,’* 


Committee of earnest and active Philanthropists, I hope to be able to furnish an opportunity 
to a large number of unemployed F.ast-end Loafers, Tiokot-of-Leave Men, Lunatic Paupers, 
and others whose eiroumstanoee would not admit of their finding funds th^selves for the 
purpose, of paying a fortnight’s visit to Paris, and of^witnessing the Exhibition and all the 
other famed sights which have made the French capital the very centre and focus of all 
intellectual and recreative xdeasure. We calculate that there will be some fourteen or 
fifteen thousand of these worthy fellows anxious to avail themselves of the chance we 
propose to offer them, and we are at the present moment in the lupcess of preliminary 
negotiation with the various ilailway Companies, Hotel Proprietors, and other official inter- 
mmiaries, with a view to providing for their transit and accommodation, and for those other 
little extra privileges upon which we oaloulate to make the trip a tiwroughly enjoyable affair. 


Our final programme is not yet fully drawn out, but, roughly siieaking, it may be token 
to be much as follows:—The charge per head will be £1 5s. For this sum we hope to 
provide First-class Railway and Boat journey to Paris and back; superior acoommodatoon in 
uandsomeiy-fumished apartments, including breakfast, luncheon and dinner at the tablt 
(f’Adts at either the Grand or Continental Hotels, or at some equally unexeeptionabte^imd 
tooronghly high-class establishment; an invitation to a State Banquet at the*British 
Embas^, with entry eaoh night to a fauteuU d’orchsstrs in one of the leodii^ theatres, 
nse 'of a two-horse noiturs as rtmise, and free admission to the Exhibition, including a 
champagne luncheon on the top of the Eiffel Tower. We also mean to throw in a forty- 
franc dinner (exclusive of wine) at Bignoris, or at tome other fiitt-eiass Restaurant, in the 
belief that the experience will be found useful as a means of throwing tome light on the 
social prohlemt which will naturally present themselves for solntion to the oasnal tourist 
who, it may be supposed, is probaDly visiting Paris for the first time, and*is probably a 
stronger to tl^ phase of French somal existenoe. 

We have not yet aheolntely conolnded any of the above ammgementt, hat we trus t to 
your kindness to give the scheme publioity in yonr ooinmns. An East End Incuhus. 
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WHAT MR, PUNCH’S MOON SAW, 

THIRTEENTH EVENING. 


a oonpU of gUnta. I oan waroely believe my eves, b«t eo it is, 
and JoKimiR and myself are never tired of waudng: ns to these 
deoeptiye fuU-^wn ohombs, coming on them nnexpeotedly as it 
were, and patting them on the hands and arms to asontsin whe^er'’ 


._ 1,, i i , I ■, i ti, were, and patting them on the hands and arms to asowt*in whetter' 

" I SiW a small country Tillage in a great state of excitement the " “““ i” ^ ^ Blavine us anTtriok S 

„,her aflcrnoon," said the Moon., “jj-hould tM^ there were as ‘ ^ 

.,.^l|:!:-^^the?evadeoeption;itis 


HP' .Tee. 

^^on OS) 



many as twenty people in the main street—all talking at once. A 
monkey belonging to some travellingi Italians had broken loose, and 

Tfttliy Peter's, but these happy-looking baby- 

giants exercise an unaooountiMe laacina- 
iSJ ^ «vor iifl, and on our last visit we are 

-W^MWT behind, but being unable to tSithem 
^ ofi “»i WB pat the backs of these i^ubby 

Boreeoniiig and gib^nng /y BrobdingnagiaiiB, and bid t b^ affootion- 

like some malevolent imp- I? ^^ly goS-hye. fte krt s“o^r of 

mairwia“Tr^t®;,re^Uif iStiMVIlS St. Ifter's 4at will iSnaSTindeUbly 2 
SSa ' 11 " IfM- li 11 ^' “T memory, is the sweet-tempered smEo 

JSd kito t“thXrf 1 ml 1 w\ “ tbe *‘‘°ee tb® two giant-toies-the 
W, ^ Udden he?S « ? lu LiH ' M 7 -“water Babies ”-near^ our d^r of 
upstairs under the bed; the exit craning towards us, sa;^ “ 

_ oiT^liceman had ’been Bslbus and Caius, A.n.c. 8». 

—agsnWAr in a ViTiwftr An^ v. lifee to oome witQ yott, oiuy WB OBH t leave 

the cause of aU'this" i^otion ifad escaned to a smaU LoU of InS'see Ys^’S “ vo^u’«nd*^Wc‘^“Z;vs®m feta 

Korw-oovered common above the village, wh^ several of the bolder ^-donHforiret agam , you U and us here, always on duty, 

spints had pursued it. Some of them were armed with fire-irons, Pftv,„’no. *oin tla .Av.rsr^A- 4«4« :*»» At._ 

and one of them carried a largo cotton umbrella as a shield, aui _ 


is ;arhad broughThir^;;s\wy iw s r’r 

then would prance at tlie animal, and brandish his saw in oomio 52. ^®}} pictorial advertisement 


monkey’s head. And when she did this, the oariJonter only pranoed 

tiio injure, while tiie village people, looking on in safety from wie road Vatio^ 

below, guffawed heartily, and declared that ‘Tommy was better nor 

play-acting-dam them, il' ho weren’t 1’ Then the monkey raS off being imgansed. 

into the wood, and 1 lost sight of it. But, later in that evening, I obtrusive presen^ of this iMnng 

saw a sad little procession going down the'street. First came tiio s 

village oonstable, looking very stem and majestic, for he had never Restorer on the walls of tUo Eternal 

had a case of this im|>ortanoe to deal witli boforq, with hie hand on does rwoll to my mmd a proverb^ 

tlie shoulder of the monkey’s master, an elderly ftalian, who seemed .w^®k swms peeulmriy applioahlo 

to oii>cot nothing less than instant execution. Behind oame the old *“ l^j^mstance ; namely, iSeellomeand 
woman, weeping and gestiouinting and protesting all at once, and, tn.* 

after her, a tall of jeering boys, wdio kept at a saw distance, for fear proverb, that 

the monkey—which had come back obediently on hearing its master’s -n 

voioM—should break loose again. The only ciuite unconoemed person 

in the party was the monkey ita.lf, wbii* was huddled, snug and m,® 

contented, inside the ItalWs coat, wliere it seemed very ttankful 



Bamcs and Caius, who w^ Bslbus and Caius, a.d. 1889 


actually done to the unfortunate monkey.” 

DUE SOUTH. 

aSV. Peter's — Sohitur Anibulando — Siasonry — JP'ays and Means-^ 
Itui'Jc Agen" — MotUc Carlo — London. \ 


exercise, in our youth, are still at it, still building Rome in 
A. u.c. 2040. They’re making quit® o new Rome—a Haussmannish 
Romo—of it. In another ten years Rome will possess splendid streets 
(at least 1 am inartistic enough to hope so), and ample pavement 
(also my sinoere wish), and in its main tboroughfsjres it will be as 
like Paris as the Baubi and Can, carrying out their orders and 
contracts, can make it. 

** ‘Masonry’ is condemned at Rome,” says Johnnie, “ and so it 
ought to l>e, until the streets are widened, and pavement-makerB 


Tub size of 81. Peter’s 1 I mentally compare it with everything have b^n set to work.” 
big X have ever seen. Johnnie, having parliially recovered his self- “ It’s wonderfully picturesque, though,” I say, referring to the 
possession and the nse of his voice, says, ** Look here, I ’ll step it. I oldfgato, old streets, old walls, and old houses, 
measured my back drawing-room for a billiard table by stepping it, “ Very.” returns Johnnie, coming cautiously out of a dark hole in 
and BO I can easily get an idea of its size.” He at once sets to work a wall where a small Roman greengrocer carries on his trade, and 

In nn.l,.n ..Sn,. _1 A.. 1-Z _ *1-.^_ S _A __J U- _L Z-1. T_ \ A_l-^_ £ JI-..— AU « .1 ,.n....».nn _ 


it-rope without a balancing-polo. After three'attempta, each of A» to the environs, on a pouring day like this, we might as well 
oh signally fails, on aooount of his inability to preserve a straight be walking in a ploughed neld. Fortunately we don’t attempt it, 
I, when he, as it wore, topples off his imaginary rope, comes to the and haviM hired a Roman oar with a hood and apron,, we are dnven 
v>und,_and loses hie reokoniug up to that jioint, he gives it up, to ‘‘8t. Paul’s outside the Walls,”—("I, thought it oonldn’t be 
"kes 'bis head solemnly, and says, “Oh, it’s enormous! Why, ‘without the Walls,”’ says Johksim, ’ or how on earth oonld xt 


crowding tho centro, and its chilly dreamess; whereas hero aU is taurant of the hotel, and what wift the heat of our bed-roam, wbioh | 
space, colour, light and life. Olorioni I Everyone knows, by hearsay is next to the kitohen chimney, tiio noise of the street at night, ana 
at nU events, Shout the sire of thooe chubby little boys who support the almost incessant rain, he Is dissatisfled with everything—Moep^ 
the holy-water stoups at the entrance. Come up close, and though dinner at the Cinff( di Soma, and the chianti in ama^um i 

you are porfsotly prepared for a surprise, yet your aatoniriiment is anxious to return as soon as poMibU to Mimte Oarlo, and ao noma, 
not a whit tlie less at finding tho stoups baths, and the little boys We take a walk on the Puuno, and delight in tho view. In these 





AiBtt 27, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


^deoi there are lo many ecoleeiaatioe of ail aorta, aizea, and agea, 
end such a large prmortion of them eyidently only studeuta, that I 
am forcibly reminded of the College ^unda of Cambridge or Oxford 
in term time. The youths are enjwing themselves with aU the 
lobewss that oharaoterises auch reading men a4 either University 
as ailv their oap and goTO at all times, even when taking their 
coutifKonal. I oppose if one of these Roman students is out 
without nie academicals, there is no Roman Proctor and Bulldogs to 
step him and ask him for his name and college, and then line him 
six-and-eigbtpenoe. 

Cabs are wcmdetfnUy ohea^kin Rome. In order to oompefa with 
the reoently-introdnoed omnibuses and tram-cars, the oab-pro- 
prietars have reduoed their tariff to half-a-frano for a oourso, “ but,” 


SflKPATHrl 


reoeiven wiin gratituae. ine pnoe for dnvmg about is two francs 
the hour, their pace is generally wod, and if the thoroughfare be 

& crowded with pedestrians and the streetsmora 
than usually dirty and narrow, then you may 
rely upon ms going at full speed merely for 
the humonr of the thing, and you’ll have 
plenty of excitement for your money. 

On our last morning we go to see the pic¬ 
tures and the statuary in the Vatican, we 
have no catalogue. 

“Don’t want one,” says Jonjwns. “All 
the names are on the things,(and I oan'make 
mems as I go along.” 

So, with big note-book and pencil, ho walks 
through the galleries, as if the Pora had been 
sold up, and he, JoinwiK Spofkisbd, were 
the man in possession taking an inventory of 
llio plate, ornaments, and fixtures. “ Ix»k here! ” he says, 
suddenly drawing my attention to a smoU bust in the Hall of 
Philosophers land Muses. “Fancy this being Sooiuiiss!” Yes, 
hnayl “And yet,” says Johhnis, “I seem to know the face. 
Yes. It’s unoommonly like the bust of Darwuj in one of the 
heuBington Museums.” , 

In the Sistine Chapel we see several tourists lying supinely a^full 
length on the seats. “ Bo irreverent, in a cliapel, too I Just as if 
they were resting after'a Turkish bath,” says Johnnie. “Though,” 
he adds, as he glanoes round, “ it isn’t much like a chapel to look at.” 
No it is not. More like a decorated Concert Hall. Wo gradually 
become aware of the fact that the sprawling tourists are only deeply 
interested in the work of Michael Ahoew on the ceiling, and have 
dmeorered^ tha^ 

ao^pMy Wm, «'B«ikagen!” 

nopmgtoranouieT ^ 

oppor^ity of Beeiue Home at mV UUure. and hayizur a month to 


IN THE NAME OF THE PROFIT—POSTERS! 

{A Story of (he. next JBudgit.) 

There had been roars of lavmbter in the House when the;CHAN- 
OEiiOR of the ExcHEomtR had referred to thepropoeod tax. “It 
was utterly ridionlouB, it would never increase the revenue by a 
singlo TOnny.” Bo said the greatest financiers of the day, but the 
Ri^t Eon. OeuHeman merely smiled and held his iieooe. 

On the morning following the annual statement, a business¬ 
like individual stood in front of the Chanoellor’s-table, extracting 
drawings from a large oarpet-bag for the Eight Hon. flenaeman’i j 
edification. I 

“ I think Sir,” said the busineaslike individual, “that this should 
prove attractive.” 

And then he unfolded an ^borate design, showing a helk of the 
last century (with a white wig and blook patches) dancing a mlnuot 
with a beau in the oostumo of the some period. \ i, - 

“ Is it bold enough f” a8kod..the CBAHCELioi of the ExchbiRibr, 
gaziM earnestly at the picture. • ' 

“ For a commenoement oortainly,” replied his visitor, “ you see 
we shall oiUl attention to our epSeiaUlS in large letters underneath.” 

" As it is intended for the hoardings,” observed the Ohsnoellor, 
“I fancy it would have becuftiser to«have secured a design from 
the etndio of Sir John Mulaib.” . 

“ Yon may be right,” returned the other. “ And now. Right Hon. 
Sir, I must say farewell, os these pictures must he distributed 
through the length and breadth of the land at once,” 

“ I can rely UTOn you f ” asked the Chancellor, earnestly. 

“ Until death I” was the answer—delivered from the nall|a8 the 
businoesliko individual was already quickly taking his deparWre. 

The next day the financier of the Government Mrambul^d the 
streets stopping now and again to admire a magnificent piofure of a 
minuet as oanoed in the last century. Then ho caught cold^d was 
ordered to the South of France for tho sake of bis heaU. He 
selected Monaco as his resting-plaoe. Partly because of thevxtreme 
beanty of the locality, and partly beoanso he had some bnlness of 


a private oharaotor to transact in Monto Carlo. This private lusiness 
at first engrossed his whole time, but after suffering ■ severe 
peguniary reverse, he had leisure to attend to ether things. * It was 
then that he began to dip into tho London papers and monthly 
magazines, that nad followed him into his rettrement. He found 
the picture of tho minuet in many of them. Then he noticed 
another design. A well-known Judge had evidently had an aooidont 
while enraged in shaving. The engraving, however, was of a com¬ 
forting character, for in it it was soon that tho learned occupant of 
the Bench had applied to the cut a piece of adhesive plaster. 

“ This looks like business,” murmured the Chancellor. 

Having received a remittance sullioient in amount to defray the 
expenses of his passage home, the Right Hon. Gentleman was soon 
again in Izmdon. For tho remainder of the year his financial 
duties detained him in Town, afid during this period he was con¬ 
stantly passing and repassing the hoardings of the MetroiiolU. 

“ That is very good,’’ he observed on one oooasion, as ho noticed a 
clever representation of Hahoid dying on tho field of Hastings: 


“ That is very good,’’ he observed on one oooasion, as ho noticed a 
clever representation of Hahoid dying on tho field of Hastings; 
while the shiule of a gentleman iu tho garb of tho Nineteenth 
Century sorrowfully hovered over him as he ropatfuUy held up a 
large box labeUed “invaluable for wounds.” ‘‘It is striking and 
original! I really think my daring sohome will succeed.” 

Then his friends told him that they had also seen this touching 


“ Book agsn! ” 


mpoituniU of seeing Rome at my leisure, and having a month to 
do it in. We start. 

Monte Carlo Sevitited.—' ‘ Great attraotion!! For one night only HI” 
That is as far as I am conoemed, only a day and a half and one 
night. Lovely weather. Beautiful N.E. wind. Johnnie, who has 
recovered his spirits, yys jooosely, “Rather have had N.E. other 
wind. But better than ftome. One eon breathe here,” and ho 
^sappears into that unhealthy hot-house the Casino. At dinner, 
he tolls me bo haif met^a man who has been awfully lucky playing 
only on the thirties. That’s hU system. Meeting subsequently at 
Zero’s. Johnnie is looking weary and worn. Anyttiing the'matter f 
Yes, his system is npeet. He wishes he had never met the man 
who told him about the “thirties.” He will leave Monte Carlo 
with me to-morrow morning. After all, no place like London. 

B> Xondm.—Blank Fog. Certainly no plaoe like London. We lose 
sight of eaeh other in fihe fog. JoHmra goes due East. I due South 
miM more, only uot farther than South Kent Coast. End of holiday. 


Then his friends told him that they had also seen this touching 
tableau in foreign parts. One had met it in Italy, another on the 
Pyramids, a third in the Arotlo Circle. And the time passed quickly, 
and onoe again the day arrived for the delivery of tlie Amina! 
Financial Statement. 

At tho appointed hour the Right Hon. Gentleman was in his place. 
He rose from his seat with a smile of triumph on his lips. 

“ Sir,” said he, addressing the Siieoker of the House of Commons, 
“ I know that I am required to find Millions to defray the expense 
attendant upon the entire rebuilding of London, tbe purchase money 
of pauperdom, the funds requisito for erraiting a fleet ten times as 


importance. Well, Sir —without adding a single penny to the 
present taxation—1 can produoe the oosh. I have on ample surplus, 
sufiloient to meet all requirements. And that surplus has neon 
obtained by the slight impost I put twelve months ago upon stieking- 
plastor.” • 

“ Stioking-iilaster 1 ” cried the House of Commons en mam. 
“ Sticking-plaster! How was it made so productive P ” 

The Right Hon. Gentleman smiled, and then in a voioe trembling 
with patnotio emotion exehumed, “ Stloking-plaBter has been puffed 
into Its present satisfactory position by uie energy of ambitious 
advertising I ” 

Then followed a mighty shout ot exultation, as the House realised 
that England had once more been saved, and Brixannia would 
again nue the waves without adding anyttung extrR to the Inoome 
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" Wjiat a I'lTY YOU don’t havk T,ookinq qi.asses all ALONa THB Walls—THBN On* could sbk onkself as One went hound 
YOU KNOW.”—“ Why, Mis.s, ik you was to be* youhkklf in a Lookino-qlass just now, you'd NEVKlt on' ON A ’OSSB AQAIN I" 


THE FIRST WITNESS. 

Silt Siktt loquitur ;— • 

’ANflitall! I'm a man and a Briton, 
(Though given to bully and “ baah ”), 
And the bloomin’ &ne game thev ’ave bit on 
le giving mo—nw, mates 1 —the lash. 

Wot next P Whore’s the good o’belonging 
To England, the Ixind o' the Free, 

If with ’arsh indersoriminit thonging 
They brutalize Me V 

Great Scott! It stirs np the fine feeling 
As bams in t'he breast of a “ lag.” 
Pbilantermsts, though, will start squealing 
If t/iat Cat ’• let ont o’ the bag. 

Thanks be I tiroes is turned sentimental, 

(A state of affairs as I likes), 

And some parties’ love’s quite parental, 

To poor, Ul-used StiES. 

To lash a cove's bank is degrading, 
Espeahully unto the cove. 

I>or’, wot is the use o’ perwading 
The Age with the Bperrit of Love, 

If, lieeos a ohap uses his tlstes, 

^ An’ mns jest a little bit wide. 

They ties up that ohap by his wristos. 

And leathers bis liide ? 

The Bperrit o’ Love I That’s my maxim ; 

It ’■ ’oly, and oUy and nhic. • 

Who wants to hinquire ? I’d jest ax him 
To step up, and take my odvioe. 

I knows my ofm ’art, 1 should ’ope. Sir; 

I knows wot’ll soften it; that 
Is kindness aad ears and soft soap. Sir,— 
It isn’t the Cat t 


It puts a cove’s back up, I tell yer, 

’To feel the nine tails on its skin. 

Stop wiolenoe f Don’t let ’em sell yer 
With any seoh bosh. It’s too thin. 

If 1 lands my wife one on the smeller. 

Flog I flog! shouts some idiots. Flog f 
Yah! There’s nothink like Catting nfeller— 
To make him a dog! 

’Cos women is dashed aggravating. 

And ’cos some old parties won’t “ part ” 
Without ’aving a bit of a slating. 

They wants for to 'arden my ’art 
By getting some bnite of a warder 
To wale my poor book till I ’owl. 

No, gents, if yer wants Lor and Herder 
Yer mustn’t ’it foul. 

Am I not a man and a brother. 

As well as a Nig, or a Pat F 
Jest wouldn’t they kick np a bother 
If Baleouk gave “ Carders” the Cat F 
If 1 bash a woman, or Bobby, 

Or riddle a Copper with shot. 

The Lash-lovers mount their old hobby, 

I tell yer it’s rot I 

No. gcnte; if yer’d put down garotting, 
Wife-kioking, and trifles like that. 

Or stop the new game, Peeler-potting, 
For'Evin’a sake, don’t try the Cat! 

It’s obeerlete, gents, like the gallows; 

Our kyind Christian times it won’t suit. 
It ’ll turn wurder’s ’arts oold and oallous. 
And make Me a Brute I 

[Z^t tnii'flling, 

" Quite a Lutm Houday.”—Hknet and 
ELI.SH have been invited to play before the 
Queen. 


TELEPHONIC TALK; 

Or, What We may Expect, 

How delightful of the Authorities to have 
opened telephonic oommnnioation to the pub¬ 
lic, and to have installed a bureau for oon- 
versational purposes at every Post-oilioe in 
the United Kingdom. 

It is so immensely oonvenient, and saves 
one Buoh infinite time and trouble, to be able 
just to step across the way and oommnnioate 
dirwtly with one’s dootor, lawyer, man of 
business, or any friend at a minute’s notice. 

Dear me, the office seems to me to be some¬ 
what inoonveniently crowded. This old lady 
assnres me that she has been waiting three 
hours and a half hnt hasn’tyet been'' switohed 
on ” to her solicitor. 

At last I have seonrod on instrument! and 
have explained what 1 want to my house agent. 

I do wish the invalid old gentleman next 
to me, who is communioating with his doctor, 
would not bawl out all his symptoms at the 
top of his voice. 

WBy, what ii this F There surely mnst be 
some mistake. It can’t' be my house agent 
who is telling me jnst “ to keep where I am,” 
and he ’ll soon “ drive over in a four-wheeler 
and do for me with a red-hot poker.” This 
must oertainly be the repl;f frmn the escaped 
lunatic' of whom that middle-aged gentle¬ 
man has been making inquiries respecting the 
recent Shoreditch murder. 

Ha! The clerk in charge of the apparatus 
admits that Hie oonneotiotis may have pos- 
si^ got a little “mixed.” 4 

(nie earnest pleading, thongfa, with whiob 
tiiat young man is making an Offer of his 
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hand ana hia beart to the dunael of hia ohoioe ia eztremel; 
limple and touohing. 

Judgdng, bawerer, from tiite oonatemation depioted on 
aha faoe of that bnatling atookbroker, it ia be, and not the 
youngman, who must haTe reoeiTed herenoouraging Isply. 

Ha I^rha^ this is the anawer from my honse agent I 
jio. Biilppoint^ apin. It ia only the doetor’a pre¬ 
scription and advioe for the invalid old gentleman 1 

On the whole, I think I wmt to have leoourae to the 
telephone, till the “awitohingon” works atrifle better and 
the eonneotiona are in rather mere reliable order. 


• PBOSPECT AND RETROSPECT. 

A Surrey Cricketer'a April Sony. 

OiroK more the wintry fogs take wing and pass, 

Once more spring sunshine greens the sprouting grass; 

The crioket-bag is taken from the wall, 

The hopeful smiter eyes his well-kept ball, 

And his prophetic fancy fondly fixes 
On leather-flogging “ fours ” and spanking “ sixes.” 

(Jback once again tor praotioe rears the stumps. 

Carefully “ plaoesj’ muaoularly thumps. 

Young willow-wielders in the sporting news bury 
Their noses, seeking “ notes ” on Uea.d and Shhewsbuhit, 

The prospects of respective cricket " pots,” 

The rival dtonoB of Surrey and of Notts, 
lint on theSuwey turf no more shall stand. 

With firm-placed foot, keen eye, and steady hand. 

Sturdy “ Young Stonewall.” Chief of Surrey’s joys, 

Ixuig since, one of the much praised “ Surrey boys,” 
lore Surrey’s star had risen us of late. 

Ho has succumbed to the decree of fate. 

,.Nu more with stolid care to “ take his block,” 

No more loose bowling o’er the field to knock ; 

No more, with HcMranitr, to run up the score 
Witli safety to a “ century ” or more 
Ere the first parting came, and “ Tom ” or “ Haket ” 

To the yiavilion baok his bat would carry. 

Lovers of *' Good Old Surrey,” when you crowd 
Next to our dear old Oval, and are loud 

In praise of’’’(YAlTp’s’’skill or Ai«L’s‘‘r.,’’ ^ MERE HOMCEOPATHIC DOSE. 

Or tireless Lohmanb » scattering of the foe; 

Cast hack a kindly thought o’er twenty years; Mister Seer. " I say, Loan Cuampaone, hbrv. ’s souetbino nah’i v Dk. Cos- 

Think of the time when the wide circle’s cheers ciirii’s given me to take I —and it’ s out or Du. tluAnsToNii’s old I’uesi kip- 

Robo as the score-board showed " Two hundred up ” tton. I kememdeb it. UohI" 

With One-Two-Six, not out, to— Hauby Jui'p! Ohampotgne,. “Mv iieab .Sib, that’s nothing. Or. Gohohen pbe- 

- SCRIBED FOB MY (.'ONSUMPITON I.AST YEAR, AND MY FlZZlCAI. CONDITION HAS 

A l’opui.AJi CoNCEET.—That between the Conservative imfboved wonderfully. You’ll hardly know you’vk taken it, and the 
and Liberal Uniomsts at Birmingham. results will be hkuily katibfaotory, 1 'm sure." 


THE CHAUNT OF THE CHANCELLOR. 

Mr. OoBchen sings :— 

|Ti 8 hard indeed for the Exchequer 
To keep up its financial fieoker, 

When BO much to its loss and hurt ia meant 
tricks of trade and loud Advortisement. 
They ’ve found, for instance—dodge unholy! 
Tobaooo that will smoke more slowly 
Than do old “Birdseyes,” and old “Shags,” 
And that depletes my Money Bags. 

Smokers, in your oheop opiate heaven, you 
Forget how you pull down the Revenue. 
Fast-smoking Baooys now men oan't sell, or 
Will not, BoPity a poor ChanoeUor! 

I trust, my dear “ consuming classes,” 

You like mow whiffs, but you are asses. 

If possible yon fondly judge it 
To smoke cheap and not spoil my Budget. 
Coffee again I Confound the berry! 

C'ojy« won’t move ! Ah, you are merry. 

But I don’t M like ‘^ika Joko.” 

It’s all along of puffed-up Ctoeoa, 

And Advertising arts sensational; 

I call the rascals antt-natianal. 

‘ Grateful imd comforting t ” Fiddle-deAlee I 
It is not eomforting to me ! 

“ Coffee is dull.” Why don’t the roasters 
Go in for big and flaming posters f 
mt no, that’s not to be expected. 

■pp berry’s foolubly neglMted 
« 'I berry sad I (Exouse the pun, I 
Must mike finanne a little tunny 


Just to keep up my reputation 
As the first joker in the nation.) 

Then tea again is disappointing 
My Budget plans still more disjointing. 

Those who like strong tea, and are Btingy, 

Go in for the cheap brands from ” lugy. 

In place of Bouohong and of Pekoe, 

My tax on Pommory and CUoquot 
Has answered—tribute to my nous .'—and 
Realised eight and thirty thousand 
More than the estimate f Still nathless 
It doesn’t leave the Exchequer soatbless. 

If people, in a style provoking 

Wtll have cheap drinking and slow smoking, 

A ChanooUor will be more puzzled 

Than when they freely puffed and guzzled; 

And they must give him what he axes 

In little oompensating Taxes. 

LAW, COURT-ESY. 

Sir,— The treatment which Jurors receive 
in this so-oalled enlightened country is even 
worse than your Correspondent “ Locxed Ur 
FOE Two)|Dat8” represents. His experiTOce’ef 
ten years wo is, no doubt, interesting to 
the public, however painful it may have Men 
to himself. But 1 can supplement it with an 
aooount of the really barbarous Ul-usage to 
whieh I and eleven other respectable citizens 
were subjeoted only last week. Atlunoh-time 
we were oonducted to an apartment where we 
were aotnally invited te regale ourselves wto 
a repast ooniniting of dhops and potatoes (the 


latter half-lKiiled), bread and cheese, and beerl 
No ohampagno 1 No side-diehes! Even whis¬ 
key and water was declared by the attendant 
(whoso demeanour when I asked for that 
beverage was quite offensive) to bo “not 
allowed iiy thoir Ixirdslups.” Comment is 
needless. I oau only say that I refused to 
attend to n word of the summing-up, and 
deliberately oonvioted a prisoner, who I have 
every reason to believe was as innocent as 

Yours indignantly, A Beiiibh Slave. 

Sir,— I should like to say that, as a Jury¬ 
man, I don’t see the use of Judges. They 
make trials much longer, by their sai^ings- 
iip, and simply confuse us. Then I think that 
oounsel on both sides could advantageously be 
dispensed with. What is the good of sum¬ 
moning a Jury and then not giving them full 
powers t Just leave us alone with Plaintiff 
and Defendant, and the matter in dispute 
will soon bo settled; I may say, squared. 

Yours, Man of BusnnBS. 

Sir,— Jurors are the greatest idiots in the 
world. 1 always tried to keep them out of 
my Court; and whan they were foroed upon 
me, I used to show them what Ii thought of 
them. They fortunately were unable to reta¬ 
liate by ex^ining what they thought of m«. 
I have the satisfaetion of remembering that 
a Foreman who onoe asked a Judge to “out his 
remarks short,” had to pay a fine of Five 
Founds for his lank of aj^re^tion of the 
Judge's jttdlnial abilitiei. Yoon Hosons. 










































IN THEIR EASTER KG(iS. 

The Emperor of Germany. —Rules of the 
new Imperial “ Peace-Game ” <iuit* lately 
introduce at Berlin. 

The Shah.—A Cook’s circular Tourist’s 
Ticket, inoludinf second-class hotel aooom- 
modation for himself and a select Court suite 
of sixty foUowers, in lieu of the usual pro¬ 
vision for their entertainment at the leading 
Royal and Imperial Palaces of Europe. 

General Eoulanger, —An entirely new end 
original Variety Entertainment, with various 
dress-disguises complete, for the purpose of 
recreating and astonishing the Parisian public, 
pending the progress of the forthcoming 
Exhibition. 

Eing Milan.—A Jerusalem “pony,” and 
bunch of the local artichokes, presented to 
bun by the leading “ Orthodox ecclesiastics 
on the occasion of his approaching visit to 
Palestine. 

Sir E. J. Ee»d.—A thorough show-up of 
Mr. Whitb’s scheme for making good the 
existing defloienoies of the Navy. 

Jifr. White.—A crushing rqoinder to Sir 
E. J. Ekep's ; reoklem and inooncluaive 
cntioism. 

TH^ .o/ iVaseaM.—Shilliifk Handbook to 
me Management of a New Bnohy and Minor 
Potontates' Guide. * (New KdStdou, with 
r renoh Notes.) 

fiM/fon of ZoBsSor.—Small Dictionary of 
Elemratary Diplmnatio Phrases for use in 
negotiations with the officials of the Oerman 
East African Company. 

VMN'. Eaikee. —^Thauucs of the British pnhlto 
pennM to him on one of his own ptmnised 
new halfpenny post-oaids, which really costs 
only a llalf.penny. 


I'rince'Bismarck.—’inzo Popular I,eoture 
on the “.Dangers end Difficulties of Colonisa¬ 
tion,” assisted with Magic Lantern slides 
powerfully illustrating some recent German 
experiences. 

Captain Aitehinoff .—Apology from the 
French Naval Commander in the Red Sea, 
and a cheque for the alleged missing 4.1,00(1 
roubies. 

Mr. John Albert Bright.—Bov set of 
Elastic Principles for occasional use when 
addressing his Tory constituents. 

Lord Chariot Beresford .— Presentation 
Pamphlet, entiGed, One Hundred Wayi of 
Knocking an Enemy’s Battle-Ship into a 
Cocked Hat, with copious Ulustrations. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer .—Prixe 
for the diioovenr of the secret of how to 
make up the defioienoies of the Bndgitt, 
without clapping an extra iienny on the 
Income Tax. 

Captain Kane (of the Ccdliope).—A step 
up, and good semoe medal for having, by 
his pluck and judgment rescued his crew 
and ship from ffisaster in the recent hurri¬ 
cane off Samoa. 

Lady Sandhurst .—A short and not obscure 
Act of Parliament asserting her eiiual eligi¬ 
bility with members of the “mole sex” to 
the post of a London County Councillor. 

Mr. W. H. NmifA.—Prize Penny Novelette 
cntiiied. The Advantages of Eminmt Be- 
speetabuity ; or, the Story of the good 
Mediocre Statesman aho ahoayt endeavoured 
to do hit Duty. 

Mr, Bafour.—A lew more ooeroivo moves 
for the irrnation of the Irish Party. 

And the Irith Party.—A fresh crop of 
ourses to be hurled at the head of Mr. 
Baurous, 


EXTREMES MEET, 

[A Correspondent (“ C.”). writing to the Jforn- 
ing Tost, sngzosts that Mr. H. M. Btabiby’s 
scoount of tho venomous, cowardly, and thlsvish " 
dwarA found in the Congo region, is a (xntfirma- 
tion of Hbioboti's.] 

A 1100 X 111 two thousand years you smile and 
nod at us, 

“ Good old ” ilKEODOTCS; 

Through some months’ mists we see your 
figure manly, 

Intrepid STarnKY; 

But, yonthful Yank and aged Sire of History, 
The Land of Mystepr , 

Links you in secular bonds inseparible. 

Fact bears out “ Fable.” 
UaUcamassian credulous and ohatty, 
Stxklkt’s Wambatti, 

Told of in your old time, would have hcen 
And coldly flouted [scouted 

As figments of some wild extravaganza. 

But the Nyanza 

Is near to us to-day, like Nile and Congo. 

Scarce can wo wrong go, 

So-deomed inventor of the Traveller’s 
“ thumper," 

In hrimming bumper 
To Afrio’s earliest limner and its latesk; 

And though thou datest 
Twenty-three oentories em, or thereabout, 
Thou wouldst not care about 
That Arifle, who didst toribble that men's 
Their feats and factiims, raetions, 
“Might not by time be all eifaoed.” Dear 
Let no goose-gabhlar • [babbler, 
Of a too saffient pundit perk proboscis 
UTPtnroimis tosses . 

A brimmer to two tnvelleri wise and manly, 
“ Hxsoooicb and Stuxixi III” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTttACTJSI) FKOM THE DIARY OP TOBY, M.P. 

IlaMO "/ Cammont, Monday Might, April 15.—Man a onrious 
mwturu. Horcs’s Howahi) Vibcbkt, who eoea in for Prote^on 
wherever British goods are oonoemed, d«M 
against Protection when Inndon thiwongh- 
fares are in question. Before County Council 
wae^ HowAnn Vincent started agitation 
against relics of feudalism in form of chains, 
gates, and watch-towers in so-called private 
uioroughfares situate in heart of Metropolis, 
v Up to-night with question about Birdcage 
Walk. Why should this broad oonvenient 
tboroughfare, made with public money, be 
closed to bulk of traffic, driving it into 
qlroody overcrowded Victoria Street? 

PiCNKET protests arrangemmit cannot be 
aktered. Suppose road were (brown open, 
what is to become of Beadle in uniform, in 
little Ixn at tiucen Anne’s Gate, who pops 
' out and stops vehicles whoso oolour he 
doesn’t like, or whose horse doesn’t meet 
with his approval? Spirit of revolu¬ 
tion abroad; must be stopped some¬ 
where; Birdcage Walk good plooe to 
make a stand; so Plcnket folds his 
arms and warns off Howard Vnrciarr. 

Jeusiz I. 0 WTHKR much pleased. 
"Glad to see there’s some pluck left 
in this Ministry, after all. They 
swamp us with Local Government BUI, 
and to-night Goscren fetehes in Itadi- 
cal Budget, raiding on lauded property, 

^ If they had given up Birdcage Walk, 

Con/ itiition HiU would have gone next, and there would be hardly 
anyrarrier left lietween East and West.” 

GbsenEN’s Budget suspiciously cheered from Opposition Berohes. 
Conservatives sat glum, only Truthful James opening his lips to 
point moral of the approval. A small House, Members making 
boliduy before the sun shoiui. Gladstone set example by posting 
off to Hawarden. Another Grand Old Man in Peers’ Gallery listen¬ 
ing to his 8i,vty-third Budget Siweeh. 

” Going already ? ” 1 asked him, as he passed out after Gosciien 
had lieen under weigh an hour. 

" Yes,” said Ixird Cottesloe, “ think this will do mo to be going 
on witli. Getting up in years, you know; ninety-two this year— 
Gladstone a mere chicken.” 

But you ’re looking pretty woU. How do you manage it ? ” 
Budgets, Tour, dear twy, Budgets,” bo whispered in my ear, 
'Man and boy, I’ve lived on ’em for sixty year. Tell you tho, 
infallible secret of life: begin early on Budgets; always be in your 
place in Commons when Budget comes on ; stands to reason that if 
you do this for sixty-three years in suooession you’re bound to live 
fo pretty old age. Medical uostrums all very well, but the elixir of 
life is a Budget Speech.” Smineas done ,—Budget explained. 

Tueeday .—House met today to odjoiirn for Easter Keoess. Sage 



[re’s Howard Vincent.” 
! obbing the Browers. 


' (Hut we see the battering. 


“Please, Sir,” he whimpera, 
during the holidays?” _ . 

Speaxbr lookj at BAMtir®, liifetti not sure. Woulda’t 
to answer impoJtant question uke (bat off hand. So at Slui’ol 
when Btai full hour to work at Vo^ to Supply, mogressj^ 
the battering-ram brought to, and the boye torfuBy Bwm|lsd n 
it. Time for talk stinotiy ItoatM; hut wtodbag filxniN I 
three-ffftbs of it. Towards oiose of oration disoovers Chief Sem 
yawning; terribly angry; fames and frets, holds him up to exs 
tio* of menktod. ' 

“If a man mayn’t yawn when windbw Sexton comes m 
ooonpy vary last momenti^of a sitting,” saittC. P. VrLLTEns,s“i 
dom is it mockery. I think I’ll go home.” He .went; and so 
seven o’clock, did all of us. 

Sutineu done .—House adjourned till 29th April. 


POSTERITY ON THE PIPES, 

• (By Our Anli-Seoteh Seer.) 

[It is said that tho strains of the bagpipe are being preserved by 
phonograph for the boneiit of posterity.] 

Tom, Tom, the piper’s son. 

Preserved tho “^drone”—what fiendish fun!— 

In that foe of music, the phonogroph, 

That Posterity, pleased, might listen and laugh. 
Posterity oame, m its time, and heard yi’i •*' , 

The gruesome row as it groaned and ghir-r-r-cd; 

And it rose in wrath, and it fiercely smote 
That phonograph, that never a note 
Could come from the box, or little or big; 

For Posterity, said, “ ’lis the squeak of the Pig 
That Tom the Piper’s son stole in his time, 

As told in the ancient nursery rhyme. 

Tom was whipt for tho tlieft, and it served him right; 
But our verdict is that the sm was slight 
, Of stealing (bat pig with the curly tail. 

Compared with the crime of proserviiig his wail! 


‘A miEAM OP FAlll WOMEN.' 


of Uueen Anne's Gato who manages these things, got us two extra 

days’ holiday. I.aat Thursday, - 

in interview with Akebs- 
Dodolas, undertook that if 
holidays were extended to 29th 
inst., votes in Class 1. of Civil 
Service Estimates should ho 
agreed to. AKvag - Doomas 
mentioned matter to Old Mo- 
RALiTT. Old Mobalttv 
showed disposition to bargain ; 

Said two or three votes in 
Class n. should be thrown in. 

Saok shook his head; couldn't 
be done; Votes very soaroe to¬ 
day ; bad really offered as 
much‘"as oould be fairly ex¬ 
pected. Old Mobalot at last 
gave way;,votes in Clan I. 
agreed to right off, and an¬ 
nouncement made that'holi¬ 
day* would be extended. 

That's the w» we do bu*toe« * ‘•““k 1 11 go homo! 

in Houae oi Commons. Find nothing about this to Parliamentary 
Reports; hut it ’e literally true. 

Might fanny boy* be in ugh smrit* on eve of holiday. Bnt never 
know where you have them. Here ’* Wilfblo Lawson with Ms 
knuckles to m* eyes trying to squeeze out tear. 



1890.—Admission of Spinsters and Widows to the Ixmdon Con 
Counoil. Large grants of money made to Curates and Junior Phj 
oians. Estabushment of a College for Cats, Canaries, and Pug Dc 
Scheme of Metropolitan Improvements providing reservoirs of perfu 
for foontains in Trafalgar Square, and gratuitous distribution 
sunshades on the Thames Embankment, carried by a largo fem 
majority. Five-o’clock Tea introduced at the Meetings of the Conn 

1801.—Admission of Spinsters and Widows into Pariiame 
Heavy tax imposed on latchkeys and cigars. Bill introduced 
closing all Clubs at; O'OO r.M., and prohibiting smoking there 
General Election—^Return of immense majority of female Candidat 
First female Ministry. 

1892. —Queen’s Speech promises admission of females into Arm 
Navy, and Bar. Measure embodying above proposals oarried 
substantial majorities. I.ady Chonoellor totroduoes toll for Aboliti 
of Male Judges, and the substitution of Judgesse^ wMoh pasi 
through all its stages with immense enthusiasm. Oollapao of t 
Judicial System and Emigration of the entire (male) Legal Profesaii 
to China and the more remote colonies. A difficulty having bei 
found in obtaining female sailors, abolition of the Navy. The Arn 
Estimates are introduced, and provide only for lady orohestre 
Swords, cannon, and rifles, are ordered to be sold to the Nor 
American Indians and other savage races. 

1893. —Treaty with France to regard England as the most favour 
nation so far as the Paris Fashions are ooneerned. Measures pass 
for the extermination of mice, blaok-beetles, and barking dof 
Male M.P.’s abolished. Overthrow of tho Ministry on the quostn 
of giving a Fancy Dress Ball in the House of Commons. Genei 
Elootion, when the Blue-Stocking Party i* returned with a Isri 
majority. l.esBons to dancing prohibited, and the universal wearii 
of epeotaoles rendered eompulsory. 

1804.—Men expelled from the Empire. Marriage declared 
felony, and Single Bleseedness prooUixLed'the first Law of Women. 

1950.—^Deatb of the surviving inhabitant of London, and fin 
collapse of the British Empire. 

Froude’a Novel. 


'Boot Fbodde there'is no mystery 
He writes without Tostriebon, 


His fiction’s toll of hietory. 
His Mstory toll of flotion. 


Cdm Obako. —It is generally understood that even should “ Sale 
Grain by Weight ” be eateblMoed, the Govemment have no xmm' 
intention of seouring the exclusive services of a jiopnlar Entenatoe 


Mt^TtoX.— SqjscUd Conumuaeatioiu or CostiibuUoas, whether KB., Printed Katter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, wil 
in no caec be retorned, not even when seootnpanled by a Btainped and Addtesied Envmope, Cover, or Wrapper, To tbie nil 
there will be no exeestioa. 




Mat 4, 1889.] 


PUNCB, OB fflB LONDON CHARIVAKI. 


I TALES OF A TjWVELLER. 

, OBEDiMtr to your ordera, I intemwrad Ut 
Lordtto. .Ilf roplF to mv first <ja*stioa. " Whew 
h&TO wbem all thi* laaff tuDer” thediitto- 
rnisbaWpveUer replied, "^ETarywhere. Sonto 
Pole, Nora Pole,KutaiiaWe»t;^e. Inleavistr 
the North ForeUnd—I mean the Dorogovlu 
Strait#, first turning to the Irft after leaying 
Pubb’s Island,—I steered a straight oouree in my 
oarevaa, which tor' ooayjenienoe' I had fitted up 
r 80 as Wuse it as a sailing boat, rowing, or steam- 
boat, or in fact, anything. It was intensely cold 

at midday and we registered (I -- 

had a registrar with me for births, 
deaths, and marriages) sixty-four 
degrees below zero, whion was 
good for the Bank, but bad for 
the players who had gone the 
morimum m phin. At night it 
was lower ogam, and they all got 
so low that moat of my party re- . 

fused to play any more. Along ^ 

the road we counted five thousand f ' 

dead Indians, who had, I suppose, 
committed suicide, in oousequence 
of zero siusojiig up so often. 1 

Otherwise, I can’t account for it.” 1 

I asked him. ‘‘Did ho feel warm iV 

himseUP” \\ 

His Lordship replied, " Never 
better. Had a hi^ old time of \ 

it. We left Jamraokin hurriedly, | t 

•f being pursued by raving - mad i fJn I 

wild beasts; and, to save our lives, ' ipW I 

wo had to swim across a river, t ® I 

the water of which, strange as it f ® S 

may sound, had risen so much I 

during the recent floods, that it WJ t 
rose oonsiderably higher ^ than W 
Niagara, and we had to swim up h 

with the tide, as it came with a J r 
mighty impetus below to reach its U 
own level, which was now just )/ 
two miles and a-half above,” H 

I could not help remarking that if 
this must have given him consider- 
able trouble. CERTIFIKD 

“Indeed it did,” he replied, i 


EN(iLI.SH LADY EIFFEL TOUKLST GUIDES TO 
PAULS DURING THK. E.'CHIBITION. 


with a smile. " Whafwith holding my bag in one hand, 
my gun in Hie other, my knife in my mouth, and having 
to keep my pookots closed for fear anything should drop 
out, I bad enough to do, I can tell you; and I may add, I 
really should not care about going through the penormanoe 
; again. However, when we bud arrived safely on shore, 

. the olimate of the hitherto undiscovered country was per- 
feot, we were soon dry and chattering with the natives, 
many of whose faces 1 was almost certain I recognised as 
' having seen frenuently in London.” 

“ Healiy!" I exclaimed. * 

“ Yes,’’ said his Lordship rising, “ I have made the 
1 grand discovery of the age. The North Polo is as easy of 
r aoecss to a Londoner as is London 
. tea Northpoler. They have pos- 

sessed tho secret of the passage 
W for years past, and they are often 

H over hero and Among us. Miey 

B|[ite are acquainted with everything 

that is going on in London, speak 
I our language perfectly, and 
' indeed no other. They have no 
uian of energy among 
them to work a oompany and 
liujjLgA make the intereommonioation as 

s RkWB /Mw simple and as big a oommeroial 

suoeess as the Club Train ought te 
' be which starts at 4'30 from 
Yieteria and lands its passengers 
^ at 11 n.it. in Paris, the bargago 
I being examined, and the Sinner 
I eaten en route. Will put 
TMnHk ' name down for 100 slares in 
North PSeOInb 

while his LordsLv was 

remembered that 1 was Vue at 
tUB /' ' / WlUl ofliM witlun five rSnutes, 

rUffl / 1 Win ^ '*’'thout disturbing 

ly'll Y If J\v his Ixirdship, who, I hear, is going 

I ‘ Y ■iL f' 1” Add to his title andapwaras 

I I ^ Earl of Longtalo and Munchausen. 

i ( L Decay oe Abt.—T he pictures 

I 1. of the National Portrait Gallery 

..... are spoiling at Bethnal Greon. 
TOLRLST GUIDE;> 10 | (!ertainly, as Maeheth says:— 
HIBITION. 1 " This is a sorry site.” 


II.M.S. “CALLIOPE." 

A DUhyrainhk to the " Veue ftc Mtickiou'* of 
to-day, 

"A remarkable inoident of the hurricane at 
Samoa is related thie week. Captain Kane, com¬ 
manding the Caltiope, finding his voseel in danger, 
tnmed her heed to the storm, and ondeavountd to 
steam out of the harbour of Apia In the teeth of tlie 
hurricane. For a few minutes it seemed as if Nature 
must win, but tho engines were good, snd the 
engineers daring, and inch by inch tho Valhopt 
made way. As shn passed the great Ameri<an cor¬ 
vette Trenton, her crow of four hundred, who knew 
their vesefd was drilling on the reef, and were 
momentarily expecting death, recognisnd Captain 
Kane’s daring aeamanahip, and with true profea- 
■ionai, and, we may add, American feeling, guve 
tho Calliope a vigorous ehoor. Enough has not boon 
said of the Calliope''e engines. It was their quality 
and oondition whioh enabled the commander of the 
Calliope to adopt a plan from which both German 
snd American, with older engines, necessarily 
shrank.”—Tkr Speetatoa, 

Who flouts our “meohaniqal age,” and with 
. pessimist babble declares 
That maohinery Blasters our mauhood, aud 
dulls down the spirit that dares f 
Let him turn to the tale of Samoa, the story of 
stout Captain Sake, . 

And that fight with the storm of the' Engines 
he trusted—nor trusted in vein. 

Bpnew subject for eong, and a strange one, the 
languid luto-thrummen may sneer. 
Fancy seeking a bard’s inspimtion in Engine, 
and Boiler, and Gear! 


Fancy Pindak bo-praising n Piston, CAXPhLos 
bo-chanting a Crank! 

Well, why not a battle-ship’s “ screw,” Sir, 
as well as a battle-steed's shank f 

He who rhymed of the " Owni Netoe from 
Ohent," he who sang “ The Black War- 
rtgal Horte," 

Might thrill English!hearts with the tale of 
the gallant Calliope'e course. 

In the teeth of that terrible gale, when the 
best that the brave and the hold 

Could do were of little avail should thoee 

Enginee perchance fail to hold 

But the Engines were big, Eeknte's best, fiiun 
to stand the fierce shock and the 
strain 

Of the thundering Typhoon’s assaults, ana he 
knew it, that stent Captain Kane ; 

And just as a well-mounted rider will set ms 
good steed at a leap. 

Which a man on a cripple must shirk, whence 
a man on a oooktaif will creep. 

So Kaitk sot his ship in the face of the storm, 
■lipped his oablss, and ste^ 

For the broad open sea he mwht reach—yes, 
if Kekhiu’s great Engines i>roved 
good. 

And now was the time for sueh test as the 
measured-mile trials knew not. 

Such strain as will find the least flaw, and such 
pressure as proves the weak spot. 

Bad now if a dranghteman has bungled, had 
now if a workman has soamped! 

Picture now that iwart first Enmeer, at they 
droled, end thudded, and champed. 


Those shafts, and those rods, and those wheels, 
which he knows te a nut and a tiadh. 

If those Titon-arm“throW8”aroforgedfair, if 
those slides run with smoothness and 
truth. 

Who knows f They may ride out the galo, 
though the Grant and the Nipeic ashore 
Lie wrooked on a reef, and the Trenton scarce 
faces the hurricane’s roar. 

“ Hnzza! ” That's a cheer from the 7'ren<on ; 

bravo hearts have those Yankees who hail. 
The Calliope'! plucky attempt, from the midst 
of a peril te pale 

The cheeks of Cohuunns himself, “Hail 
Columbia! ” the sound of that cheer 
Will follow us, gallant four hundred, this 
many and many a year. 

Obe loud-throbbing engines toil on through 
w the fierce billow-soourging wild blast. 

And—hurrah! thanks to Kane and to REBtrii;, 
they ’re out of the sea-gate at last I 
The reef’s in their rear, end sore pressed by 
the gale, but to batlla it free, 

With machinery firm and unflawed, the 
Calliope stonda out to sea. 

If a jockey has joy in his mount, if a sailor 
exults in his yaidit, 

If •Ormonde gels hudot all niund, and the 
Volunteer's held a big pot. 

Pray why should not Capta^ and Maker be 
proud of such Engines as these f 
So in drinking Ksire’s jolly good bealih, 
Bunch will drink Kisientte too, if yon 
i please. 


VOl. XCVI, 









• KOI ND XHK FIKST. 

A Pro^'nicnl- frorn CiynUm^rary Fistiana. 

Htoh intereit ba« of l«te boon excited in s^rtive oiroles, and 
eipeoially among Corinthian amateara of the fistio art, by the doings 
and sayings,—espMially the laUa —of the two lads above named. 

Two more ytromising “ soraptwrs ” have, perhaps, not apiieared in 
the pngiliatio arena for a oonaaderable period, than the “ Bmmmagem 
Bmiser ” and tte “ Paddington Pet.’’ 

When the *’ Oraoks ” peeled, oonsiderable disparity in their size 
was observable, yet by the knowing ones it was thought that the 


Buporior “ beef” of the Bruiser might bombre than compensated to 
by what, in semi-Byronio phraseology, may be designated -th 
" dancing devilry ” of the indomitable " Pet.” ‘ 

As they shook bands it was seen that the Brum stood well over hi 
man, looked longer in the reach, and CTve promise of greatmr pro 
polling power in the proper quarter. . The cheers for his gimo Uttli 
opponent however were vooiferdus, to an extent indeed wmoh seems* 
somewhat to nettle the “ Bruiser,’* who at once let fly wiBi 1^ right 
but was out of distance, and nearly fell witii the foroe of his qM 
I blow. At any rate he appeared to do so, thongh tilus wly m W 
fight, whispers of “ barney,” ‘‘ kibosh,” “ a pnt np job,” &c., wen 
' snrreptitionaly round the nag. 


o 





















PWSm, m THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



JUVENILE VAGRANCY." 

Havisq skad in thk Tims, on this sbiijihot, that tbb Ohibf Combissionke of 1’olii;k in ai tiso in oonoiet with the 

SOCIETT FOR THE PREVENTION OF CrUEI-TV TO CHILDREN, & 0 ., & 0 ., AND THAT " THE UUEATEST KINDNEIB THAT CAN BE SHOWN TO A 

Heooinq Child is to set this Machinery in motion, by oivino him or her in charge dndkr ' The Vaohant Act ''' Ms Wio- 
oiNs, the Philanthrofist, does so I—but— TABLEAU I—rather wishes he had let it alone. 


Heoovenufluiiuelf, Jos weaved into distance, and preseatly let out . _ __ 

a nasty one of a somewhat doubtful character perhaps, at whioh bUiNS OJ llllij “TIMEb" (AND “STANDAED”). 
there wore cries of “ foul ” from the partisans of the ‘'Pot,” whoso , 

wemed greatly to preponderate. The lleferee ordered the a ^ Muor.) 

lads to fight on, and there waa a grin on Itandom’s mug whioh the Sir,— loiiwilltio pleased to hear that I’ve just heard the onckoo. 
suspioioM took due note of. Palling himself together, he lot )ly So no more at present from Tours sincerely, 

right and left, and rattled into the Brum in tine style, being ‘‘all The Vicarage, Snovztemore, Cotton ’Wool. 

shakes, and deUveiing a series of well- Sir -It will interest yonr readers to he informed that I ‘ve seen 
PMted spanks, which, if not given open-handed (as some declared a swallow. Send me siipenoe. Tours, Tommi 

iney »er«) must have made Master Joe feel all abroad. The Brum, Swieh Cottage, Sirchington. 

However, did not seem muoh to mind (another auapicioui sign in the t i i j j , • • * , ,, 

eyea of some), his dester orb was closed (whether owing to a whaok • ^ ^ ® * dead donkey. Thia la retoorkable so mtIv 

m b wink seemed donbtful), ho broke ground and retreated very Cm any of your readers intorm me where there‘s another f 

JudgmtioaUy with a aweet smile on his rather oold-out phis, which ^ Naiumi. . 

at home there somehow, and when the round came to Sib, —The other niipht, on returning: home from a dinner-party, I 

^6 Cracks dropped into their cane-bottomed chairs, it witnessed the slnaruUr spectacle of a chaffer on the ton of a Pulmev 


tt wiaa seemea aonDUui;, no DroRe grounfl and retreated very “P r j ^ ^ .w«A*v,^.aAA.FAE** ftaaoe« ooiawwwa t 

Judff^tioaUy with a sweet smile on his rather oold-out phiz, which ^ NATunB. . 

j at home there somehow, and when the round came to Sib, —The other night, on returning home from a dinner-party, I 

^ Cracks dropp^ into their oane-bottoo^d chairs, it witnessed the singular spectacle of a ohaffer on the top of a Putoiey 

was dimottlt for those not^‘ in the know ” to determine which of omnibus. I ma after it, and tried to catch it, but I regret to say 1 
^“5® really got toe best of it. ^ was unable to do so, and had to walk home, a distance of nearly 

. was fancied by some that toe amount of puffing and pant- three miles, in the wet. Yours, liAnriANa in Sxpoco. 

iag» rubbing down, and sUk-handkerohief-waving, which followed Pilatter Villa^ Lathhwy Road, 8, W, 

wasjusta«ci/sout of proportion to the absolute necessity of the « -nn. ! * t ur * ai.- t » » 

«»««, on the aotual ding-dong wear and tear of each a round with Si® “j'Tule breakfast thu morning I saw a iw^. I 

png^tio marvd. Sihg pink of condition like the Brummagem ar-rarpnie to my youuMst boy, Johnnie. Heimm^ 

Bruner ajid the PaddingforiTet. diately replied, WTell, father, youM have been more BurDriaed if 

• ^ • • • • you ‘d swallowed a saw.” Yours Joekfh Mittm 

. Little Whitborough. Mmj*. 


been more Burj^riBed if 
JOBKFH UOUER. 


EitBt’e Cap and Henst's Beua.—'W in-was The Belle chosen as 
to be pla^ before the ftOEEN P Why P Beoaueo the name 
?t raePriooe of WAlie'e estate suggested it. The Koyai command 
telegrwh Wit “ Oive ut The Belle, (Sjamt-riag-’em." Henet, 
hUSK & Co., travelled by special train to Sandriogham. Of oourse 
the special engine-driver was the Beak Btoxer, 


Sir,—5 a.m. I ‘ve just heard a thrush and got out of his svay. 
The Zaun, IVnggleetcorti. Tours. The Eabii WoBlc. 
[*,* This oorrcspoodsace must now oosss.—Eo.] 


” Ici OK Parle Fran^ais.”—T he real reason of General Boh- 
LANUER'a visit to lAindon has leaked out at last We^ave it on t^ 


. w , O T SOIV W RAUUUVAA AHW ACAKOU UUb •>!. ta«Ve TT ill Im VlUi 

LioN8.^To arrive in Hay. The Wolff and the Persian best authority that the Oenertl is to play the part of fVcfor Duboi$ 
^ on toe SOOOto performance of Ici on Parks jh^an^aii at TooLS’e* 













PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


(Mat 4, 1889, 



I Is lirati' Qi^nhaL 1 am a lion aalioro. 

The ThAgong.^ I am a lion at sea. 

X<» BroK* Qvn6ral, 1 shall bo asked by everyone. 

The IhtgoM, They ’ll all have to oomo to me. 

Le Brav* GMral, I shall receive invitations 
^ To dinner. K. S. V. P. 

The Dugong. If you are the man for dinner, 

I am the Man-at>tea. 

Eneemhte. 

We the first Lions of the season bo, 

The 7?rar* General and the Manatee I {D9nce, 

MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 

No. HI. -A Drmockatjc Ditty. 

I UK following exam))lo, ulthouah it gives a not wholly inadequate 
expWBwon to what are understood to bo the loftier expirations of the 
most advauoed and earnest sootion of the N ew Dejnooracy, sbo\ild 
t' 1 I “ J;’'*. before a Wi'st-Knd audience. In l^uth or 

Itast I,ondon, the sentiinent and tihilosonhy of the sonft may possibly 
exe»te_ raiduinus enthusiasm ; in„ the West-Knd, though the tone ja 
dally improving, they are not oduoated quite up to so exalted a level 
at prosent. Htill, as an experiment in proselytism, it might be worth 
risking, even there. The title it bears is 

GIVEN AWAY- WITH A POH.M) OK-TEA I 
Vkksk I.—ilntroiluetury.) 

Some Grocers have taken to keeping a stock 

W oraameiita—such as a vase, or a olock 

W^h a ticket on each where tlie wordayou may see: 

To be given away- witli a Pound of Tea! ” 

Chorui {in irnlls: time). 

“ Given away ! ” 

That’s what they say. 

Gratis- a present it’s offered you free. 

Given away, 

With nothing to pay, 

“ Given away—(tender/y) -with a Pound of Tea! ” 
Verse II.— iConiitining tht) moral reflection.) 

^w, the sight of ihoso tickets gave me an idear. 

What it sot ms a-thinkmg you're going to ’ear: 

I thought there were things Giat would possibly be 
Better given away—with a Pound of Tea! 

CAoruj— “ Given away.” So much us to say, <Sc. 

V ERSE III. TAis, os being rather pereonal than general »n ite appli- 
catton, mag need eame apology. It ie really put ae a grac^ul 
c^eeemn to the taste of an average Music-Hall audience, who 
nke to be assured that Qw Artiste who amuse them are as unfor¬ 
tunate as they are erratic in their domestic relations.) 


Gould be given away—with a Pound of Tea 1 

CAori«-“ Given away I” That’s what they say, *e. 

[JfufofG muCondu. 


Terse IT.—(Klying at higher game. The social satire here is per¬ 
haps almost TOO good-natured, seeing what intolerable pests all 
Peers are to the truly Democratic mind. But «je must walk 
before we can run. Good-humoured contempt will do- twa/ well 
for the present.) jF' ' 

Fair Americans snap up the piok of our Lords. F » 
It’s a practice a sensible Briton applorde. 

^ [Tha will cheek any groaning at the mention of Arietaerats. 

^ • Far from grud^g our Books to the pretty Yan-kee,— 
(itfiJgnom'moMsly) Why, we’d'give ’em away—with a Pound 
of Tea! 

. CAorus—Give’em away! , So we all say, &o. ^ 

■ Vebse "V.—(More frankly Democratic still.) 

To-wards a Eopublie we ’re getting on fast; 

, Many old Institootions are things of the past. 

(Phtlotophically) Soon the Crown’ll go, hx), as an a-noma-lee. 
And be given away—with a Pound of Tea! 

Chorus—" Given away I ” Some future day, &e. 

Verse VI.-^(H''AicA expresses the peaceful proclivities of the popTt- 
Ittce with equal eloquence and wisdom. A welcome contrast to 
the era when Hritone had a bellicose and immoral belief in the 
possibility of being called upon to defend themselves at some time !) 
Wo 'vo made up our minds—though the Jipgoes may joi^ 
Under no provocaGon to drift into war! . •> 

So the best thing to do with our costly Na-vee ’’ 

Is—Give each ship away, with a Pound of Tea 1 
CAorus-Give ’em away, &c. 

V ERSE VII. — ( Jf'e cannot well avoid some reference to the Irish 
Question in a Music-hall ditty, hut observe the logical and sUttes- 
snanlike method of treating tt here. The argument—\f crudely 
stated—is borrowed from some advanced by our foremosC 
politicians.) 

3 ’e ’ve also discovered at last that it’s orule 
To deny the poor Irish tiieir right to 'Ome Kule t 
So to give 'em a Parlyment let us agree— 

( Rationally) Or they may blow us up with a Pound of their 
“ Tea’’ 1 euphemism which may possibly be remem¬ 
bered and understood. 

C'AortM—Give it away, &c. 

Verse VIII. (i» which we strike a Socialistic Kotc). 

The career of the School Board we ’ll cut pretty short:— 
(Pathetically) Why should we ’ave to pay for our kids being 
tortf 

Education at Eton, without any fee,l 
Wo ’ll give every urchin, along with his ten! 

C'Aoru*—” Given away!” There they shall stay. Go up to College 
and get a degree. 

The beet Eduoay-Shon given away. “ Given away, with a Pound of 
Tea!” 

Verse IX. (culminating in a glorious prophetic burst efthe Coming 
Dawn). 

Iniquitous burdens and rates we 'll relax: 

For each ” h ” that’s pronounoed wo will clap on a tax I 

[A very popular measure. 
And a nouse in Belgraveyer, with furniture free, 

Shall each Boshalist sit in, a taking his tea I 
Chorus, and dance off.—Given away! Ippipooray! Gratis we ’ll 
get it, for nothing and free! 

Given away! Not a penny to pay! Given away! With a Pound 
of Tea! 

If this Bemoeratio Bream does not appeal favourably to the imagi¬ 
nation of the humblest citizen, the popular tone must nave been mu- 
represented by many who claim to act as its ohosen interpreters—a 
supposition Afr. Pune A must dooline to entertain for a single moment. 

The Thichwixi, Cab-mar.— The bold Carman who, last Satur¬ 
day morning in the City, courageously gtoyped the runaway horses 
which no poUooman eoiud arrest without a warrant, or without their 
being formally given in oharge, deserves a piece of ^ate, with plenty 
on it. A Musioal Entertainment might be giveh in his honour, and 
his daring aot sung to the To/riadar air appropriately selected from 
Carmen. 

Monte Cabio, Jpnioe. —Boring the Exhibition time there are to 
be tables at St. Germain’s. What a ohanee for Hr. Smith and a ~ 
more H.P.’a, whose ary is, "Delmda set Monts'Carlo I'* to take 
Club Train on Saturday afternoon, and—ahem!—make a quiet exour- 
sion to St. Germain’s on Sunday. Quite a little Sahbath Day’s 
Journey. 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

E^ttafy 18.— Cabbis has several times reoentiy oalled attention 
to wathinness of my hair at the top of my head, and recommended 
I me wtet it seen to. I was this moming tiying to look at it by the 
aid of ff small hand-glass, when somehow my elbow caught against 
the edge of the chest of drawers and knocked the glass ont of my 
Wd and smashed it. Cabbib was in an awf nl way about it, as she 
is rather absurdly Buperstiti(lU5. To make matters worse, my large 
photograph in the drawing-room fell during the night,«and the glass 
18 ailBckM. Cabbib said, “ Mark my words, Chabiks, some mis- 
fo4ime is about to h^pen.” I saii “ Nonsense, dear.” In the 
evening Lukk arrived name early, and seemed a little .apitatod. I 
said, '‘ What‘s up, my boy P ” He hesitated a good deal, and then 
said, “You know those Paraohikka Chlorates 1 advised you to 
invest £W in P" I re^ed, “ Yes—they are all tight I trust P’’ He 
replied, “ Well, no! Xo the surprise of everybody they have utterly 
collapsed." My breath was so oompletely taken away, I could 
say nothing. Cabbie looked at me and said, ‘‘What did I tell youP” 
Lupin after a while said, “ However, you are specially fortunate. I 
received an early tip, and sold out yours immediately, and was for¬ 
tunate to get £2 for them. So you get something after all.” I gave 
a sigh of relief. I said, “ I was not so sanguine as to suppose, as 
you predicted, that I should get six or eight fames the amount of my 
investment, still a profit of £2 is a goodMr-oentage for such a short, 
time.* Lopin said, quite irritably, “ You don’t understand. I sold 
your £20 shares for £2—you therefore lose £18 on the transaction, 
whereby Comminos and Gowino will lose tho whole of theirs.” 

February 19.—Lurnf before going to town said, “ 1 am very sorry 
about those Paraohikka Chlorates. It would not have happened if 
the Boss, Jon Clbanands, hod been in town. Between ourselves, 
you must not be surprised if something goes wrong at our office. Jon 
Cleananps has not been seen tho last few days, and it strikes mo 
several people do want to see him very particularly.” In the evening 
Lnrm was just on the point of going out to avoid a collision with 
(iovviBO and Comminos, when the former entered the mom without 
kuocking, but with his usual trick of saying, “ May I cbma in P ” 
He entered, and to the surprise of Lupin and myself, seemed to be in 
the very best of spirits. Neither Lupin nor I broached the subject 
to him, but he md so of his own accord. He said, “ I say those 
I’arachikka Chlorates have gone an awl'ul smash—you ’re a nice one. 
Master Lupin. How much do yon losoP” Lupin, to my utter 
astonishment said, “ Oh, I had nothing in them. There was some 
informality in my application—I forgot to enclose the cheque, or 
something, and I didn’t get any. The Guv. loses £18.” I said, “ I 
quite understood you were in it, or nothing would have induced me 
to speculate.” Lupin replied, “ Well, it can’t be helped; you must 
go double (m the next tip.” Before I could reply, Gowinu said. 

Well, I lose nothing, fortunately. From what I heard, I did not 
quite believe in them, so 1 persuaded Comminos to take ray £15 
worth, as he had more faith in them than I had.” Lupin burst out 
laughing, and in the most unseemly manner said, “ Alas, poor Cum- 
MiNoa 1 He ’ll lose £H5.” At that moment there was a ring at the 
bell. Lupin said, “ I don’t want to meet Comminos.” If ho had 
gone out of the door he would have mot him in the passage, so as 
quiokly as possible. Lupin oiwned tho parlour window and got out. 
Gowino jumped up suddonly, exelaiming, “ I don’t wont to see him 
either! ” ana, before I oonfd say a word, ho followed Lupin ont of 
the window. For my own part, I was horrified to think my own son 
and one of my most intimate friends should depart from tho house 
like a couple of iutorrupted burglars. Poor Comminos was very 
upset, and of course was naturally very angry both with Lupin and 
Gowino. I pressed him to have a little whiskey, and he replied that 
he had given up whiskey, but would like a little “ Unsweeteued,” 
as he was advised it was the moat healthy spirit. I had none in the 
house, but sent Cabbie round to Looxwoon’s for some. 

Ftbruary 20.—The first thing that caught my eye on opening the 
Siaruiaril was “ Great Failure of Block and Share Dealers. Mr. Jon 
OiBANANDS absconded.” I handed it to Cabbie, and she replied, 
“Oh, perhaps it’s for Lupin’s pxid. I never did think it an advisable 
situation for him.” I thought the whole affair very shocking. Lupin 
oame down to breakfast, and seeing he looked painfully distressed, 
I said, “We know the news, my dear boy, and fed veiy sorry for 
you,” Lupin said, ‘‘H6w did yon know—who told you f " I ha^ed 
nim the Standard, He threw the paper down, and said, “ Oh, I 
don’t care a button for that. I expeotM that, but 1 did not expect 
this.” He then read a letter from Fbanx Mutiab, announcing in a 
oool manner that Daist Mutub is to be married next montii to 
Mukbai Posh. I exdahued, “ Mubeat Poch!'— ia not That the very 
man Fbanx had the impndenoe to bring here last Tuesday week ? " 
Lupin said, “ Yes—The^ Poth’t-three-shS^^-kate ’ ohap. ’ We all 
then eat our breakfast in dead siienoe. When Lupin roee to go I 
notioed a laalieioni creep ever his feoe, I asked him what it 
meant. He relied, “ Oh, only a Utue eonaolation—still it is a eon- 
■dtatum. 1 have jnst remembered, that by my advioe, Mr. Mubbat 
Posh has invested £60U in Panohikka Chbratee t ” 



Mr. l^orbet Robei'Uon 
(fait}). “ Why do tbov (lall me Konshaw ? 
Iti it beoauae* I Iihvo beou 


OUR OWN HARE. 

Inconobuity is toe essence of humour, and a misohievonsly in- 
olined humorous spirit must have been in toe air when the honoured 
name of “ Bhaftesbury ” having been bestowed on the new street 
and open spaoe, the looality was imme¬ 
diately pounced upon by theatrical 
speculators as tho very place of all 
others best suited far toe erection of 
Thespian Temples dedicated to tho cult 
of Thalia andMelpomone. Then and 
there, toe title should have been 
changed to “Bhikroeare Avenue.” 
Even now toe snbstftation of a few 
letters will effect the transformation. 

Whatever theojpes have yet been 
erected, or are yet to he hum, the 
arohitoot’wiU have to be a remark¬ 
ably clever and subtly-designing 
person to beat toe new Garriok 
Theatre, whloh Mr. John Habe 
baa just opened with such signal 
sucooM, for whioh he is secon¬ 
darily indebted to toe aforesaid 
designer, hut primarily to that 
eminent Dramatic Constructor, 
Mr. PiNSBO, who, after past- 
master BouoiOAUtT, is^e best 
stage - craftsman siwo Tom 
Eoiikbtson. Give hiffl the box 
of bricks and you’ll jfe what a 
house Mr. PiNBEO (*n build, 
oml, whioh is more iu^rtant to 
l/je I'ro/lt- the Manager, what ofhouse ho 
BKcnaliaw? “draw.” His fa%t in the 
«o rackolty J dialogue of a seriousfclay like 
The Profligate, lies in his tendency to make his Btrongly-»dividu- 
aiised charaoters occasionally talk as such oharaoters off Iha stage 
and in real life never would have talked, even oocasionally. I hope 
to find another opportunity to say somothing more of this play; at 
present, 1 can only recommend everyone to see it. It is so admirably 
built up that, until the climax of too Third Act is reached, you do 
not realise how excellent is its dramatic oonstruotion. Mr. Habe 
has so little to do or say in it that he is only " The Hare Apparent.” 

Miss Kate Eorke is winning her way to the front rank of high 
comedy, so high as 
to touoh tragedy: 
that is “ Eobke’s 
drift,” as every 
playgoer will ro- 
oognise. Miss 
BnATRira Lamb 
is also excellent. 

Fresh, sweet, and 
vinegary,—Lamb 
and mint sauce. 

Suffice it that Mr. 

Hark has been 
prodigal in every- 
tbing he has done, 
his prodigality off 
the stage and Mr. 

PiNEEo's profli¬ 
gacy on it, ought 
to meet with their 
due reward at toe 
hands of a discri¬ 
minating public, 
who.followiBgthe 
Habe, will, 1 
hope, nave a goc^ 
run for their 


money. 

Some oomplainte there will alwaye he made, even in toe Bust 
perfect of toeatree, by persons who have constituted themselves nre- 
lessioiuil and representative grumblers, but even tiieee will be 
puzeled to find matter for growEng about, imlcsa they wont toe 
Manager to eand bronghams to their private reaidesoes to fefadi 
them to the theatre, and carry them back again, and when they ere 
there, to bo provide with refreshments and oigarettee, gloves and 
bouquets, gratis, having, of oourse, beau admitted free to the very 
best parte of the House. Cubiib Wie, 


/ 0/ ' ^ 

list'!' 



EiTBACI BBOM a OiABT BOUNP NBAS IHE EAmAXXBI TbBAIBB, 

Afbu. yi.—Mtm.— Wealth alone doet not bring hnppineis.—B. T. 






“Ykh. Mi:m, Katiikh ii«i'r ak Ikn at Little I’eddihoton, aku Mothee kbit the PoeT-OEyKJE these." 
"ANH YOUK late MaETEH—YVHO AND WHAT WA» HE?" 

•‘ The Hkverend Mu. Wilkins, Ma'ah. He kept a Vioaiiaoe at Uedlinquam, close uv 1" 


TtIK UNINVITED GUEftT. 

Ms. Bi ll, loquitur 

W DLL, hore you are, hrar' Oiniral! Un- 
Kruoious 

' rwoiil^Jiej^ porhaps, to auk too closely 

Wuloomef Oh, yet! Free quarters here arc 
spacious; 

(And^prompUy found by those who have to 

I.ibort^^uU, mo« Oittfral, now as over, 

We ask few questions of our casual guests; 

And fugitives are oominoiily too clever 

'J'u doubt whore the true flint of Freedom 
nests. 

Affects our “ brumous Isle,” that fowl does, 
funnily. 

Not quite so showy as your Eagle, oh f 

Our climate may not smile upon you sunnily. 

Can’t answer for it, Ofufral, for a day 

Vou come ’midst April showers, a hMvyish 
sprinkle 

That dainty spirits might esteem a dronoh; 

But May ’s' at hand, srhen wo may got a 
twinkle 

Of brightness, fitful though, and hardly 
French. 

May! That reminds me that you’re matt 
unlucky 

To be away from. Paris at a tint* 

When all the world, from China to Kontuoky, 

Will swarm inti^^t city dear, sublime; 

That modish Earthly Paradise, — not 
Mowub’e,— 

Whore all Mon—and Idoas—are at home; 


Whoee wisdom is Voltaire’s, whose wit is 
Horace’s, 

Sad, Sir, that yon—just now—are driven to 
room! 

Dear Omtral Eeum— I moan Boclasoeb— 

Swo^B m my British boiom as 1 think 

Uf you oonsighod to my dull dirty City, 

Whioh OaUio wits esteem a sewer or sink. 

Condemned to dwell srith PhUistines and 
Pharisees, 

Driven like the butterfly from forth its 
bower, 

.lust at the very season when “ all Paris ” is 

Ecstatioising round the Eifiel Tower I 

I fear you ’U har^ find my Piotnre Oalleries, 

And Mrs. Liao Hcnter, oompensate 

For the Orandt Villa, its raptures and its 
raiUeriee; 

Still ’tis the passiim whim of fickle fate. 

Pray make yourselT at home I Guests of 
oonditiou 

Have found aeaommodation hero—comma 

fa. 

For ms, I'm off to see the Exhibition ; 

Andso, mustleuTeyouti^onreelf. Ta-ta! 

[JSat'f Parii-ioarda. 


More Amvr thi Picronns.—Sir John 
Millais laya timt eome of the piotnroe have 
a cellar to thamsolTes eamewhero. Bettor 
hays a buyer than a seller. 


OoLDKN OriMtoirs.—Phyaiouns’ Fees. 


“POLYDORE, HAUKl” 

As President and Treasurer of the Plxeontive 
Council of the British Section in the Paris 
Exhibition, Sir PoltdorC DEKErsEB, Aider- 
man end ez-XiOrd Mayor, is once more ooming 
to the front. He received the thanks of the 
Council at tbs Mansion House for his Parisian 
labours, and was further honoured by being 
made Senior Grand Deacon at a Grand Ixidge 
held a week ago. Did it ooeur to Cocirri- 
ConNCiLLARins Drusiolanob, Magister et 
Frater, to step forward on this oocusion, and, 
quoting the immortal Bard, to say— 

" POLTDORS! 

I love thee brotherly! ’’ 

Or when they went " from labour to refresh¬ 
ment” and “this gentleman whom I call 
PoLTDOEE ” took the chair, did Drpbio- 
I.ANV8 , or any other Shakspearian, remark— 

“ Tou, PoLYDOBi, have prored but woodman, and 
Arc master of tbo feast.” 

For “ woodman ” substifate “ craftsman,” 
and there you are. Fof whioh quotations let 
DaVRIOLANOssee Cymbalina, and when found 
make a note of, and— 

“ Auoostds lives to think on t,” 
is in the same play with the above-mentioned 
linee. Wonderful Wiluah I 


PaoaABLE.— It is whispered aaong_^ ini- * 
tinted within the radius at which Wimpole 
Street ie the oentre, that General flouLANenm 
hat already aeeimted an engagement 'at 
i“J’ln«»e JVemter.’’ Date not yrt fixed. 




























. THE UNINVITED GUEST. 

Mi Bdu.. “WELL-M4KE YOUHSELF AT HOME, GENERAL,-I’M OFF TO PARIS FOR THE EXHIBITION! 
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* NICE FOR HIS BOOTSI 

'Oh, Captain Tinktop, I’m afraid my Saddlk’» loose 1 Will you bet down and tiouten the (iuinist’ 


THOUGHTS IN A GAllDEN. 

The air rrith flunlight is olive, 

The sappy boughs are supple, 

And every seat that’s meant for live 
(!an only hold a couple. 

The soft wind warbles like a dream. 

The supple boughs are sappy. 

And all the scatter’d couples seem 
Mysteriously happy. 

His mate the mellow mavis greets. 

Sappy the supple boughs art'. 

And all the pairs on all the seats 
Exchanging silent vows arc. 

Mute eloquence of lowly love ! 

Sweet void, by words unliUable! 
(!onventiou’s fetters far above, 

They need not breathe a syllabic I 
She contemplates her o’er-teemod gloves. 
Her bool^ conspicuous newness; 

While he the circumambient loves 
Surveys through smoko-wreaths’ blucnesp. 
Ah, would that I and Geraldine, 

Each a Supreme Caucasian, 

Could walk Kke them upon the green, 
Unvei’d by conversation. 

But I and plighted 0 Ir^ldine, 

When forth we fare together. 

First do full justjoe to the scene. 

And then disouss the weather. 

The weather 1 I whose spirit bold 
Feels every star-boat tingle. 

Gathers the moonlight’s broken gold 
From the foam-ourdled shingle; 

Rrhrubs strangely when the new leaves shoot. 
As though too tightly bodied. 

A nd w aves a courteous salute 
When breezy trees hare nodded 1 


0 tyrant oust ora 1 Happy they 
Who heed not, nor obey it; 

Who, having nothing left to say, 
Simply sit still and say it. 

They lounge at ease beneath the trees. 
Or jiace the paths together. 

And let the well-contented breeze 
Whisper about the weather. 


I SOMEBODY’S LE'ri’Elt-BAG. 

(Poet-marl'— /trury Luni '.) 

Dear General, 

Ark yon open (x) an offer for the 
i Autumn f First-rate piece, sure to run up 
to the Fautoraime. Something topical, intro¬ 
ducing you in propria persona at the Parisian 
Exhibition. First-rate part for you, winding 
up wiGi your coronation at Sotre Dame. 
Want to do the thing thoroughly, so should 
like to engage your black horse with ymi. 
Wire terms for both. No more time, as cm 
olf to the Ixmdon County Council. 

Yours, A-o-bt-s H-hk-s. 

(Post-mark—Leicester Square.) 

The Manager of the A- a presents bis 

compliments to the brave General, and will 
bo glad to hear from him. The Manager oan 
offer him a turn at about ten o’clock. The 
Manlier will be pleased if the General's reper¬ 
toire includes ‘ ‘ 2ne Return from the Reciew." 
The Manager ventures to suggest that the 
General should assume the namme de thodtre 
of the “ Music-Hall Napoleon," in place of 
the St.Amaud du Caft Concert, as more likely 
to be understood. 

(Post-mark— (My Hoad.) 

Gehebal B- n presents his compliments 

to Geaenl B- b, and doesn’t see why they 


should not combine forces. Ciui General 
U-R play the concertina, hang the tam¬ 

bourine, or lead the chorus of an adapted comic 
songf Sermons taught in one easy lesson, 
and a variety of usmul articles always for 
sale at the Army’s Head-quarters in Uueen 
Vietoria Street. Perhaps General B--—R 
might undertake to supply sensational hend- 
liiies to tho articles of tlie IVar Cry, and to 
make himself generally useful in the adver- 
tisoment department. 

(Post-mark - H'estminsfer.) 

Mv Hear and Gallant Stb, 

1 AM delighted to weleomo you to 
Britain, which is also, 1 believe, the land of 
your birth. Why not bo naWralised and be¬ 
come a Member of Parliament f I am one 
myself, and oan undertake tc teach vou all 
that is requisite in half a dozen hours. 1 am, 
perhaps, the most popular man in the House, 
and know everybody. I am treated with 
tho greatest respect as tho most polished 
gentleman that has ever had tlio honour to 
represent a Cornish constituonoy. 

Vours sinoerely, G. V. B. C-nyb-be. 
(Post-mark--S^, fleet Street Eneloring RumiU 
of MS.) 

Very funny. Several of your manifestos 
splendid comic copy. Still not quite up to 
our standard. Please read “Notioe to Corre¬ 
spondents.” However—on this oooasion—re¬ 
turned with thanks. 

• ^ . — 

T'he City and Sdbuiuias.—“ What’s in a 
name f ” Ooldteeker ought to have been after 
RuUion, but Ooldseeker wenP ahead, and left 
RuUion behind. Moat idiotic 1 Bullion 
dropped in conseqnenoe. • 

Balfour’s ‘‘Ijote Oaite.’’—G olf. 
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A BETHNAL GEEEN GRIEVANCE. 


, Tbs teoent ii»w*paM 0 

B^mmodaflon proTided 1 
Colle%nof tbsKationd 
the nolfae o£ tbe pistorn 


I Babcbxs Cosllo,” nid, it had ooeuned to him there was a Spanish 
! Exhibition soon going to Earl’s Court. Conldn’t they manage to 
«t of the wretohed I get in there when that was over t 


framea, and in a very few seconds tl 

iron*roofed sheds, 

whioU'at the present 

moment afford them a • jv) 

habitatioB,wa8 0 rowded \ ( 

to excess. There being \r{\. 

a general feeling ex- 

pressed that on* of the 

oldest representative* of 

Art should preside over yaZ 

the meeting, the efidgy w 

of “ King Hsrbt tes \ ^ 

TmBD (120(1 — 1272), . 

sculptured in 1291 by \ 

W iixuK Torsi.," was 

unanimously voted into \ 

the Chai^ and fmthwith ^ 

opened toe prooeedings, A 

On rising, and after \ « 

briefly acknowledgi^ J| 

tbeoomplimentpaidhlm Bk 

by his brother effigies, \ 

he said; Ho thought he \' \ " 

need not dwell on the \ \ ^ 

circumstances that had \ 

called them together at 

this small hour in the 

morning. The manner 

in which they were 

housed was a public gjiSiWx 

scandal. (“H 0 ar, 

htar!") But not only 

were they oaged up in C 

a building that was not 

even water - tight IjH 

(groans), but they were 

(juried away down hero, 

in the far ‘‘East End,” 

\ out of the reach of nine- 
\ tenths of th* sight-see- 
ing classes. (0»>* of rlH 

“Shame.'") Astoth* rlA 

water coming in, per- 
Bonally that did not 'T 

affect him, as he was ; 

merely an electrotype j/ 

from his original bronze 
in Westminster Abbey. 

(Lauahter.) Still he 

could enter into thefeel- sir .Tahti Mi 


they, last night, held a pre- ' any move In the direction or couth Jvenaington. Curoly His Majesty 
cussing their present painful had not forgotten their last experience in that neighbourhood, when 
Dg struck on a neighbouring ' they were nearly all oonsomed by a Are originating in the kitdien 
ipidly descended mm their I chimney of an adjacent eighteenpmn^ reeiauran/. (ZaugMer.) 
:he floor of the dilaitidated ; There was a good deal of administrative jobbery in his day, nodoubt, 
* __ and certainly some de- 

^ — X ' 'T "x partoents did not do 

’ _ X ‘X ^ their work very well, 

A- i ^ ) but for down - right 

~ C/ tttlrihvted to RicHARn 

_ _ Bcbbao*,” who on 

OUR NATIONAL (PORTRAIT) DISGRACE. rising, was received 

{llaia. “Wbat, kowbxkx to roT TBXM I It’s a ‘scAsnAL onTnioHT’ 1 

TIswwwVMer I I An«a«mnTiir III’* ttllU . xlO OOUitt Ituiy 


OUR NATIONAL (PORTRAIT) DISGRACE. 


could enter into the twl- gir John UUlais. “Wbat, kowbxkx to rOT tbxm I It’s a ‘ sc abba l outrioht ’ 1 ’'I™ “““ 

1 ^ of those brother itK%K 1 Hi I Govkenisxst 11 fitouxBonv III" 

emgiee who lud no jg.._ p,onth. "Quiti kiobt. Six Jobk. I nxxw attxktiok to it nsablt a txak 

originals to fall back ^qo_ Hopx tod’li makk 'Sokxbobt' bxab Asn no ‘Sombthiko.’” of disgust, expenenced 

He MDocrely . conipMutivoly ua- 

6>inpathi8ed with them. He would he glad to hear what they had to I known pemsages, like the last Q)eaker, at hading th^seWes rele-* 
say on the matter. gated tathe olaes of yisitorB likely to patroniio their CoUeotioa whue 

s< rL«Ln.v..w. Tb Tb WriwsMVsaA+A.. /If’.Q'T—1 AfiA^ I x*t Mn/ah <a*i nvx4-.A/-4fiA.WBV Waaf, Wn/) ftlTim lUl 1%Af.VtnAl ntfMn. 


said: He could 


niCKB I Xii 1 I I 0Uai«.SVA>l » • l vr>/\ ♦Ki» -fveilinaWB 

Mr, Pimth. “ Quit! riobt. Si* John. I dfbw attention to it nkablt a t*a* 

AGO. Hop* too’ll mask 'Sonibodt' bhab and do 'SoMKTHiNa."’ by orajMTativSy w- 


ll. while he formed oae of the National Colleetaon, he owned he 


; suiTaoie naDiiaiion inan inai pronaea oyiaeae leaay scraoiuresy ue mr* auuus^ilib oAUja m A/ru^r xeouo wwe w wa* ^ mmw. uv 
should eoon, to make use of a vulgar ngure of speech, be found would soon show the Auihoritiet how to make a respeotahle inmtu* 
Walking hie chalka altMreUier. {Iloort oflaughUr.) tionc^it* What waa wanted wai toe firm hand of a praotioal man 

“HsR.H. Edward Dika of Kent, K.G. (1767—1820), an oral of buemeei, and not the irreaponBible. flhiUy*shaUymg (rf a do- 
JMedaUwnt mod 0 U€d in ifiax in 1786 by Thomab EngISHEakt,’' eaid, Dothicg officialism, which has brought about what JoHK^LiAis 
tiiat not only did the let in the cold in winter, but in summer very justly designates a scandal outright.*’ ( IiMr, mot I ”) , 
they attraotM the sfin’s hwt until their temperature rivalled tikat of Still, he thoiuht the Pablio seemed furly aroum about tiie matter 
en oven, and it had of^ ooourred to him to ask himself, when he at last, and that something would be dos^ (C%«trs.) ^ 
saw some of his oil-paint^ friends literally oraoking witii the Several other effines werg about to address the meeting ^ 
wannth. whether he oonJd stand much more of it without melting Chairman, noting Irom a distant oock*mow w >|)proach of dawn, 


Hadune tfcesAim’i. {JLtmgkUr.^ Indeed he thought that they A hurried vote of Uumks to tlmir able and indefatigabU cn^odian 
i Blpld all agree widi him that if some oommeroial ooneem, and not having thin been proppeed and m^ed by aoclamati^ the ^ant<m 
the Nation, had got lu^ ol them, thw would long ago have found figures noiselessly withdrew to th«r respective mitfea, as the 
themMlvMin£urbetterquartexa. (*'J5ear, hear.*”) night watedunan entered the building on hismrlyround, the pro- 

**E&g Pbluf tbb bkoond (1527—1598), pmrUed by Alonzo oeedings aiiently terminated. 
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TWO CENTENARIES. 

• (CrleSnitwm* of the Cciit«norie> of tlic Inaugura^on of 
AVAawKOffofc as Prcaidout of the Amorioau llepuhlio.and of 
tho fiMch Kovolution, are almost contemporaneoue.] 

P La, LiberU Ivquilur: — 

l,(ioK on this picture 1 Yes, I love to look. 
tVAsnisoTON I There's a soul that never shook, 
King-scared, or Mob-aifrighted, in his free 
And unforoed loyalty to Iiiberty. , 

(),«' tic onmes ! At my altar bend 
A thousand foes wbo ape the guise of friend. , 

They pose and perorate, my fulsome h'ranks, 

Antt^ay preposteroxis pseudo-Koman pranks. 

Are Brntuses pour rim, who’d lift the Wfe 
Of revolution against Oiesar's life. 

The petty Ca'sar of their private hate. 

And in my name dishonoured wreck the State. 

This man was bold against my foes, hut built 
As well as razed : was glorious without guilt. 

Where are my Washin^ns in France to-day ? 
Liberty's war they level to a fray 
(If little spites and low ambitions; plumed 
With purchased deorrrations, they are doomed 
To failure and dishonour. How they hiss. 

These angry geese of faction, whose chief bliss 
Seems mimicking that Homan tluck. 'Tis brave 1 
But, though their oaokle stirs, it cannot save. 

■ “ A hundred years,” they babble, “ since it fell. 
Tyranny's fortress. Power’s private hell, 

'the infamous Bastille! ” A hundnsi years! 

Yon Titan Tower may shake with the wild ehceis 
Of mustered myriads celebrating—what f 
The modern Despotism of l)ry-]tot! 

The canker of Corruption, and tho curse 
Of rancorous rivalry work ravage worse 
Than that which Revolution’s red-dyed hand 
. Rssayod to stay, a century since. 

0 grand 

And pure-souVd patriot whose picture here 
Fronts me with eyes as constant and as clear 
As when thov faoed the King-fooled British host, 

1 would my Frenchmen—whom I lovo—could boast 
8o loal a Loader and so brave a Chief 
To take his country’s jiorils, like the sheaf 
<tf spears that smote bravo Winkelbikp of old. 

To Ins own bosom. Hero pure us bold. 

Yonder across the load Atlantic flood 

Htands tho great work you founded. Lo, ’tis good ! , 

AVhilst here '( Tho modern Babel rears its height. 

And “brave”BoiiLAMOEKswaggersand—takesflight! ' 



Liberty 1 Loud lip-service greets me still. 

When will my Franks of rhetoric have their fill f 
A century of rhapsody and rant 
My altar firmly here has failed to plant. 

They treat me as a mistress, not a friend. 

And fight for my sole favours; to what end ? 

My love is common as tho Sun's warm ray 
l hat round the budding globe leads on tho May 
In general benediction. WASHistiTON! 

On thee in pure unclouded light it shone. 

And shall in splendour deck brave France’s brow 
When she gives me a lover true as thou! 

IMPERIAL DEFENCE. 

(.Format of a Week of it — n/tcr a great Laval Defeat.) 

AAmdog.—The Channel Fleet having been destroyed 
by that of the Allies, Major Waiikji’b system of Coast 
Defence by “disappearing batteries” is hurriedly extem¬ 
porised in all directions. The enemies’ oruiserB com¬ 
manding the seas out (»ff the entire food-supply of tho 
Dnited Kingdom. 

iW1 1 ^ wa A .1 -TV* . _ .«1 T ?_.1 S 


bo’ast THE HUMAN FORM DIVINE! 

Ncm Cuatomor, “Bv THE WAY, isn't yccu Namk Flaxm-vs !” 

I Tailor. “Yes, Si a.” 

b jVi-'w Customer . “Any Descrndant ok tiik niti'.iT Fcaxman 

Tailor. “Most iikecv, Snt,— as oiia Family iiavk been in the 
food! TaILOKINO LINK 1 ” _ 

ligiit' 'lYops, and conceal them in their London coal-Vdlars. Serious riot in the House 
* ' of lairds of famished Peers for the possession of a shoulder of mutton brought 


there by an agricultural Duke on his way home. 

7'A«r»/f«y.—Ten million poopio said to bo starving in tho North. The Loni) 
Matob distributes marmnUde to a furious mob on the steps of the Mansion 
House. The Military Authorities report that though the “disappearing 
batteries ” are well manned, the enemy awaiting the capitulation of tho country 
by famine, declines apparently to attack them. The Volunteers are, however, 
said to he in fairly good spirits, though hungry; though, having eaten their 
boots and belts, they are not in danger of any immediate ooUapso from the 
general scarcity of provisions, 

AVtdag.—Revolution in London. Gangs of famished roughs in possession 
of everything. The last omnibus horse taken from its harness and eaten in 
the Buyswater Road. Members of the 'War Ministry seized and lynched on 
separate lamp-iiosts in Parliament Street. Provisional Government “to mate 
peace on any terms ” installed at Whitehall. 

* « . I ' wa • • . 1 W*? . A_ - , Al_ - 1 . Y A Y „ . A A» _ _ _ » 


E iof, And put ux a poutioo of adequaU defenoe. 

amours afloat of an expected scarcity of flour. The 
foureenny loaf goes up to two-ond-ninepenoe. 

Wtdnudau. — Bpinted omnisution of land forces 
oont innes. The jloke of CAMBiuPflE reviews 300,000 
Idplanteen of alrarms, who are told off, amidst great 
enthusiaam, to man Uie Coast Defences of the country. 
Famine commences. Three well-known Uillionnaires 
buy Yip all the available tinned meats and chocolate- 


fleet of more than five battle-ships in the future, and resume her place in Europe 
as an acknowledged tbird-olass Power. Food re-odmitted and famine oheoked, 
on a/«u dejuie to oelebrate tho peace being fired by the guns of the “disappear¬ 
ing batteries,” some of them blow up. General condemnation of Mtuor WaIXEH's 
system of “National Defence.” 

7 . -T-xr . rrirr- - • 

“ Let Ue Like a Soldier Fall 1 ■> 

Loro Wolselkt disousses in The ForlnighUtf the riuestion " Is a Soldier's 
Life Worth Living f” Onr Only Gkmcml grows nnite rhspsodioal abont the 
rapturous joy of onset, the “iutense, maddoning delight,” to which intoxi¬ 
cating, if somewhat harhorio, eostasy he seems to thiak that human experience 
furnishes no equal. 'The “ fierce joy” of the Warrior in full fight is the moat 
exquisite of mortal joys. Of course it is often the case that “these violent 
deUghts have violent ends.” But what of that f The Boldiegis life, it would 
seem, is so particularly well worth living mainly because the Soldier’s death 
is so delightfully worth dying. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

IXTKACTBD PEOM THE DIART OF TORY, M.P. 

of ComnionMf Mondav, April 29.—Mot to-day after Easter 
Reoess. Some doubt at first whether House would be made. Barely 
forty Members on view when Spkakkr took Chair. But others 
dropped in. .UrKsos, sitting on Treasury Bench, beamed with 
delight. 

“Nothing I like to see so much,’’he said, “as a small House 
when we want 'to get Votes in Committee of Supply. The fewer 

t M^Wrs the kss spwohes, 

in llommission work^^ almost 
^ woara that iuutntion sealskin 

. ... tlashesoflightabonthimbe^g 


the mythological gods of ancient Ind enjoyed their pint of stout. 
That ought to hare settled matter. OoBsi for one wild moment 
hoped it would. But Samtjkl prevailed, Resolution earned'by IIH, 
Votes against lOSt . ^ 

This a private enterprise: no speoial effort made by regnlajplppo- 
sition Whips. But as Abuou) Hoelkt, 
' walked out after announoement of figures, 

with air of eweet resignation on his face, 
^5 ^ Akbbs-Douoias looking up, thought he 

, 87 ■ ' detected something like an aureole enoir- 

A-.)oUug his youthful head. 

LiW -Business dons.—Government def&rted. 

JHajA Thurtday. — Fresh hitch about "Bir- 

■HhBs mingham Election. Bristled with diffl- 

oulties from first; sent GnaiinoLPa into 
temporary retirement, and covered Ceah- 
* wKlBmltk i>BHi.Aiu with contumely. Now Johk 
ALBK nT Bbiost, duly elected, comes to 
take his seat. Hands in Eetum to Writ; 
clerk disoovers the person returned js 
“ Aldebt Joun ’’ Bbiout. 

“ Are you Albeut Jomr BbishtP” he 
asks new Member. 

. “No. I’m John AtBBBT.” 

' ' “Very well then,” says incorruptible 
^B^f clerk, “we can’t let you ip. Mast wait 
BfWB till Albert Johh turns up.” 

Bm Si’EABEB consulted on dilemma; always 
ready to meet emergencies; suggests that 
^B someone shall swear to identity of new 

Member. ^ Wolkrr volunteers; does it 
^B mjK' ‘^SK with admirable effeot. No one imagined 

iB jSjp^ how profound was tho crisis till they saw 

the Viscount standing bolt upright with 
4Bsr wK&aiw eyes tremulously fixed on Speaber, and 


! h*pbQi.b,. SesWhgKoS 

tho hdam of ms eagle eye, and the gleam of his great gold watoh-ohain. 
As soon as House gets into Committee, ,S,v 8 K proposes to reduce Salary 
of Chancellor of the Eicueuokr by AbiXK) a-year. Qoschen objects. 
.loBEi'ii blandly points out te him how desimblo it is he should fall 
in with suggestion. Meat persuasive his eU«iuonoo; irresistible his 
argument ; imjiressive tho quiet dignity of his manner. Ooschen 
moves uneasily on the Bench, intellect and conscionco alike awakened. 
It seems for a moment almost oortain that he will rise; thank 
JoKKEU Gii.t. 1 » for isjintingout tho path of duty ; fiing down the odd 
L 21 X 10 a-year on the fioor of the House whore Burke once hurled the 
dagger. But emotion only tempoiary. Btieks to his £5000 intact; 
and JoKT li,, Ilia head drooping, andliis heart sad, goes out lamontmg 
tho hardness of human heart, and the insensibility of some men to 
impulses of finer natnres. 

/ItuincM lioMf.—Two Votes taken in .Supply after eight hours’talk. 

Xiffhl.—SiM Smitu, fresh back from Monte Carlo, 
eneoted more than Grand Old Man has yet been able to acoomplish. 
To-night he defeated the Government! Fight arose around Liquor 
1 ramo in Judin. 8.4 Mukl moved Resolution cuudomtun 8 r dsoal Hystem 
as tending to foster drinking habits. Caink seconded Motion. Timt 
wUy strategist, Wilvrid Lawbon, kept in background till ongage- 
ment proocedm through some hours. Then brought up reserveB; 
things beginning to looic alarmmg. Everyone expect^ a Count Out. 
Akkbjs Douolar couldn’t got his men back from dinner, “ Shan't be 
Wanted,” they said, “ Sam Smith sure to get Flouee Counted Out.” j 
But Samuel’s oloquenoD prevailed. Held at least thir^ Members j 
enthralled. LKniRRiDOE movrid Count. No go. Temperance 
Members, eroited with extra cup of tea, rushed in, filled House. 

Harcoum', scenting mischief for Oovommont, hurried back from! 
^sty dinner. Suffered profound disappointment previous night. 
Had occupied Easter Recess in preparing sparkling speech explosive 
snth impromptus about iniquity or Home Sbcretaiiy in condoning 
offence of Andkiwon of Home Office in oonneotion with the Spy, Ee 
Caron, Speech intended to go off in Commiileo of Supply on Vote 
for Home. Seoretart. Habcourt. believing Vote would not be 
reached on Monday, still tarried in New Forest, parleying with the 
primroses, dallyiaff with the daffodils. Vote came up on Monday 
and passed. Sparkling speech left on his hands. Must get it off some¬ 
time, and oertaittly will. Meantimey oonsoled himself with making 
speech Smith's Kesolution. 

Midnight approaching ; Division inevitable; House l>egan to fill; 
Aeehs Douglass sconte out in tho highways end byeways; vainly 
attempt to oomiiel MiuistieiriaUats to come in and save the Govern¬ 
ment. Dice XEMriaK-^the Taj—put up to distract attention, and by 
Ms bInndishmentN win recruits from forces of austere Bamuitl. 
Temele surpasses himself. Quotes from native poets in pr^ that 


Saiut Artioki. heard sole^, COTviotion-oompelUng tones, 

• m which he said: “ 1 oan certify from my 

personal knowledge, that the gentleman returned for Centred 
Birmingham, is Mr. John Albert Bright.” 

“Splendidly donel” murmured ANNfjiuTnER, standing at Bar. 
anxiously watching his (MiUeague in the whipping of tne Thira 
Party. ‘‘ Wolmer might, if it comes to the worst, got a living as 
professional witness. Reminds me of that fellow in Great Erpecta- 
^lous, donoherknow; forget his name; 
oomes to Jaggen't office on Police Court 
business; ready to go into witness-box 
and swear to several alternative pro- 


Nothing more to be said after Wolmku 
sat down. Settled the business right off. 

Nobody oared a brass fardon whether it 
was “John Albert” or “Albert John.” 

The son and suecessor of John Bright 
took his seat amid a hurricane of Toiy^ 
cheers. “A strange mad world,” said 
the O. 0. M., thinking of far-off days, 
when John Albert'h (or is it Albeiit 
John?! father used to be angrily roared 
at f!H>m same quarter, whilst he stood 
implacable, relentless, lashing them with 
pitiless tongue. 

JoKKiM growing a little bashful about 
his Budget. Gladstone insists upon 
applauding it, because, as he says,^ it 
establishcK principle of graduat(^d taxation 
on property. No suwi thing, Jokeim 
laboriously explains. But Opposition 
insists upon being pleased, and as Minis¬ 
terialists can’t very well oppose, Resolu¬ 
tions pass without division. Jokeim 
looking grotesquely uncomfortable at his 
own success. JSimnMB done ,—Budget 
Resolutions agreed to. 

jFViday.— Sam Smtth on the war-path 
again. “Onoe tasted blood of the Ministry 
notliing will satisfy him,” WiLERTD Law- 
SON says, “but to 'have some more in 
a moog,’” On Tuesday routed them on ^ interesting. 
Question of Sale of Liquor in India; to-night at^ks them on 



HAR 80 N (who once hod some 
an occasional small dose hig; 
“ WiLBEHEOECE before maJ 
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always took » small opium pUl.” “ Dear ms,” said E. N. Buxtoh, 
lookiu; in upon aasmnbly he once adorned. '* How ve^ interesting. 
tVhen I was in House often seemed to me that the opium had hem 
' distributed <amoag the audience." • 

.TKism dons.—S au Siciih repulsed with great slaughter. 



I WTAL ( 

! ‘e,UAINtKj . 


Ah I that was sumthink like a site,that was! 
the likes of which was most likely never seen 
afore or sinoe. 

I don’t, in. coarse, know who sleeted the 
warious karaotera, but whoever did it ^d it 
' splendidly; and as fur as I ooud gather%s>m 
the remarks of the werry thirsty oupplos as 
kep pretty constantly a oumming in for re¬ 
freshments, the leading eupple, as was most 
propper, bore off the Bell. I was kep so bn^ 
with my own pertiokler work that I ^dn't 
see the Bell myself, but I have no dowt it was 
areglerbuty. I had the lucky eupple pinted 


PLAY-TIME. 

At Otu-Tru Bill, Soi/maritt, and at tha SurUaqw Tktatrt. 

Time is Wealth ai the Haymarkot, but “no money in it” I 
should my. The entire piece in four Acts might be boiled down into a 
recital for Mr. Beekbokm Tree. Among tho men in the piece 
(los fW worth mentioning as 

^ - /AV a character, eioept that of a little modem 

masher cad, capitally played, though here 
and there exMgerated beyond the require- i 
ments of the Stage, by Mr. Wbedon ueos- 
surtu. Had this part been develoiied and 
contrasted with Hr. Tree’s, and the play 
been re-named The Mieer and the Maeher, 

/ it might have achieved a triu^h, and little 
ij Percy Paffreyman, in Mr. 'W^EEnou Geob- 
/ sicra's hands, might in its own Une^ve 
repeated the wonderful suoooss of Lord I)un~ 
^ dreary. 'When his Isjrdship oommeneed, that 
part was very little bigger than this o* Tercy PtUfreyman, hut it 
suited SoTHEBW; he developed it, and ip made Aim. The piece split 


told as they represented Lord and Lady Maress 
Fri-Au.wniE~pTObahly french tor Bhampane-who was the worry 
fust of their 700 followers. Fiz-Alewike’s blaok beard was a red 
staggerer, considerin as he condn’t have been more than 14 years old. 
It shows what warmth and persewerenoe can do in a short time. 

It’s strange how roddily ewen children falls into bad habits, if so 
Ijo as they happens to fit ’em nioely. I noticed that Chaei,K 8 tho 
Recokj) was partickler attentif to two or throe worry pretty gale, and 
brort tliem in to have sum lemonade, and a weny yung Irishman 
had ;;ot his hat terribly nocked about, and I didn't at all winder at 
it when I saw the way in which he kept on drinking ont of a pint 
whisky hottel as ho oarried in his pocket. But snob is life, weather 
it bees werry old kings or werry yonng common oounsilmen. We 
didn’t have no Cnnio Chajtq, the great Chineese Giant as we had 
wunce, but we had a much greater Gent in the sillybrated Kernel 
Oooso, 1 think is his name, who, I am told, can bottle np any 
little speech or little song as you chooses to sing or speak to him, 
and can bring it out again years arterwards and when you are 
thowsands of miles away, and repeat it to your cstonished trends! 
1 herd him say that one of our grate Poets rcsited one of his best 
jmems into the magic box. but broke down in the middle, and 
shouted tout, “ I’m jiggered if I can remember another word,” and, 
strange to say, tlie wunderful hoi said the werry same thing, to 
the grate emusement of everyboddy. 

1 was mnoh shokt to see so many of the little deers a suffring so 
sadly. Sum of the werry vungest on ’em wore speoktaoles on their 
poor little noses, while one little chap of about six had grown quite 
gray with cares and trubblos, I spoie, but his Mar didn’t seem to 
core nofhink aboufit. 1 was jest a leetle estonished to sec how the 
numems Nuns and Sisters of Charity danced away, and a little snr- 
prisod at the onrious dresses as sum of tho Ladies wore. Sum had 
large sheets of Callieo at the baohs of their beds, and others had their 
Ats all on one side, as if about to fall off, but they didn’t seem to 
know it. It was nearly one, bay hem, before 1 sort my nupshal 
couch mrter a fatiging but most xoiting heavening. Bobsbt. 

THE OVEETUKE. 

“SoDRD the tmmmts, beat the dmms,” for the opening of the 
Opera, Hay 15, at Covent Garden. Drctriolakub is first in the 


Berebeobd, whose professional knowledge will be invaluable in a 
revival of L’Africaine when the entire Operatic Company must be 
at Sea. Also there is Mr. H. Charlik, who will show them how to 
cksh the cymbals tojiether in a hi-metallio manneia and all the other 
distinguished dramalie pertontt who were on the Italian Organising 
Committee loot year, and 4rhom ilfr. Punch had the pleasure of oon- 
grataUtiug on tiieir niooeas. 

• . .. . ■'ll — ■ II . • 

“A PCBSUO) PHUDSowtER” sends lu tiiis query:—If "All 
tile worid'i a stage,” where’* the audienoef The godiF Are we 
always, then, dohw what Sir James HAWimr warned Hr, Attobitet 
against—that is, ‘'playing to the gallery P ” 


‘LAST-GtncDn” wiU, no doubt, heoome jx^ulor, in spite of the 
dsj y ar rfflirir being desoribed by their feminine enemies as “Hiis- 


Dundreary, end the rest, even though Mr. Bocestoke played Aea 
TrencharA nowhere. 

If Mr. Henet Author Joints has not a soul above investing bit 
Wealth so as to bring him in something Uke fifty per cent., he should 
take this bint, reduce Suddo^ by one-half, and develop little 
Palfr^man. To do this, he needn’t lop and prune the Tree of One- 
Tree-ffill,—which appellation theHaymarkct Management is striving 
to cam for it* theatre,—but, when me run is over, he can re-write 
the piece, so that its liost friends and worst enemies won’t know it 
. ™ .. . . 


tlon, with bright patches here and there, as in the simple feohert- 
sogian lovo-soene in the Last Act, well played by Mr. HmuKO 


Maurice and Miss Norrets, who is, thank goodness, a trifle less 
obtmsiyely ingenuous than usual, and not having too mnoh to do, 
or any nonsensical theatrical sentimentalism to utter, she plays 
simply, prettily, and effootively. 

The other ports are as colourless as Mr. BHOOKriEi.n’B face, who 
appoars as the bad young man with the willainous whiskers. 1 have 
heardof a “beetle-browed man,” but to Mr. Brookeiru) must belong 
the credit of introducing to tlio stage “ the Blaok-heetle-whiskerea 
Young Willin’.” How could he over expect Miss Edith to love him 
with such weird things on his cheeks ? 

Mr. Kemble, as tho doctor, hasjinother sort of whisker, so well put 
on as to present the appearance of a parasitical growth, and though 
at first inolined to oarp at them, I actually found them growing on 
me as the play proceeded, until at last, when finally there was no 
rivalry from the wicked whiskers—Mr. Bbookpield having taken 
himself off, and probably his whiskers, too—they exercised a fasci¬ 
nation over mo whioh certainly distracted my attention from the 
details of Matthew Ruddock'e moribunderings. Matthew Jiuddock 
died quietly about 11 p.h. the night I was there. A happy release! 


notions in it, if you only exercise a little patience. The Stonehenge 
Boone in Act the Second for a practioal atage-j«ke is the best. 
Abthub Kobeetb bas one good song, a pa,ro^ on the plantation 
song “ Who’.i that a callin’ eo eweet t ” whioh he sings in his most 
humorons stylo. The dnet between Mile. VANOirt and A. Sobhbts 
is »ot as good as tho “ Txig-a-Tzig” in Na^y, tmd he has not a 
single chance equal to that in the Opera Bovffe whioh pieoeded 
Nadgy, I forget its name, in whioh he played that inimitable soeno 
of the Bar-masher with Fhtixu BuousHTOir, as the fwinating 
Bar-maiden. Launeelot of Camelot is a Bnnuny lot. and if be was 
a little awkward at starting, ,he may yet be runniiw six months 
hence and oomc in a winner by a head. Whoso head r Well either 
the Author’s or the Aetuue’s JaOX-ih-tse-Box. 

P.S.—Mem. To go and see the Batloon si the Stetnd. I hear it 
is “ going up ” nightly, os a balloon ought to do. It is under good 


Maaagei^it is the Duck who took care of Our jBops—he is probably 
an old bird not to be oaug]}t with diaS, 

1& Slobo. 

Pwri Ohbe Trcdter (0 Manefleldian). I Uke hie Rwhard the Third. 
He eeemi to get, os the French eay, “ intotiie ekin of the ohoractor.” 

Second Ot^ Trotter. Ah! pity he’e going ftrey in the hot 
weather, just when the ikin hoe a ohanoe of acting bettor. 













• — is* 


HAPPY THOUGHT. 

Jtiiifl;,iii. " VolJ SEEM IiurREHEEli, lUui.lNll. Havk TOD HAD A PI.IAgANT DlNNlE ? " 

Him,'. "Oil, iKKriT WI'.I.I,. Ho«.h» was ih th* Chair, ot oodbri. Hr praiekd ,Ermi]-BODT'B work this tear, iiCEpr iltxt!’ 
Aiiiirlnui. "Oh, I’m .«) oLAi) I Ar i..iat iik id beoinnino to i.ooe dpok tod as a Kivai,—and his onlt one I" 


“SUGAR!” ■ 

DonoE im Worms, 

Your Warned terms, 

Ami your pliiusible raodioal patter 
1 In i»jtion and jiiU 
(When a fellow feels ill 
And hardly knuws what is the matter), 
'^oiind all very line, Sir; but palate and nose, 
Sot the ear, are the organs to judge of a dose. 

‘'Sweetyand so nice! 

Take my advice; 

Bolt it, and notJiing will trouble you 
What IS the drug 't 
Y'ou smile and look smug, 

Execllent Doctor ue W, 

Not the least soiijif on of medicine in it ? 

This from a medico f Pray wait a minute! 

What do you want ? 

Professional oant. 

And clatter of terms esotorio. 

Bravely arrayed, 

Form tto true stock-in-trade 
Too often of Bawbooee and Olerio. 

But JoBNHT’s a lad who will not, without 

Succumb quack’s mere professional 

juggle. • * 

Come I Ko humbug, Sir I 
There te a drug. Sir, 

JoBHNT has tested aitnntime. 

That wqs no cure! 

No, to be sure, 

Doctor de Worms, not in your time. 


Not since the days when Bob Peri, caved in 
quite 

To the young brace of medicos, Cobden and 
Bkiuut. 

" Much you havo learned. 

That drug is turned 
Out of the Pharmacopoeia.”— 

Humph I That may be. 

JoBMHT, you see. 

Harbours a sort of idea. 

Not by his Counsellor wholly unshared. 

Some Doctors would bring back that drug— 
if they dared 1 
Tee, yon disolaira 
Anv such game. 

Worth yjdono of a now Dulcamara, 


,by alone of a now it 
What TOU propose 
Is a dmerent dose. 


Sweet as Molasses, not bitter as Marah. 

Well, dear De Worms, Johnst faithful may 
find you. 

But — loAat’f that you've got in the bottle 
behind you f 
Ii it a boon 

Tou have piled in that spoon P 
Nauseous drugs in raoh wise they ad¬ 
minister. 

Fiesoription is neat, 

You say, and aU sweet. [sinister. 
doBHHT suspects something nasty and 

Saocharine’s just what a lad can enjoy; 

But" Is it <w Sugar P ” aries JoHHHT. 'Cute 
hoy! 

A ‘“llFJKtTBD’ Address."— Olympia. 


FLOWERS K/PE FEATHERS. 

“ Fcalbm hiive gemersUy gone out, in so fur us 
the iill.ftbsorbiiig quoetiou of hats aud bounets is 
ooncenied. Flora has returned to us.” —Daily 
Telegraph. 

When lovely woman stooped to folly, 

And piled bird-plumes upon her bead, 

She no doubt fancied she looked jolly; 

But filled the woodland choirs with dread. 

Punch loves a lark, a thrush, a linnet; 

He also loves the whole fair sex; 

But woman’s bat, with feathers in it, 

Hie spirit never fails to vex. 

Bird-slaughter thrills him with a passion 
Almost too terriblo for words: 

For in this sense, in spite of fasnion, 

Fine feathers do ml make fine birds. 

But flowers in the female bonnet 
Coneiliato the kind old ohap; 

Ah! little dears, depend upon iL 
This u a feather—in your cap! 

__-- 

Ih Memokum Rosm.—Poor Cah Eoea! 
Only forty-eeveul He did hie beet ead 
worked his hardest for the eause of Opetu fa 
England, and he died just as the value of Us 
efforts was about to be pablioly reoognind, 
and at the very time when Hien is a greater 
likelihood of the dream of hie life, the eeta- 
blishment at a permanent Opera Hoos 
London, bemg aooompUshed than there 
been at any tune sritnin the hut quarter of 
a century. 











tho mmnmn h(F.rfi(litat. Tnipr. pcThaps. to mv “I'nffroii” tlinn 
primToeie, and “ ‘ Safl'ron ' in tlio^liadgo of all our (Mr. Oiu iiaui»«o»*8) 


VISITORa 


Sir John MiM/Aiw’ LandiKjapos u-ill lnko i\ot a few people liv Burpriso. 
The portraits of the two fiaUera, tho fish out of water, and tiie wherry 
General ]iemark8.~^^^yf\\tA,90!Ti funny bout on the bank of Murthly Wal^^r, nre in tliia great Artist’s best 
of Academy i* it thii year?” Well, raimner. when in Iiia mernest «ml inurthliest mood. Soi.j)M(»n ahown his 
it ia remarltable for toe abienoe of power, nut not his judgment. Tbo Show in also iiot4(ble for Alayora in red 
fenaationaliam, and of Coi'fi, It A., gowns, and for portraits of illustiious nobodieti. Otjlksh’s Cuhncl .North will 
for the reduction of HniiHKKT, win golden opinions, nnd ought to Insuro liis Relting a i-ominissiou I'roui llio 
R.A., to his lowoat denominatioDi Colonel for a-norther picture. IhofesHor H«hkomi?k has kindly filled the 
of one little gem, and for the piwr4Ci* of much good work by youfig’una interior of the Charter ilouse Chapel with reeognisdhly well-to-do por- 
frosh from a new school. sonagoa who oortaiuly have no right to be deriving any support, ul P<ui- 

There arc aHveral good picture?i oti tlie Burlington Ilouse Line, at wlneh, aionwa; and the handsome, jclly-loo)iit»g, elderly Kiiitleiiinn, who iiigoiiig 
like 80 many pleasant stations, you will stop; but there is not one of sufficient round with tho hat, ought to’ be ashamed of hini'w If, tlm beggar! 

Henflatinnal importance to have its _________—_, tbe rndVssov means, in this power- 

own private single rail. There are WfH ^ picture, to expose and d«- 

soine pictures within easy roach that '' ^ noimee some hitherto miKuxnoeh'd 

ought Uj have poUeeineu on duty to .X Charter - llouso 

protect them; and tliero arc others _ funds. 

80 judiciously hung as to be quite ^ l.ovirig art for its own sake, wo 

above criticism and out of harm’s \ deeply rr'crot tho t.hsenco of any 

way. To the powerful influence of '’V Mr. Coi'n, U.A. But, oh- 

Mr. J, C. Houslby, R.A., may be ^.r.p ^ senco makes ihc heart, grow fun- 

tmeed-if tracing is pennittod -the ^ -— - . Af^ademi- 

nutnbor of unadorned female figures, '1 _ uf^jSSr Mjl.i non • Academicians to 

all of them of course representing ---- > I "honj many of us would become 

niodela of propriety. AlmaTadbma '4 J"‘SKion«tely attaohod on tho sumo 

Q. OBCHAUnBON, R.A., paints ll ’’fe W 0! toatyou may pre- 

with a jaundiced eye, and his Rose rt. ' 1 ■ ijwp w'~= ==nv^ [ I ' ^ »t'nl, an uppropriafo appearance, 

Show this year is wonderful. He )* 4 •Jr ' " ^1 ' put yourself into a proper IVomo, 

bos poiatoa “ Toung DukeN ^^n9.r I'lr-^— fiBr--mental, not necessaiily orna- 

niid there oan be no doubt about y ' .. mental IVumo. All itioks and urn- 

thequality, Didn't 1 )isbabli write • ' ^4.>-^-:sr-rp> ^ brollas rihandon ye who enter 

The Yoima JDukc f If so, this may jjBMSr Sm hen?! M uch os usual, — “ No 

account for toe yellow primrose Change,” given above, you’ll get 

tone porvfding the picture, and - : 7 " , T~rv.;~~~:r~:. , VTTTTTT—it below. • 

No, 300. “Htjadituil*' Quite a toss-up by Sir Fn^dmck Lnghbm, P.B.A. 


ful picture, to expose and d«- 
nonnec some hitherto miKuxpoi'tj'd 
hIhjso of the Charter - Jlouso 
funds. 

l-ovirig art for its own sake, wo 
deeply recret tho tihsencO of any 
wnrk'hy Mr. Conn, U.A. But, oh- 
senco makes the hvarl, grow fun- 
di'j, nnd thi'W are some Academi- 
• Clans and non • Academicians to 
whenj many of us would become 
ptisKioiialely attached on tho sumo 
tonus. 

And now, so tliat yon may pre- 
stint an uppropriafo appearance, 
put yourself into a propi,-r IVomo, 
- mental, not necessaiily orna- 
montal fnimo. All stioks and uro- 
brelhiB abandon yc who enter 
here! M mdi os usual, — “ No 
Chaiigp,” given above, you’ll get 
it below. • 






\ X 'V^' 

^ }A.' ' 


Vo 638. Hedljr bril wi’ 
•a.h t.bal Mid il u ’«d. 
“Thewddd SoUofaoaddll” 
—by Birter Svnlt. 








No* A 68 . Stmday in toe Aeademy Cfaapd. Going round with the hat for 
the very poor ArtieCi* MuevoUnt Fund. Fine oollection. 




No. 4 dd. ** Ijie Pope be loads 
a happy Life.” 
llforkomer), 1 Uunk,” — 
eihaki^>4are. 




























































Ko. 136. B«cmnni{^ qfflte a Beast. 
Painted bv a Swan. 


Noh. 205 aud 204. Mm. O. {horr\^id)» “ 0 Pj'olhBhur 
IlerkoiiuT, 0 Mr. Vjil Low could you Iihyk 

me tt> bo plitowl next to such n very impropor 


to Loi-d Boaconsfield* Warrentcd. 




,Vv . 


10 . G29. (B) Arrival of Uio Doctor, sent by 
Mrs. Woruiaud. 


<c«; 


lllll'' 


‘Saffron’ U the badge of all our 


No. 786. The Economi- 
^ fill HouBfwil’c. Mr*, 
liitchins In the 
kitcheni. “If you 
want a thing well done, 
do it youreelf.” 


! N'), m. Thd Snake* 
ChAnour. 


Ko. 361. Conjnroria New Trick. 


No. 74. Mu-thAil Anglers with boat on the bank of Murtbly water. N.B. Only funniec allowed on Murthly 
water, by order of Sir J. £. MilUis, Bart., B.A. Notice ouc wherry funny. 

No, 86. Contipedee. But they really are tree# hewn down by Hewitt. 

No. 104. Hr. Edward Terry ^median, nude up os Mr. Oeojge Ilenechel t&e ringer. Painted by a Sarjent 
who la not a Tum-oommitrioned officer. ^ .. 

No. 107. Bow to arrange a box of brioka, shown by Q. D. Leelic, B.A. 

No. 130, Dorothy Drew drawn. Nice quiet young lady, though rigned « Loud’un. • 

No. 123. Sisters. “’VnU As nercr come?” Geoi^oBougblon (A) and Sold 'un. 

No. 146. Staggered I Send for Uu Carte to hear of the body. • 

No. 161. Lady Eden in her own Gard<‘n. A Paradisiacal picture from the gUUd brush of Pri>f<M<>r Hubert 
Haircom^r. Who but Herkomer could have pabted this f 
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No. fi82. Nol “lu hie FathTT’i fooUtop*,’^ 
but on bln Fiithor’i fooL Tlio i>iil gimtlemnn i* 
Hbout lo uUvr “a big big D/’ but he oontriye# 
to K. E. Waller it. • 



No. 1118. Quite enotigh to frirliten the horiwsf, mooting 
a DoU-man with two little Jacks-iu-the-Boxes. 



No. 1177. Awfhl Tragedy. The Wolf 
at the Door. “ Jiegardless of their dooc^ • 
tho little victima play.” 0 Distempera, 0 
Morris I 



No. 763. “ I Ve raughf three f«priila, 
an eel, a bonnet and a dead dog. what 
next ? ” “ Worthy Macbeth 1 ” 



No. 613. Noah’s Ark Animals, after 
being cooped up by a Cooper. 


No. 163. Highly respecUblo and decidedly Ernest, looking as Wells as 
CHji be expected. 

No. 172. Coming out—of an onnine cbmk. W. W. Ouloss, R. A. 

No. 101. Trj’ing the piano. “ Haas this been tuned ? ” 

No. 201. Ooionel Gamble, C.II. En plein !'' Ho is evidently saying, 
tl My last stake! Shull 1 risk my chain ana badge ? ” “ Commend mo to one 
Hubert”—Herkomor, Is the Trofessor’a Cownel QambU merely hu alifu 
for - 

No. 224, Colonel North—Co olmre Colwial—whose motto is evidontlv, at 
least to judge by his hair and general bearing, “lluddy, nye Ruddy ? ” Fiwt- 
luto, Sir Kuigbtrafo Oid at, R.A. 

No. 240. Deportment. “They tell me,” he said, “that T am so like 
George the Fourth. That is why 1 always remain in this attitude.” 

No. 202. The Fl*» Catcher. He hus “an eager and a nipping air.” 

No. 26.0. Somebody’s Portrait. “ What the Pickens I ”-“ at all events 

trying to look like him,”—at least, so thinks to himself, J. C. Horslev, R.A. 

"No. 294. “Portraitof a Lady.”» Name, and address not given. freacMc. 
Costume neat, quite in “ Apple-by order.” 

No. 306. Mrs, Pjiul Hardy—without the historic quotation from Nelson. 
But he would be fool-hardy who dared to suggest it. One of the J. E. M.’s. 

No. :I12. I’rifessor Adams. Of course, companion picture to I.ady Eden. By 
PrnfesHor Hul>ert Jokomer, A. 

No. 317. 2Mtw tho Dun. Woman at tho door {to !>««'). “ He can’t see 
anyone lo-«ifiy, tlo*sFaoded away so. SinkingfuBt.” IFifo (aoido to thamminff 
hmba»d\ “ 1 ’ll tell ywi when ho’s gone.” 

No. .326. (rodivareadytoffodivitt};. HU-Storey-gal subject. 

No. 327. Picture of one Lt-gge. 

No. 339 and 346. Tlie Backers. “ I ’ll back my bacca against yours.’* 

No. 3G4. “ Soft and low '* in Ticklish Times. “ I ’ll make her start 
JxTfsoutly,” said tho y oung lady to herself, as she sat. behind her friend. 

No. 368. Astonishment of Peasant at beholding Gigantic Cauliflower. 

No. 461. Breoxe, blowins and puffins, by that sportsmun, Coliu Hunter, A. 

No. &3t). Old Bell-metal Found-dry, by tho Wettcr-un Mohsoo Hairbare. 

No. 699. “Just as I was taking a nice quiet bathe, the hounds came in 
full cry. Most annoying.” Scene in Barking Creek. Macbeth. Shak- 
•pcariaa advice to picture-buyers—*' Trade and traffic with Macbeth.” 

Sct'LPTCUB. 

No. 2122. A Comic Cardinal. 

No. 2166. “ Joiio CoUuiqfs, M.P. bust.” The first time we’ve heard of It. 
poor gentleman ! What will Mr. Chamberlain do! 

No. 2177. Madame Nordiea at Covent Garden, by Drury, 

No. 2192. “See now! Harry bates his dog.” 



No. 1102. llie Chiropodist, l^y 
with swollen foot has breu trying to 
operate on herself. Observe the instru¬ 
ment : It ii a Hacker. 
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THE DIARY OF A NOBODY. 

March 20.—To-day beiag: tho day ou whicU Daisy Mdtlak and 
Mr. Murray Posh are to be marrioa, Lupin has eone with a friend 
to spend the day at Gravesend. Lupin has been much cut-up 
over the affair, although ho declares that 
bo is glad it is off. 1 wish he would not 
go to so many Musio Halls, but one dare 
not say anything to him about it. At the 
present moment he irrii^tes ino by singing 
all over the house, some nonsense about 
* ‘ What *8 the matter with Glad 8 T 0 nb P He's 
, all right! What’s the matter with Lupin P 
\ He *8 all right I I don't think either of 
them is. In-the evening, Gowino called, 
and the chief topic of conversation was 
Daisy's marriage to Murray Posh. I said, 
^ “I was glad the matter was at on end, as 

Daisy would only have made a fool of Lupm." Gowtno, with his 
usual good taste, said, *‘ Oh, Master Lupin can make a fool of him¬ 
self without any assistance/' Carrie very properly resented this, 
and Gowino hi^ sufficient sense to say he was sorry. 

March 21.—To-day I shall conclude my diary, for it is one of the 
happiest days of my life. My great dream of the last few weeks--in 
fact, of many years—has been realised. This morning came a letter 
from Mr. Pkryupp, ashing me to take Lupin down to the office with 
me. I went to Lurai’s robin; poor fellow, he seemed very pale, and 
mid he had a bad headache. He had oome back yesterday from 
Oraves^d, where he spent part of the day in a stnall boat on the 
^ter, hamg been ffiad enough to neglect to take his overcoat with 
him. 1 showed him Mr. Psrkupf's letter, and he got up as quickly 

a* VI,. T1__*. *._i ’ L.._ a^.1 _iV / 


aii 01 a tremble when she read the letter, and ail she could keep 
wiu, “Oh, 1 do hope it irill be nght.” For mywlf, I 
idy «it any breakfast Lupar oame^wn draewd .jnieUy 

d r a perfect ^rsntlemao, except that hie face was rather 
aSBTK by my of enootmeement, said, “Ton do look 
nioe, Lbptir.” Lmir replied, “ Yes, it’s a good otake-np, isn’t itP 


A. regular - down^ht - respectable - funereal - first - class - City - 
Junior-Clerk.” He taugbed rather ironically. 

In the hall I heard a great noise, and also LunN shouting hdBhaH 
to fotoh down his old hat. I went ipto the passage, and 'iovxMlXVVSi 
in a fury, kicking and smashing a now tall hat 1 said^Sl.unif, 
my boy, what arc you doing? How wioked of you! Mooio poor 
fellow would be glad to haveit” I.rriJf replied, “ IwouIb not insult 
any poor fellow by giriiig it to him.” When he had gone outside, I 
picked up tho battered hat and saw inside “ Posn's Patent.” Poor 
liDpiif 1 I can forgive him. It seemed hours before wo reached the 
office. Mr. Pkukupp sent for Lcfitf, who was with him nearly an 
hour. Ho returned, ns 1 thought, crostfallon in epijearonoo, 1 said, 

“ Well, hirrra, how about Mr. PKUKurr P ” Lni'W oommonoed his 
son^’, “What's tho matter with Pkukupp P He's all right! ” I felt 
instmotively my boy was engaged. I wont to Mr. lieBKtrpp, but 1 
could not speak. Ho said, “Well, Mr. PooxEU, what is it?” I 
must have looked a fool, for all I could say was, " Mr. Pikkupp, you 
are a good man.” He laughed at me for a moment and said, “ No, | 
Mr. PooTKK, you are the good man; and we ’ll see if we cannot get 

f our son to follow such an eioellent example,” I said, " Mr. 
ksKPPP, may Igo home? I cannot work any more to-day.” My 
good Master snook my hand warmly, as he nodded his head. It was 
as mneb as I could do to prewfft myself from crying in the ’bus, in 
fact, I should have done so had my thoughts not been interrupted by 
Lnrm, who was having a quarrel with a fat man in the 'bus, whom 
ho accused of taking up tm much room. In the evening Oasmk 
sentnrand for dear old mend Cuhvikos and Ms wife, and Mao to 
Gowma. Wo all sat round tho fire, and in a bottle of “ Jaoksok 
F aftBES,” wMoh Sabah fetched from the grooere, drank Ippih’s 
health. I lay awake for hours, thinking of the future. My Ixnr in 
the same office as myself—we can go down togeHier by the ’bus, 
oome home together, and who knows but in tho oourse of time he 
may take great interest in odk little home. ’That he may help me to 
put a nail in here or a nail in there, or help his dear mother to hang 
a picture. In the summer he may help us in our little wrden with 
the flowers, and assist us to paint the stands and pots. 'Hy the bye, I 
must get in some more Enamel paint.) ill this I thought over and 
ovsr again, and a thousand happy thoughts beside. I heard the clock 
strilm lour, and soon after fell asleep only to dream of three happy 
people, XiUm, dear Cabbii, and myself. 
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WHAT MR. PUNCH'S MOON SAW. 

FOUKTEENTII EVENING. 

“ Eakli one Summer evening last year” said the Moon, "I was 
looking down on some Pablio Pleasure GroundS| where a ‘ Grand 
Gala and as ih'-y call it, was goinn on. The boys from some 

_ Training .Ship or School had been 

invited to attend, and had oome in 
their white and bine uniforms, looking 
so sturdy, and healthy, and happy, as 
they performed vanons gymnastic 
exercises with clubs, dumb-t^s, and 
cutlasses, in the grounds, while their 
band, who were all Imys too, played 
liwely airs. When they were oia- 
missM, the spoetators found them- 
g selves provided with a rival attraction, 
j; though on a smaller scale. Here, too, 
S' the performers were quite young and 
dressed like sailors, but there were 
only a few of them, and they differed, 

' too, in other respects. For one thing, 
the second body were not so smart ami 
healthy-loaking, nor nearly so wdl set 
_ M as the real Bulor-boyB; for another, 

* they were commanded—not by jjrown- 
up offioera, but by a little person dressed as nearly as possible to 
resemble yimr famosu Admiral, Lord Klttsow, The crowd gathered 
roond, neatly amused, as the miniature commander halted his 
force. Some weald have it that he was a boy, but I thought that a 
hoy would have looked eheepith and awkward dressed up like that. 


lighted sta^ than there, for it was still broad daylight, and 
looked pallid and unlieaithy under the rouge some one ' 
her cheeks. * 

“ Bnt no one could have been happier or more perfo 
' with herself than she was. Everyone was looking onfDid openly 
admiring her gallant liearing, while she paced the*^th like a 
quarter-deck, and bullied any hoy who had not pat his feet at 
exactly the right angle. The boys, who, like herself, had been 
engaged in the neighbourhood for the occasion, submitted with sulky 
glowering faces, for they felt mortified to be seen being ordered 
about like that by a mere girl. And I notioeiLthat the pride and 
self-satisfaction of the small Nolsen seemed to increase visioly every 
instant. The manager—a big, ooamc-looking mam with a thies: 
gold chain and a dyed moustaobo—had oi^ out info the groundt, 
and she made her way up to his side at we, and began to converse 
affably and easily, as with an equal, caving him her views, with 
little explanatory waves of hcrhan^uiwn the moot suitaWc place' 
for marshalling her company. Bhe was quite aware that all eyes 
were upon her, and that even the lio;^ under her authority were 
secretly impreesod with her oodmyss. The Manager, who happened 
to be in a good humour jusypRi, addressed her os * my dear, and 
smiled indulgently; pmug^ne was amused by her resumption, 
and the wonderful airidB^ave herself. Presently he told her to put 
her company through meir manieuvres: 

" And then—I don’t know how it was, whether Nelson lost her 
head and forgot the proper word of command, or whether the boys 
tamed mutinous and made mistakes on purpose—but evtrything 
went wrong somehow; there was nothing hut blundming and oon- 
ftulon. The Admiral grew less and less oemfident, nntal her face 
was so red that she no longer needed rouge, the bystanders began to 


vmKding to take tnufi, and inspect the beys chawn up in Ena 
thnwh a small spy-gtats dm eirried. file was rather a pnrtty 
ehild, thongh she would have appeared to more advantage on a 


morttfleation birfore the wbole oompany I Then,” sai^ the Moon, " I; 
hid my face behind a oonvenient 01000 , for I really could not hear to 
look <m any longer.” 
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COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. 

tb'rmn. the Slit-Book of Ur. fmA’t Voung Mon.) 

Apnl :io, 188 '.).-“Mii.tef” KMEirar, ninoo bi« rating by the 
Tinte, tor being awu, at one of the 'patera 

t ot punotnaHty, i» in h« 

place to the moment Ho 
anxiouely glanoee round 
the chainher, and then 
eoems greatly relieved. 
Many of the boye have not 
returned from the Easter 
holidays. The prls are 
more zealous. I.adySAin)- 
Hirner and Miss Alder- 
spinster CoKS are sitting 
together, and possibly 
disouseing the ownership 
of the Itoyal Tiotoria Music 
Hail (late Itoyal Coburg 
Theatre) in which the latter 
takes much interest 
Young Master I.AWSOifhas 
returned rosy-cheekedfrom 
the country. The Patriot 
ISoiiNS is on excellent terms 
with un-Wouted aristoorat 
CoMl’TON —auite a pretty 
A Csrto.ni i.f I. .Nivi i Ijcfori gj^ht to see t/u Working 
exhibit,id. talking amiably to a 


lord-by-oourtosy. For a moment, I fancy I rMogniso my dear 
and valued friend Conviikake, and am disappointed to discover 
that his place is ouppHed (but in all fairness I must add, 
efficiently supplied) bylAird Monkswkli.. I am rather new to the 
spot, so cannot swear to everyone. However, I fancy I have seen 
a gentleman in a red tie who I am told is an architect (or was it a 
Volupeert'—I forget which) somewhere before." Other faces I 
recoAisc as being familiar to me in and about the neighbourhood 
of tne rofroshment department at the I.aw Courts. Another individual 
is pointed out tome as the sharp marksman of the financial Sewn. 
The Entire Ciukkinoton is also here ready <1 propos of the Music 
Halls to bring blushes into the cheeks oi young persons unaccustomed 
to imblio siieaking. He ha.s a willing sumsirter in Alderman the 


■ icMiNo Wiu.iASts, who it is to be hoped will never go to 
rhen Huakhi'kjrh’s maaterjiieee is lining performed for 
may be induced in rcoomition of the fitness of things, 
bo rest of his life the Ohoat 
'•'’lUher. Ho would make an ^ 

list—I feel sure of it. And ® 

re are many present who 
) see him one. IluxUis tlic 
t.noms IS also in attendance ready to shout 
“Divide!’’or“Vote!” “Thooriginator mUB sTuCTMIP 
of tho whole affair ” is most useful when 
he confines himself to these nttorunccs. 

BoTrosii,inr Fiurn, as usual, is combining 
the activity of the. office messenger with 

the gravity of tlie co intry villege clerk. ^ f, VW[ 

Autuitb AukoM) and Lmutenant-Colonel f v yg 

HoWAiiD VincEsr, M.P.Aiommandingthe ll \ 

Hueen’s Westminster Itiwi Volunteers, |U|Ly. K 
and other persons of lesser'inote, arc also 

“ Mister” Eoskhkht is quite cheerful as mKm WB 

he knocks on tho table in front of him. ' ' rnttM 
He calls out tlie various numbers^ the / / 

Agendo, and for some minutes themcTe Miw 

ones of “Agreed! ” But there is a roeSu^' 
ahead. Wo oome to the ^port of the H(S 

Theatres and Music Halls, and then Mr, |Bm 

FAxnsLL rises and explains that there is EU 

a reoommendation and an “ alternative,” IB W 

The recommendation is, that the lioensing 
of the Mueio Halls shall be entnisted to a 

Committee; and the "alternative” is, “ From this time Firlh for 
tiiat that Committee ahoul^ report to tie evennoie." 

Cimnoil. Mr. Fanonx sits down, and then Captain Vkkset moves 
an amendment whioh is seemingly oalonlated to cutout Mr. Ausdstds 
E aBus (aheentl from being a member of the Lioensing Cmnmittee. 
Then the EnQie Chabuxotoii tells some rather rit^ stories of 


At length the Chairman rises, and euMeata ^t u the motions 
and amendments have got into a condition of hnpelese confusion, 
perhaps it would be as well to put oertain quei^ons to theCouuoih 
and get the sense—” if any,” said evidently the Chairman to himself, 
judging by the twinkle in his eye,—of themeetMupon e^^hem. 
Thie proposal is received with iapplauM, possibly w the neartien 
because the hour saored to dinner le rapidly app^ohm|. Then w? 
have votes and divisions, and eioursions into Me corridor, and all 
sorts of peouBar oountings. On one oooasion Mister” EosrsEnv 
appamts a oonple at double tellers to get the votes of either party, 
and disooters, when the totals are asoertained, that three tellers i 
went one way and a solitary teller the other! In fact the Meeting 
partakes^f tne character of a roaring farce. However, some scut of a ’ 
decision is at length reached, when someone dpubta the legality of the 
whole proceedings, and asks for oounsel’s opinion thereon! 

And now I Imve been listening and laughing for nearly three 
hows, and about an eighth of the suggested work of the suing 
has b^n aoAimplished, and I calculate that at the present rate of 
progress the work will not be finished until the smaU hours of the 
coming dav. So I heat a retreat (imitating the Member for the 
Western Division of St. Panorae, who, for the moment, is a lost 
Raphaw.), and loam on referring to tho papers of the next morning, 
that “ after some further business, tho meeting adjourned.” What 
that business was, I do not in the least know, and from the silence 
of tho Presp, 1 fancy that the reporters must have equally share# 
my ignorance.___ __ • 

OUR IN-SUBORl)INATB8. 

[The I’ai'is sehoolmaatcrB have “struck work”; Tommy who is now at 
'Wtiippiugham Academy for Young Gontlomcn—liopcs the Engliah onin will 
do the some. This will' be his diary, if they do.l 
Monday.—Have enjoyed a perfectly delightful day! Tho firsh 
nioe one since I came to old SwisittE's “Academy.” Swishkr 
himself of oonrse can’t tench a little bit: ho’s too much of a muff. 
So the other Masters (there are throe of them) do oil that, while 
SwrsiiKK comes in now and then, and superintends, and inllicts 
what he calls “corporal punishment”—the old beastl—when he’s 
got nothing better to do. This morning we heard that the thsee 
Mastera had struck work! Swisnsii had gone off to remonstrate 
with them, and wo wore left to oursolvce. Sibebpobth (he’s the 
captain of our eleven), said it would bo good fun to make an efligy 
of SwisnEB, by etuffing a sack full of old oopy-books. We did it, ana 
sot fire to It out in tho playground. Such larks! Hope Swisuee 
and tho three Masters won’t oome back tot a jolly long time. 

iCuesifoy.— Swishes has come back, but is ill ‘‘ from anxiety,” the 
Matron says. Hurrah! And the three Masters are still out on strike. 
Never knew before what a jolly thing a strike was. STiKBPoaTa 
(who knows about everything), says that SwiaHJtB will have to raise 
Masters’ salaries. Or, if he doosnx do that, he can “lookthem ont,” 
Yes, hut if ho locks us in, wo shan’t have any half-holidays! Grub 
better to-day; STKEKVoiaHhelieveeSwisHEK is frightened. Generally 
we only get pudding on alternate Thursdays; hut to-day we had a 
jolly one, though it’s only Tuesday. Oh, what fun a strike is 1 
Wedneidap.—We’ye painted most of the school-room pea-green! 
Steekpobtii bought us the colours and brushes, and then fagged us to 
dab it oU over the walls; but we liked doing it. Then young 
BLoaoms, who ij snob a cure, did a picture of Swishkb with a pipe 
in his month, in vermilion, on the wet paint, and it really isn’t huf 
bad. Stebbtokth will get some gunpowder. No lessons again to-day! 

Thureday . —Btebbpokth says tho three Masters have formed a 
Trades’ Union. Don’t know what a Trades’ Union is a bit, bnt if it 
means that Masters aren’t coming back, wd that it will be all holi¬ 
days, I think it’s a splendid institntion. Had a paper-ohase all over 
SwieHEii’s ilower-bcas. Tried who could throw stones best over the 
houM—only broke four windows Matron very angry, bnt we don’t 
mind her. 8he says old Swishbk is getting better. Sony to hear it 
f ridop.—Masters still away 1 Stebeeoet* tells us what to do with 
the gnni>owder. Puts half a barrel in tool-shed up against house, 
aud tlien lays a train, whioh we are to set fire to. He says it’s like 
oonspirators, and that " it’ll amuse old Swwhee.” Funny of Steee- 
EOETH to send hie boxes off to station beforehand. Looks as if Ac 
were going on strike, too. Wo all hope not, As we daren’t disobey 
Steeii FOETH, we do fire the train, ^ault not so funny as we 
expected. Enooke ns all down, makes big hole in wall of bouse. ; 
blows tool-shed to smithereens, and brings old Swibheb domatairs \ 
with a cam.’ Bwishee certainly is much betto»—the beast I Sever i 
had such a lioking before! Bed. 

&>t«rddy.—Strike over. Masters back. And Sikbefobih, it 
se^, was leaving, and has gone away, leaving us to bear brunt of 


comes a battle-royal, 


>6 AhWsnuuit 
i,fmr]qrttaut 


time the Cffiamtjr is nstilyfnlL 



T»-—S, Centrihatlons, whether MB., Printed Matter, Srawinge, or Pietursi of any AoseriptloB, will 
' la ad^aes- Bo tetamod, aot even whoa aocompaalod by a Steamed aad AddroMSd SavMope, Cover, or Wrapper, le thii'rals 
there sriU he so ezeepttoa. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONIX)N CHARIVARI. 


STEAMING AT HIGH PRESSURE. 

* . Being a fvrther £low-af d la Blourits. ’ 

I Al^^tu^y a modest man, but I am not disposed to underrate 
Iff oalhng of jornm^st, whioh, take it as a whole, is about the most 
malted pomhon in mis world that any man of distinction and Intel* 
ligenoe can be called upon to occupy. And I am, par excellence, fte 
• joumfdist of journalists. I do not boast 

1 merely state a simple tot, 
/eSSKSltsL r, T" when I oendesoend to button-hole 
• \ •'(an Emperor pr distinguished ^loma- 

know well enough r®oh of 
^ us two the world regards as honoured 
by the interview. But . lot that pass. 
SufRoe it to say that, hearing there 






' %'JB^ ' JB unique feat in journalism to publish 
vSE** ''’ ASb treaty in exteneo in the 

((^lumnsof the paper I represented the 
W n W B day before it wae finally eetlled by the 
fi Congreee itself. I saw tliat this would 
- 4 ^ ' ■ - -w •'UT'rise somebody, and I was right. 

However, I knew that I had only to 
, mill to do it, to carry it out, and, as 

a preliminary step, I hurried to St. Petersburg to see the CzAS. 
Letting myself into the Winter Palace with my own latchkey, I soon 
found' myself in the private apartments, and, entering without 
knocking, as is my wont, discovered His Majesty seated in his study 
in his dressing-^own partaking of a light luncheon. 

“Come in, Qoitz, my boy I” he said, greeting me effusively, 
and TOuring me out a glass of viski, and offering me a cigarette. 
“And what may be your best newsF Vou know your visits are 
always a moat delightful experience to me.” 

“Quite so,” I replied, smiling. “ But look here, your Majesty—” 
And then I detailed the scheme of my proposed journalistic leabin a 
few well-chosen words to him, and ho was all attention. 

“(Certainly,” he said, after listening oourteously to what I had to 
say; “I see oraotly what you want, and will unquestionably help 
you in «ny way I can. How, by the way, would you like to attend 
the Conmese instead of Kobtakopf, who can easily have a bad oold ? 
In his clothes, with a litUo disguise, yon could make up like him. 
Shall I drop him a line F ” 

“ So do. Biro,” I replied, slapping the Czar on tlioback; “you 
are a trump. And if tliero is anything I can do for your Majesty in 
Central Asia, or Poland, or elsewhere,” I added, “ you have only got 
to let me know.” 

The interview ended after this, and I returned to Berlin with the 
Czab’s auto^aph letter sewn for safety into the back of my coat. 
After this it was all plain sailing. I called on Kobtakofr and 
gave him the Czar’s letter. He nodded as he read it. “ Very well,” 
he said, “I am quite game. I’ll come to your hotel. We will 
change clothes, and yon shall look me up in your room, every day, 
till you oomo back.” 

So our programme was carried out. I attended tbe Congress, and 
though the Turkish Kepresentative, who had met Kohtakoi'f at 
St, Petersburg, stored hard at me, and said I had “ pown so fat,” 
he shonld haidW have known me, yet I managed to tiass muster 
fairly, though I noticed the Chanoellor several times had his eye on 
me. And as matters turned out, I found I had not imposed on him, 
for after the second sitting, he touched me on the shoulder, and with 
a signifioant wink, said, “ 1 say, Prince, a word with you in private.” 

As soon 08 he had shut Hie door of the retiring room to which we 
had adjonmed, he burst out into a lend guffaw, and oontinued, 
“ Well, Horn, my boyl what on eaith does this mean? You 
didn’t think you could do me, did you? Why, I spotted you, the 
moment you opened your mouth. Woll, what’s your little game, eh ?” 

I expkined tbe situation forthwith to him, and solioited his 
assistance. He promised me this in the most flattering and com¬ 
plimentary terms, . “Well, Oom, my boy,” he said, “if it bad 
been anybody else than you, I don’t think 1 should care to connive 
but al you are in yourself such an important 





Pmrem(hi Caiuiidale /!•)• Sunday Hclwol). “Have top reen Ciiris- 
TKNEI), MV Bov ( ” 

Boy. “Yesh, SniK. ('.or Marks in tiihek rLAsaKs on mt Left 
Ark I ” 


AJfSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. \ * 

CnEAr BuTcnF.ii’s Meat.—I t was certainly a liappy idea of yours 
to dispense with the Middleman by making that arrangement with 
the Dorsetshire farmer yon mention, to send you up a live bullock to 
divide with your three friends every fortnight; but the arrival of the 
beast at your hoiiso while you wore giving a small dinner-party, 
oonpled with the fact that owing to the refusal of the railway peoMB 
to oaU again with it in the morning it Imd to he loft in the front hjP 
and pass the night in your study, lOttst, as you say, have ocoasjditt 
you considerahle inoonvenienoe. There aro, of course, sover^Pfays 
of killing the creature, and if yon think you can manage it, wamonid 
advise you by all moans to pole-axe it. Boiling this, you had|toliaps 
hotter fall back on the revolver, or, as yon soom rather iiRlned w 
it, yon might try an overdose of chloroform as you siMgest. But 
you are certainly not bound, as far as we can see, to dUpose of tho 
creature yourself. Yes. by all means, place it on the taf of a four- 
whoeler, and take it in turn to tho houses of your thraffriends, and 
see whether you cannot arrange for its slaughter an^Bvision at one 
or other of tlieir premises. If tho worst oomes to worsL you oan 
but show a bold front, pay the cabman and U06 it. This may 
possibly lead to some disagreeables; perhaps, summons and some 
further legal expenses, hut still you can sy^jr yourfelf that you 
have at least got rid of tbe exorbitant proilMfealised by your butcher. 
We shall be glad to hear from you when Jjfc whole matter is satis¬ 
factorily ooncluded, and you have setthw the hiB of your lawyers, 
how much you reckon that the moat hp cost you ^r pound. 

Utiubwo a Kunereai. PmZE.^We a™ not suriirised to hear 
that yon have been at some dou^As to tho host way of turning to 
aoooimtthe hearso wMoh yoi^pition that you have lately won in 
a raffle; but we think thatiwm idea of taking the top off, cutting 
it down, painting it a hjglir emerald green, and letting it out as a 
pleasure van, is oertij^y worthy of consideration. We are only 
afraid that even after undergoing this gala transformation its shape 
might etui be somewhat suggestive of its previous use, and possibly 
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Tip to Terznaganti. 

A " SKifM of Humour ” is soVmoh bcpraieed 
ii; oritioa, that me might snppow it raised 
To the high rank of a new CaMuial Virtue. 

Well, ’tis a aHt that helps and cannot hurt yA 
But if you'd miltivato this gift ddightfnl,^ 
You^ust abandon hate, and out the epi>^; 

For whatsoerer angry fools may rumo^ ^ 

You can’t be humorous when bto-’'? out of hoffloor 1 


Not Sweit ok Iil—After reading Bir Thomas's “slasher* on 
the Bugor Convention, some of the Mmisterialists, it is understood, 
are inclined to drop that political hot potato, or at any rate, “ let it 
slide.” They fear that tiiey may go FAxamt and fare worse. 

“What the HioxxirstYes, Chaxues BiOEmnadflflMlIP 
tions from tA« Biceehs's works at Bt James’s Hall. Bike IKtb^ 
like son.” Of coarse you do the first, but to do the seccod yomaust 
go and hear him. 






































Hr. P^Noahaa small sympathy vith That he deems 
the false sentiment which denounces the use of the lath 
—upon brutes—as brutalising. Means must be adapted 
to ends. The burglar and the ruffianly wife-brotor 
woedd seem to have something in common with the 
immortal lady who didn’t mind death but oouldn't stand 
pinohing. They don’t seem, eifootively, to mind the 
risks of their oalling or the prospect of imprisonment, but 


has proved so, in the opinion of good judges. Now it is , 
complained that the ‘‘Cat” is cruel, because it often 
sesioutly injures as well as pains. Very well, lot that bo 
amended. To lash a brute so violently that you liave 
afterwards to cosset him up in hospital cannot be either 
true humanity or sound policy. By all means dock the \\ t..; 

Cat of oertain of its nine tails if necessary, and lay on 

the remainder with valour, but also with discretion, both \A//aiii sa ckA*T*LjirD lsauct i ccs* ithmam 

as regards selection of the spot for their,>pplioation and THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

the a^unt and energy of the application itself. Descend mssBugge. “Os, nur mihb /s suoii a hohbid Namr! 


Ah—A—U«—I ’M AFRAil) IT ‘S TOO UATB TO ALTKU IT VO^-^ 


ALL-A-BLOWING I 

A Spriko-Plisa krom the Suiroacs. 
AlL-A-BLOwiirel In the May-time there is playtime e’en for toil. 
For the breath of Spring sets fancy wild a-wing; 

There is something in the Season oven stucco scarce can spoil, 


And the echoes of his shrill stentorian cry sound almost sweet. 

Ay, in May e’en clamorous costers have (heir charm ; 

For the mom has brought a sun-burst and the very asphalte smiles 
With a radiant reoomtion of the boon. 

There’s a glow upon the chimneys, and a glory on the tiles, 

Where the oookuey sparrows chirp and fight, and “ spoon.” 

Rut in urbe has its meaning on this sunny mom of May, 

Though surburban streets are not Arcadian quite. 

For the tiniest square of garden dons a verdurous array. 

And the roads are vistas green of glowing light. 

Over wall and gate and lamp-tKist bursts the leafy emerald screen. 

Of the sycamore, tto lilac, and the lime, 

Even slums look far less sordid when they show a speok of green, 
Not yet dolled to dii^ grey by grit and grime. 
am the hloeeoms—ah rtho hloseoms of the apple and the pear 1 
Their loTtto lavish krgeti on the town, 

Fi^ IBce a floral garment, veiling all that’s hlook and bare. 

It might wake poetic impulse in a clown. 

to watoh it, and to think of the tender wUte and pink; 

Of tiu pumle of the plumy lilac spiree. 

F^ ^e duQ suburban window yon may thrust your head and drink 
W that fragrance of the Spring whioh never tires. 

AB-a-bkiwing 1 Pipe nqi, ooster, for yonr cry is just the voice 
" Natan, though pur hoarseness man the air. 

— Doldrom Steeet, B.W., the drudgee must rejoiee, 
tad Coekneys feel some liadiieiiing of their oare, 

Tim FbUistinea who dwell In yon Villas ocddly “ Swell,” 

Look mon human with May bloesoms in their ooata. 


There’s the Beason’s first white waistcoat! Clear anfl m^w as 
The blackbird fluteth forth his flfst Spring notes Jt [a bell, ^ 
From yon tall aoaoia-top, he trills on and does not stop Jf 
For the ohattoring lawn-mower which hard by Jw j 

A baggy-legged old buffer with a bead like a grey moy 
Is grinding at with slow stolidity. f 

All-a-blowing! Farther West Art is patting forth Ip host i 

At the Burlington, the Ctrosvenor, and the New ; M 
But in this suburban Oath we have no lesthetio tejM 
Art-llowors among the Philistines are few. M 
In Bond Street they ore all a-blowing floridl^mt here 
Labour loaves men little leisure to bo iiora|r 
Bohse-Ionks in Bethnal Oreon, so they wp finds fitting sphere, 

Here wc ’re mournful and monotonous^ough moral. 

And the Jerry Builder menaces our litriPiits of green 
And the little bursts of blossom rym and more. 

The dull meobanto round and the ^quering maohino 

Are the pitiless twin despots oMbo poor. I 

Briok-and-mortardom prcvaiUjWeigliod in Capital’s cold scales, | 
laiaves and grass are jusU|^nerest waste of mace. 

Felled trees and dwindfimn^den-patohes tell their own sad tales; I 
Kven Spring-time o^Kot come in green-robed grace j 

To a stucoo-faoed ^gfira such as spreads, and spreads, and spreads 
O’er the old snbnrban semi-rural soone. 

I All a-blowing I Leave us something more than ftags, and slates, and 
“ leads ; ” « 

Let sweet Spring in London’s outskirts still show green! 

A Vert Lame Joke.— Hovso Show at tllympia commences to-day. i 
The name of the place is ominous for a horse show, unless it wcie , 
going to fc an exhibition of lame ones, as the ’bus oonduotors gene- i 
raUy oallV out, "All-limp’ere! ” • 


U vsiOAL No^ 

parodied. Ten 
Beriontly, PakrT 


-A moro-or-less biblical subject ought not to be 
has Judith been treated, and who did itf 
Kygidvery well Fabet did it. 
































I 236 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[Mat 18 ^ 1889 . 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTKACTJ5D FKOM THE DUET OP TOBY, K.P. 


favourite ■ Members looked kmdly on lum as he sat on the Treasury 
Bench ■ just the sort of thin^ he would do. Thra somMne remembers 
that MABKI 89 , iif making announoament at Academy dinner, obsenrft 


or” I said, shaking Hanoe. (Always say, -now regrenuuy aoeauuneu. ---- oix 

d shake bands when I don’t know what eleo io say or about it. Met him just now in the lobby, or ratter saw him spinning 


d’ yon do P‘” and shako bands when I don't know what else to say or 
do. Used at iirsfc to strike me as oddest thing that i^ple among 
whom I live shoold, when thoy meet, each hold out hand, get hold of 
other fellow’s*and wag il oii and down. Might justaswell rub the 
, Soles of their feet together- 

— quite as easy alter a 
little practice; or might 
gently rub backs of their 
heads. Vetj odd thing is 
man.) Think of this as 
I shake hands with the 

thinking of anything else, 
mid wanting to say^some- 

you wer^in pnson.” j ^ ^ 

only BALi'onii’e fun. 
Doesn’t realli/ mean to 
put mo in pnson; do you 
think he doos^F Besides, 

tlreat Heart of the Nation 
are^twonty ^thousrad^Oor- 

j'ou think the people are 

i Ashmeod. CuusK seems a little 

neryius. Try to ohoer him up. “Yes. I think they are,” I say: 

‘*itr if Tinf. fnisv nfill Rniitts* Ktr-itml-Ktr Tf iron wss»b<«r» 


A Ashimmd. CuusK 

neiVius. Try to ohoer him up. “Yes, I think 
"or if not, they will Rouse by-and-by. If yon 
mo early, don't you know. Don’t tnniUo your 


past. Curious rotary motion; 
sort of understudy of a peg-top. 
Can’t imagine how he does it. 


• breathlessly, as he spins pest. ■ 

^ M “It’sJ osephG nMan”" 

L \ (jV 1,'y'v.- Wonder if this can be true ? 

\iL^ zSit Not at all improbable. Joseph 
r y known to be what is called 

I “ warm’’; probably been a boom 

W’Jp in bacon; bamonttehop; mar 
lyiQ '/ ketsilrm; Joseph haring out in 
f\ 1 at low prices gets out at a risin 

t®, 'v\! , “ What shall I do with tno 

® A'i surplus?” ho says, to himself, 

B'fe' AI “Take noble revenge on the 

W/B ,®li i N Saxon. Nation can’t afford to 

W Portrait GWlory; I’U do 

IB® wl ’em.” That soonft reason- 

IBi ® enough. Shall go and look 

IB w wl ' up Joey B. ; see if he's easier 

to immp than Plunket. 

|IM||wWb|^bH^^BK8 ^ . Whizzing noise in the distance 
f comes nearer and nearer. It’s 

/ # Spenckb Baxpovb again; been 

if corridor; whizzing 

L\ L (A i more rapidly than ever. Only 

WjX //, just catch his assurance as he 
^ ^T”’ **^^**' Joseph 

Jiunnett done .—Naval De¬ 
fences Bill read Second Time. 

Thttrsdau.—House of Lords been wilderness since it met after 


funk ttiey are,” f say; ihuraOau.—House of Lords been wilderness since it met atter 
yon 're waking Rouse Recess. Every afternoon solitary and graceful figure seen advsneing 
yourself: it’s all very towards Woolsack ; sits there for five or ten minutes; declares one 

. lv~A __1_A_T»ill„ _J_J _ _A__ At_ _fAV __/__A 'J._J 


11 j- ^ Aiitrw. A^ua D M'lauiv yauiHcii: it H ail vt*ry Miwarus yy wiBacK ; hii« uicrc lur uve or teu luiuuteBj uwiaret* uite 

well for Bai.I'Oxju U) N.iy he’ll shut you up; but, as we know in or two Bills advanced a stage; and then, with sweeping stride and 
the House, that s not easily done.” inimitable dignity, disappears. This the Lord Chancellok, earning 

(luilo a livtily Do^te on affair at Falc^agh. Tho Cuksk took his insufficient ij4,000 a year as Speaker of Lords. To-night a sudden 
^^.'otninent part, making one speeoh on his feet and several more from change. House filled on both sides. /■ 'li ' 

M^moe on Bench. SrKAitEBoonstanHy calling him to order; House Throe rows of Bishops in nice white 
nwl|gd at mm; Ou) Morality once in^rposed with string of mored gowns seated below Ministers. U^^jr 


reflOTl^,nB designed t«» show iuo<nivonieuce of discussing ease mh 
ouoo on the howling tack turned ujicii 0. M. with such 
startlinll^igour that he gratefully resumed his seat and said no more. 
HAUOOun^kWondored wiy everybody laughed when he OOCIlSf^ 


“Some misohief in contemplation,” 


Balpoiik “ blustering; ” 
Edwahd CijIkee calls Hau- 
(,’OHST “moitwisolont; ” Rao- 
KOUK at bay ; to® Cukse pop¬ 
ping up and Swrn trying to 
get off another i^o speech, 
but always laid hyw heels by 
watchful Speaker. 

After this searooly or 
inolinalion left for Bebfl^oa 
Naval Defeniws Bill. 

• of (Jueeu Anne’s Gate moflk; 
rejootion: Government getting's 
frightencMl at attack, sent for 
Ashmkad - Bakileti' ; Asir- 
HEAn, nobly forgetful of 
former slights, arrives post 
haste, breaks the silence of 
many years, consenting to 
JoKElM a hard terms that ho 
shall forego a quarter's salary. 
“Couldn'taffordtodoitoften,’' 
says AsSihkaU; “buttheGo- 
vernmout being, as the Mar- 
kiss remarks, impecunious, 
can’t refuse oeoaeionally , to 
fall in mth their plans.” 

Ihmnsss done, —Debate on 
Naval Defences Bill. 


Wliiszmg put 




—Money or Religion. Fancy from pre- 
senoe oi the Bishops that the Church is 
in some manner in danger. ” 

So it was, indirectly. Deceased Wife’s 
Sister Bill on for Second Reading. 

“ Why Biu.■?” Lord Meath asks, 
gazing at animated scene from space by 
stops of Throne. “Deoeased Wife’s 
Sister Jane, Mart, or oven StiE I could 
imderstand. But Sister Bitr, seems an 
anomaly, unless, indeed, she was chris¬ 
tened WiLiiELStiNA. Must look into 
this matter.” 

Earl Pekct has looked into it, and 
fin^ it won’t do. This stalwart border 
^ knight, this flower of Northumbrian 
chivalry, this heir to the renown of 
Douglas’s doughty foe at Chevy Chase, 
moved rejection of Bill. Selboenb on 
same side; Argtt.l and Primate— Mo- 
rality and Piety—bringing up the rear. 
S In,4ffijn Grimthorm submitted to mer-*- 
oiless disseotidn the tootling of the mas- 
t?” sive Perot ; without effect Hehsokell 
^ urged that yon oau’t pick and choose < 
,, J out of Levitioas. If you take one of 
^ ita ediots as a rule of sooial order you 
muat take the lot. .AU in vain; Bisbiq 


\ J 


7h«s(l(?y.--Eve^oue wanting to know who is tlyrf mysterious 


thrown out by a mi 
Commons ^ut 


‘•my Mill" 
won the day, BQl being 


uuority of 27 in Houm of 267 Peers, 
loim night in Committee of Snpply, 


pyrson who has offered to give money for National Gallery, passed a few Votes. Sarlier la Sittiiur W. 

Tlunkkt awaiied with questiona, but nothing to out of hisu create diversion by mentioning ease of King 

he said, just now in response to jyf fstent questions, descent from earlyBingB of Connaught oan be mfslIsUy traoad, now 
Dono. Various names mentioned. Oi.n--'^&LrrT at one time at Bt. Tinoent. wants to come home; intends to itaa^ lor first 
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Taoancy in ^buli boro^h or oounty. But tyrannical Goremment 
j^ps hea^ Ji-Ja took to liui bed, threatened to ^e. 

Reported Hia luyesty in excellent 
M Febgubson *8 TMiion; but W. Ekdmond shakee hia 
hata m token of dissent. Thinks of moyingr adjournment in order to 


^ess it oaS be shown that His Grace has special knowledge of the 


Mr* jKffut {in deep distreita), I must urge upon your Lordships 
that this matter is of vital importance to us. I would suggest that 
we propose multiplying his Gracit’s evidence. 

Th6 Pr^idtint (tn a Ume of (he ^‘eatest reffret]. Alluring as the 


Another long laming aitting quietly apeqi in Ohfemittee 
^miL‘ originality given toprooeedingaby obtaining 
a few Votw. Thii partly due to coucatenation of cirou^piitooes that, 
ow™ to the olau of Votea under discussion, George Jokecm was 

An4- A? 4-Va vvA.* i__ 1 -t_.* Tn._ 1-__ • i _ 


w vuo uilUMi 01 rotes unaer aisoussion, <xeobge jokkim was 
ont otmewAj , gnd Kitchis im general charge. For tC humoriet, a 
mim of buhffling Jokeim has unfortnnato habit of rubbing the 
hair of beads of hia fellow men wrong way. Jacksoh, anxious to get 
buainess forward, always trios to get Jokeim asked out to Mi. when 
Cooumttee of Supply on. Sutineu done , —Supply. Eobbbtson’s Mo¬ 
tion, Disfranobising Universities, negatived by 217 Votes against 126. 

ON COMMISSION. 

®} —WMe Mr. Paemll has been in the box 


vno piaoc nas resumed its normal appearance. Even the examination 
and oroes-examination of Hia Grace 
ij|vn Arobbishop of BimEis attracted a 

" V'v /v\i\ comparatively small andienoe. And 

ifes? here I may porhape give a sketoh of 

the proceedings .oonnected with those 
{I inquiries in a dramatic form, on 
/bkB SmW H / the understanding—on the clear un- 

/ / I ^eretanding—that what I am about to 

write is not in the leaet Ukejhe real 

Reid (nfter arrattging a tnoss 
n I of doeuments), I believe your Grace is 

M / Archbishop of IltmuN ? 

vSt® / J?ti Grace. lam. 1 was, &o., &o., &o. 
, ^yipf / [Givei an i^eretfing iketoh of hie 

I IVI / eccleeiaeticat appointmenie, 

^ \f l I Mr, Reid. Quito so. “Vrill your Grace 

, ( be ^so^good as to give the History of 

ilk Grace. With pleasure. Irish¬ 
men in every part of Gie world were deecended from Adam, or as we 
should now oall him O’Dam and- 

The President (courGouelg interrupting). Do you not think Mr. 
Eeid that we might make thie a little shorter ? 

Jlfr. Reid {teith plaintive politeness). I wish to do my Iwst, my lAjrd, 
to carry out the wishes of the Court., although I am anxious to got 
this matter (which is new matter) on the notes. [Turning to Witness, l 
Probably your Grace could kindly commence the History of Ireland 
at a little later date. 

His Grace [smiling amiaUy). Certainly. After the flood Noah 
was succeeded by Shem, Haji, and O'Japhet. 

Mr, Reid [conscious of his nationalily, and his duty to his Dum¬ 
fries constituents). May I suggest (1 am told that it is so) that the 
name of the Utter gentleman was Mac.I aphet. 

His Grace [shakes his head smilingly, but repeats), O'jAEnET. I 
think you will find I am right—O’J aeuet. 

Mr. Reid (partly conceding the point]. Well, O'Japhet or Msc- 
Japhet. Yes, your Grace ? 

The President [icho has consulted with his eolieagues^ mildly). 
Really, Mr. Reid I do not see that Hia Graoe has any special infor¬ 
mation—that he could not obtain in common with aU men of 
intelligsnoe and education—on this matter. 

Mr. Jisstioe Smith (persmsivsly). Ton see, it is not before us as 
an istne to be tried. 

Mr. Reid [Sittreued but yielding, emilee sorrowfully at the Bench 
and Usme to Then we wiU oome at onoe to)1879. As Arch- 

bishim ol OtEKLlH, it wA yonr Qraoe’s duty to know weirStkiM ^ 

mi Grace, Cwtainly. V 

Mr. Reid, W3U yon be so good os to teU us aU you know. 

Hie Grace [eearehmg a black bag and prodtuing docssmente], The 
principles of ueotrioitp sre- 

The Preeideni [agam mterrupUng more tn sorroio than in anger), 
I bars no doulut, mat a UetuN upon eleotrioity fnan his Graoe, 

wonldbeoftbsdee^intensttoaUofns, but- 

— “r. Riggasr {essadessly poppmg up from the seed of the CourCj, 
__ I sajr a wwd, my u this evidesoe U not reoelTcd, tell 


Reverend C. H. SroHOBON), we do not quit* see our way to aooedlng 
to your request. 

Mr. Retd [almost in tears). Then, my Isird, I must respectfully 
ask for an adjournment to reconsider my position. 

And oertainlv the Court did adjourn earlier than usual on Wed¬ 
nesday. On Thursday mv over lively and learned friend, Mr. At- 
KIRRON, cross-examined Ills Graoepand the rest of the timo»of the 
Commission during the week was ooonpied in hearing some very 
amusing evidence from parish priests and others whoso nationality 
oould not for a moment he doubtfnl. . 

And now, before I oonelude, 1 mult answer a question that has 
been put to me by a Corre^udont riguing himself “ Ohe who has 
SPENT Fiity Sleepless Nihhts is paineui peeplbxity.” This 
gentleman asks “ how it comes that 'although Messrs. AuTHca 
O'CoNNOK and T. HAEurNOTON’ soem both to be Defendants, they 
also apparently are appearing as Counsel f” To the lay mind no 
doubt this prohlom may perhaps bo a Utile confusing. A posaihlo 
explanation, however, is as simple as A B C. It is my opiiuon that 
Mr. T. Haewnoton appears th sepreseut Mr. AKiHini O'Connoh, a 
gentleman who is very probably speoiaUy retained to represent 
Mr. T. HAEBiNo roN. 1 may perhaps be prmitted to add, Aat 1 fool 
convinood that, it this bo so, the intorosts of both are quite safe in 

^Pmp'^hanJl^Court (^Signed) A. HRiEELEsa, JoNIOE. 

WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

FIFfEENTH KVENING. 

’ “I WILL tell you another story about a Uttle mil,” kogan the 
Moon. “ She is quite a small rirl still, but she has been nfcit care¬ 
fully brought up, and generally her manners are irropmehable. 

The other day, she was taken by 
her mother to have afternoon tea 
with a couple of very precise old 
maiden ladies. I saw her driving jIm 
their bouse, and heard the 
impressing ui>on her daagh7j|i!nat 
she must be most paTtioulapJlliat she 
said or did, and it struok that the 
little girl was rather oflea^d at being 
thought to require su^instruction. 

' It’s not quite the flraRme I 've been 
ont to tea, you kno^Mummy I' she 
motested, and projKhly her mother 
felt that she migU spare herself any 
further anxiety,she smiled very 
proudly and fonA^ as she putted the 
child's cheek. ^fTlittle later, 1 looked 
through th^windows of the room 
where thq^pyere all at tea—-a pretty 
old drawing-room, lull of old-fashioiu^urnituiie and quaint ofaina. 
The little nrl was oortainl;)' behavin^eiy nicely: The elder of tho 
two ladies nod graciously informed^r uat she was the first person 
to bold her in her arms as a bol^^hen she came home from India, 
and the obild had replied, ‘ But Jluppqse you were quite young thenf’ 

“After that she said very BAe, being engaged in calmly enteying 
the good things whioh weMpressed umn her, and which had a 
much more tempting than her ordinary nursery fare. 

By and by one of ladies oomplimsnted the proud mother 

upon her aaughto||Mr8tty looks and manners. ‘ So very kind of 
you to tell mejpfbe mother answered, beaming, ‘bat indeed, I 

must say, tjMi^iy Olivh lias been yerj oarefuUy’-Here she 

stopped snort with a gasp. Shs had glanced at hw Olzye as she 
spoke, snd, to her horror, titis oaiefuUy biought-up little maiden 
was jnst then deliberately and demurely pocketing <me%f the pieoes 
of bread-and-butter 1 It was a tempting piece of brmd-and-butter, 
out as thin as a wafer and daintily rolled up, bnt that was no possible 


excuse |ar such, a glaring bread 


flirt iww P 

no PreeMent^ Mr. Biaeux). Tour ohierraricm has not assisted 
the Court, Sr. (Mr. Bumam emiUtsgly tuieiiee,) 1 wooM add that 



lief, was peffectfy unabashed, 
id, a little hauhtUy, ‘ 1 don't 
he very unladylika. I only 


be very 
tl 

knoE 
been 


■ etiquette. ‘ Olive !’ the poor 
dreaiUul of you! ... She’s not 
tnof understand it,’ fhe tried to I 
le had been wrappi^ up the j 


iylika. I mly 
sad-and-bn^ 
e two old ladies 










^■I^EOLECTED EOUNDLING. 

Fttnch to Mr. SuU — 

Fmenh • Mr«li*rpe>t 

You knoi^m™ 

WeU.'TtLu “* Spring,-»Bd 

“ rtdinnt 

WhenX'‘5,iy bloM^“i“‘/ ExHibition. 

OjOTi in genW ,.,. 

And all men’s talk is ot MjtKif oondiUons 
01 broadening Art and^f® brightening 

When Springtide's “ flower?l(|,|°”** ” “® 

' emulated 

By flowery Sir FnRDKMOit'B oretSkT' ,,, 
There's a stem fact or two that “ 

stated, , 

Whioh rather tend to dim the SeS<A* 
glory. ^ 

Yon look oomplooent, Jonit. I’m bent on 
shocking 

A mood whose sweetness sAeuld not be nn- 
mingl^. 

My is not mere cynic moeking, 

But oan it bo your pulses hsyo not tingled 
With something more like shame then satis¬ 
faction 

At Somebody's performance of a dnty 
Which woe your own 1 A Tory nobio action! i 
There's nothing on iM side to mar its 
beauty. 

A oilisen’s muniflcenoe, a modest 
And opportunely patriot inspiration I 
But its nsesssttg strikes one of the oddest 
As coming in a proud and long-pursed 
nation. - 


Provided forf Ycs,handBomoly,nodoubtof it. 

But was not that provisiaa pour affair, 
JohnP 

And if Bucoossfully you ’ ve wriggled out of it. 

Is it enough to toss your cap in air, Jong, 

And shout out, "Bravo—Somebody?”V 
You 're blushing; 

I see it, Mr. Duu.; it dues you credit. 

If a sharp word bring forth that manly 
flushing, 

i’uncA will be very glad that he has said it. 

National Art’s a nation’s true-born child, 
Jong, 

Not to he olssaed amongst Neglected 
Foundlinga 

SattSBUitT’s smug announcement made ms 
wild, JoHir, 

Though it migmt gratify the sordid ground¬ 
lings. 

Pertinent thoughts those be for you to ponder. 

Think in how many modes discreditable 

Your garnered opiusnoe, dear Joinr; You 
squander; •' rfeibel. 

But ’midst heUigeipat--Piut.>g hutant 
sUU smaU yousj/'of nationiS Art, and 

." IK s 

Cu^v-T5MQ Tour eart^r those of your 

Exoh^tERa ^ 

Thinking of these thi]rs,,,-*':iB<,*t w a 
mystery I 

How your imperial pride keeps up itapeoker. 

House your own oflq^uig, Johh I It is your 
business, 

Not to anotberls hands to be deputed. 

You’ll see thq'', if you shake off faction’s 
diziine^ 

And purbltoa stingiiieu, so little suited 

To the inW.W of eo great treasures. 

The in$r with raeh a stflendid patrimony. 

Yoiw<r a busy bee! WeU, then take 


I'ou cannot say, with the Apothecary, [Johk, 
Your pnver^, but not your will, ooneenta. 
Ministries 'i Well, you know they never vary, 
Exchequers do not care far Art’s intents, 
JouN. 

You must be master here, and your volition 
Make visible to Treasaries short-sighted, 
N(k Jokk ; I would not ohiU the exhibition 
Of citizen muniflcenoe. Delighted. 

To see, and to applaud, good deMs uneourted. 

Hope that su^ instanoes may not be lonely; 
But vmdd yon see your fair Art-child sup¬ 
ported 

“ By Voluntary Contributions Only” P 

PKOMOTION AND SPECULATION. 
CoLoifKL Noetb to he Oenerol Boom, with 
a Bong, of which the chorus to the well-known 
air from La Orande Duchau will be,— 

“Kpiffpsffpufr 

Bt ta rs ps cs poum, 

Jo suis, mol. Is O^nCrsl Boom Boom I ” 

By the way, have the two Omeral Soume 
et met-Generol Boom Noiot and Oenerm 



Nkw Woek 0 * 1* Old Sonricr.—Good 
hook about Goiiiao, by Mr. Wiea-Plir—— 
Maoh praised by the Athmenm. It is _ — 


o'flad a proper hive for your Art-honey. 


’’poetry. 1 
Weag-Pmtt 


aereution of Galileo. 











































































SUBUEBAN LOVE-SONG. 

The blacks Boat down with a lasy (trace, 
Hey, how the twirtle-birds twitter I 
And softly settle on hands and face; 

And the shards in the rookery glitter. 


The boughs are black and the buds are green— 
Hey, how the twitter-birds twirtle!; 

And CiCELT over the trellis-screen 
Is bleaching her summer kiitle. 

The mustard and cress (can they growlapart— 
Those twin-souls, cress and mustard r) 

Arc springing apaoe; they have made such a 
start 

That the pattern is rallior fluster’d: 

For I made a device in the moist dark mould, 
In the shai>e of A’s and S’s, 

In capital letters, firm and bold, 

I eow’d my mustard and cresses. 

And I traced a heart and a true-love knot 
In a geometrical pattern. 

And it seems to have run to I can’t tell what, 
For Flrara has proved a slattern. 

Or the^i^^ws, whose chirpings at daybreak 

Like the voice of a V^t Gioala, 

Of most of the letters tiav#had.tiieir will, 

In a vegetarian gsda. 

Here comes no nyfBph where the blue wa^ 
lisp w 

On the wMts wkbM gleaming level, 

Where the sharp li^ steikes on. the laurel 

^And flowers in the oool shade revel. 

4Mmle garden shraha are as fair to me 
As pine and arbntna and myrOe 
Hirtwrow by the shores of the Qredaa sea. 
Whan dsathlssi alghtbigalas tsrlitls. 


And the little house, with its mita oompleto, 
And the manifold anti-maoassar. 

And the chdlet cage, whence he greets the 
Jtfsffi puella paster — [street— 

Arc fairer than aught tliat the sun is above 
In the world as much as I ’ve seen of it; 
For the little house is the realm of love. 

And my sweet little girl is the queen of it. 


The writer of these words, Mr. Heb 
Hakt, is a bold man. If any of the WSM 
strong-minded of tbo Weaker Ve88elBj,Epp 
across him, it would not surprise us to SxiJiKae 
Haht bowed down tlirougn weight of- 5™.’’ 

No one, whatever may be hij'V^litioal 


w6 

As pin 
Ihatm 
Whan 


OUE BOOKINQ-OFPJCE. 

The Figaro Bxpoeitvm {English Edition 
and therctore why not “ Exhibition 'i ”) ought 
to have a valuable collection, judging from the 
first port just imhlished. The illustrations 
are onarmmg, and there arc several outs of 
the Eiffel Tower, the one showing the top- 
light being curiously effective. The “Beoond 
Storey ” oi the Eiffel is, apparently, a very 
popular storey, as it is crowded. 

The latest number of Messrs. ViPEEr and 
Ehoel’s Our CelehrUiee, the autobiography of 
Professor Htrumr being unusually sprightly. 
The likeness of Euen Tebkv is as unlike any 
other one of her as she herself is unlike any¬ 
body else. I haven’t made up my mindjp 
being pleased with it. However, thng^™ 
is between Professor HnxLEl, whqjaiwTlrrt, 
aid Hekm I»Tina, wliois las*ir*m not least, 

llliljBM^igfnonng''. ^ 

HnDEAi on t’other.' ■ . 

IFoman’e Suffrage ato^Kaiianal I/anger, 
is a work that should ha™the attention of 
all thaw who look forwarampa Hcmc of 
Ladies, and long for the timwhw M.P. s 
in pettiooats wilTrule tile Nationlk The author 
•ays:—“ ffinoe the time of Adam,M^n manly 
wiMom has been put aside to pleaae1||wmto 
veiMl, and Hie stronger bis renooSld bis 
rights in gentle dalUinoe wito the 
aught but disaitar and deoUae ens nWI m^ 


dcation. The rolUekmg hain|mr aud lilt of 
his songs, which was so oiuapicuous in the 
Blarney Ballade, is a specialmnaracteristio of 
bis latest volume. Mr. (uLms, while his 
arrow is sharii, never forg» the gay feather 
that decorates the shaftig The volume con¬ 
tains some admirablejpRures by Mr. Linlet 
Hamsoowk, who lends nia aid in the 

production of a vdrnumoroAs oovor. 

A Falee 5'cs^ hath a pleasant savour. 
Mrs. Aleiakp* keeps her secret almost up 
to the last P|^ aud thus the interest is weu 
sustained Jal the close of the story. What 
the aeon# is, it would be toaTeery fair to 
divul^BCIeverly and brightly written say 
Jmn Baboh PE Booe-Woiuib & Co. 


FATBSS BAHIBB. 

The Martyr of Molokai. 

Gomt from long agonyto great reimrd. 

At last, good priest I Humanity should hoard 
Suoh memories as its riohesti rarest wealth. 
The enemy who orept with loathsome stealth 
Ondhysout-fortfesB foond no faltering there. 
What words avail to praise thee, who oonldst 
dare fealm. 

Death’s deadliest sap witbs long-enduring 
And in the midst of horror breathe the balm 


1 Hie fair Faoiflo’a loathly peat. 
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PUNCH. OK THE LONDON CHAKIVARI. 


i WM ooBuii* OH f How did tho Standing CoBUBittee oOme to tWiik 
COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. I of «uoh ai&w thing F ^oh is tho brave Colonel’i oompkint. Ho 

. Oe o/ifn Touk if««.) 

7.—“Mister” RoeKSKST as pnnotual as nsnal. The first “officer and a (fenHeman"), Mr. IUkkihoh, who takes a difierent 
btuineis is the aooeptanoe of a design for a seal for the Council, view of the subject. Then Captain VgXKST (who is every sguare- 
The one ohaaen objected to by Mr. MausLAXi). on the score that the inch a sailor as Colonel HnenKe is every onbic-foot a soldier) 
idea is " too mediteval,” and although the Chairman deolaros that interposes, and wants to know what has been done in the matter of 
the central figure in the sketch is supposed to ho a working-man of Counsel’s opinion about the proceedings of last week. The Ilqinty- 


the niuteenth oentury, this, 
Cxplanatian does not seem 
to rtmove the “Hon. Coun- 
oillar’s” scruples. By the 
way, all the members are 
described as “Hon."which 
is (as Hon. .^and Patriotio 
Counsellor BtmuB might say) 
“ A out above what they do 
in the Vestries.” Then a 
gentleman who I am told is 
tsalled Mr. XlmiABn, raised a 
short debate upon what he 
no doubt oorrectly desoribes 
, as the “ alf-penny rate.” It 
is a most interesting debate, 
and would indeed be fault¬ 
less were it not that the rate 
has ceased to exist. Upon 
learning this the Council re¬ 
luctantly (I say “reluc¬ 
tantly," for one of its mem¬ 
bers — I think it is that 
amusing rattle, Ixird Hon- 
BooBU—insists, in a supple¬ 
mentary speech, upon slay¬ 
ing the slain) turns its 
attention to something else. 
But what a “ something 
Use! ” The Standing Com¬ 
mittee have actually recom¬ 
mended that the Deputy- 
Chairman shall receive two 
thousand pounds sterling a 
year 1 Every eye is turned 
towards Mr. Bottomlrt 
Firth, whose invariably 
florid oompleiion conceals 
his blushes. The Vice-Chair¬ 
man, Sir JoHJT LimiiocK, 
neatly recommends the re¬ 
commendation suggesting 
that his colleague combines 
the clerical industry of the 
bee with the legal knowledge 
of the ant—at least, that is 
the impression Sir Jobr’s 
speech conveys to my mind. 
Somebody seconds the reso¬ 
lution, and then comes the 
tug of war. The gallant 
warrior, whose elt^uenoe, 
rightly or wrongly, is often 
eallsd “Rotten," leads the 


MR. PUNCH'S FANCY PORTRAITS. 
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RIGHT HON. ARTHUR GOUFOUR, M.P. 
As Irish Secretary known to feme, 

GoUour, links-eyed, pursues his favourite game. 


— Chairman springs forward 
and gives the roqnired infor¬ 
mation with a courtesy and 
a promptitude that suggests 
and pleasantly suggests, ‘' in 
this style, two thousand a- 
year.” But this agreeable 
. demeanour does not oopvert 
the Naval Ilopresentative of 
the United Berrioe—he still 
gibjects to a salary attached 
.to the office. Then we have 
a Refreshment oontractor, 

*' whose name is not familiar 
to* me, and whose remarks 
sra of no groat importanoe, 
and then the Patriot Bobus 
rises to represent the work¬ 
ing-man. The Hen. Conn 
oiUor ia a member of the 
Standing Committee, and 
from my own observation, a 
friend of the noblest of his 
ooUeoguos. He speaks with 
a silvery eloquence that wins 
all hearts. Every word is 
pronounood with exquisite 
purity—no dropidng of aspi¬ 
rates, no saying “ pied ’’ for 
“paid,” or onything.of that 
sort. Personally, heVthinks 
£1,600 a-yoar cnou*, and 
that Bottomust shouli have 
no more, and oease to^ an 
M.F., hut he does not msist 
on tho latter suggestion.’ H^ 
1 wants, however, Mr. FjHf* 
to cam his cooney— 
rf gettingthesaokjj^ the 
be dimcult to da||r 
delijfbtful delicjpQ^I- 
which these P^r^ 
made. ,I 

now the 
^ «en debated for 
matter has / hours, and we 
nearly thi^ further. Then 

a RoBEBKET intor- 
(bis wont, and we 
i voting. 

md, the Depiity- 
H given his f!i,(KI0 
lary, and from a 
, adroitly suggests 
ftUB the grew majority, 
eently lost to us-JoHW Bmbht,” 


ngntly or wrongly, IS often I Golfour, links-eyeil, pursues his fuvourite gsine. /a-year salary, and from a 

eallsd “Rotten,” leads the-----—.. - --^----“jRng thanks, adroitly suggests 

attack. He loves BonoKun like a brother—hut there la nothing! little oneedote ho introduces m r^'J^ y,,, majority, 
strange in this, as every subsequent speaker seareely with an exoep- | that he intends to keep it nntil hej^jgjijjyjogttous—J ohaBbibhi,” 
tion echoes the sentiment—but he does not want him to have a "■WhanI toldagrMtstatei^f. 4 jy,{jhg^ turned my attention to 

salary. There ore a number of “Hon. Counoillors” of the same says the ingenuous BoTroMLn[|„j^„,^rgpjiajj • I fancy you will 
way of thinking. For instanoe, Aldcrraan Abthu* Abboib does MnnioipalRsformmIondoyrfire,oje labour of your life! loan 
not like the idea at aU. The Alderman oonaiders BomoaET his find that you have befMj^^. may Ms £ 2,000 a-yoarprosper I 

oldest friend—if I understood him rightly he laid the foundatian of [ only say may Mr. in wring Oartos. However, 

Mr. Toib’s fortune, by introducing him to Bralb the Chomt— May 10’“TI“Q!C(5Am{ cfSamMt rather would uhaerve, “ as 
wlgit a sweet boon!—but he mutt not ue paid. Then another Alder- as that geniauw;'!.. ^ hU the lets s(dd about the Bpriug pro- 
man iffijeota, no lem a person than the Ohott of Hamlet's Father the SumigUi^u,,, ii ^ 

as I must call him) tBesBeverend FiKicarB WfmAwjaaHon. , , mi' , 

Jcdesiastioal tbnmffilor looks gayer ' i|B Movmrarri. — The noMe sportsmen visiting 

ssamoddfOT«5 cantlal|^-«^,«l>?»l>-:rt!t who to hKmpaffion, the Brave 

M over 

^Jlay eallod fAe Atwcaont o/ The General smiled, but was u) 


it a diversion. 


thr^ dj^ita^wnoe tlmt this straig* mattmlinatoSvsninJbi^StClff withthetails! 







OUR 

Txm Oreit Mu***' of the week, hue, of oonree, heen'the 

nroduetlon at FeBtiral of the much-talked>of Caatata 

“ WMtiuntf'^ JaMiiiM Stkaoss Cimn, by whom it was 

, penanally oondnOted. The hall was crowded 

j&KHIl with a hifthly faahioDable, oultiTated and 
nrftioal audience who were enthnsiastio in 
bestowed flattering recep- 
JB tiuns on the local Ijawyer, Medical Hon, 

Town-clerk, and Fosttnistress, as each entered 
mmW^Srl Subsequently, durins: one of the 

SB 1 '{w™ most interesting numbers, the Medical Man 
wa^LMB J was called ont; but we ascertained, on good 

authority, that his unexpected summons had 
| '[i not been previously arranged by him. The 
Iff'1# audiense rose on masse when the gifted com- 
iixRanEliBjT appeced, and Dr. .Iacucks Sthauss 

»tlAan-K looked more than gratified at the 
'• oyatmn accorded him. Mr. BANCoi.i.ruKs’ 
poeitf of Whitsuntide is too well-known to 
need f. detailed doscription hero, hut the 
opening stan/ftis, “ Our feet are on our native 
Heath,” was most lieautitully set, and effectively rendered by the 
choir. The first great sticoess, howeve^ was the <r«ol between the 

throe swains ” T^mas, 7fi>/mrd. and Henry.” The chief motif is I BRICKS AN]) MORTARPICATION. 

commenced by Thomas, end is as toUows;— I 

> Ubcbive a note from my Vestry telling me that, in aeoordatioe 
with the recent “ Leaseholds Enfranchisement Act,” I can, if I like, 
acquire the freehold of my dwelling by “ serving a notioe on my 
Landlord.” What larks! Always wanted to pay my Landlord out, 
for his rapacity aliout those fixtures of his when I entered; also for 
his refusal to whitewash and paper various rooms, a refusal which 
he coupled with a most ungenerous reference to “ the terms of my 
lease,” whereby, it appears, all repairs are thrown on me ! 

Curious how calmly Landlord has taken my notioe about pur- 
Zfenry then joins them with this quaint phrase in three-four time;— chasing "freehold. Suppose he sees there’s no good in protesting. 

—• Price to be settled by Oilicial Arbitrator, on basis of so many years’. 

■ * ront. 

-_~T. ' it —a---H It w settled. Price seems simply enormous. Arbitrator had to go 

;-; f-::z:3— by rent, and rent absurdly high. Landlord seems to have told Arbi- 

trator that “ he couldn’t find a better built ’ouse, not if he searched 
tly popular with the audience, and all Lunnon over,” and Arbitrator—who mtMf be a simpleton—actually 
I cheap parts of the hall who did not believed him! 

: phrases. The next number was a Result. I am a freeholder. Proud position—only, in order to 
8 the grand chorus of (fay Muleteers, raise money, have robbed myself of all the capital I possessed, and 
8 originality of which the gifted com- had to execute a mortgage as well. Try to realise how much better 

it is for my self-respect to be owner than merely termni. Try to 
feel that 1 ’ve really end truly a home now, out of which nobody 

- .. .. ^(Uuery—;except mortgageeP) can turn me. Don’t experience as 

P "—J - 'VTi - ^^ ^. much satisfaction out of these reflections as I ought to. 

t: -: ar;Iprrpiq?:—J Day after sale. Landlord palls. Ostensible object, to “see how 

ids tiuii wouldn’t pro - geess. Do you ^ getting on. Real one is to tell me as ho does, ehuokling— 
jSz/a a a what a splendid bargain he has made. Says ” he always did want 

-- -iL r --V —[1 to got this ’ere ’ouse off his hands,” and now “ Parliament’s done it 

:3r5;r “-"2 rr—irll Points out to me with fiendish glee all the defects of the 

—crr:— -U building of which I am now the happy possessor. Warns me not to 

1 ? Yes 1 Yes! ! Yes ! 11 Pf®*" ^,» 'I’*®!;..may come down with 

A*_x A*. «_ ^ _ • vx L__. a run.” Adds, that whole house is a ‘ shookin*? bad nn.” 
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Henry theu joins thorn with this quaint phrase in three-four time:- 




had sleeds tiuil wouldn’t pro • gress, Do you 
JfSf h A A 


think 

dispensed with the triiS’^®'" ^ “ Y cs!. Yes . 11 

Yes!!!” with a'bangingVeve''i t)*®) W'® Composer might have 
Tricks of this sort have heelpmjP®®)’'®? )^‘® “Yes! Yes II 
except in Pantomimes, is *'“® *'*'® orchestra, 

Aforrirt (first liiptano), before, hut the praotioe, 


,thcm ? Y’es I Yes!! Yes ! 11 


Adds, that whole house is a “ shocking bed ’un.” 
irprisod at Landlord’s cool admission. Ask him if he doesn’t 


el ashamed at having built such a place. “ He didn’t build it," he 
iplics. Then isn’t he ashamed at having got me to buy it f “Not 
bit,” ho says, cheerfully; I seemed very anxious to get freehold. 


UI.H, wun wreatns. r ina, alter a montn or two, tnat nouse is ready showing signs of 

are suppo^ to witness a strolling 1 ;?’?.’'"'.“^“ giving way. Patch it np (at oonsiderable expense), and then try to 

music that apeompanied'the performance'®," ^Jr t *®* **• ^ myself dosoribingit (just as my old Landlord need to do) 

1 '™'‘ m C, and the kettle of cflimes. Ine ^s “ this deeirahle and oommeSious rosidenoe.” Feel that this ii a 

to B flirij^ne effect was quite oharaoteristio. orohes- gj, „,y ,elf-reepeot is distinctly lowered by it 

Ptirposoly Result of I.easeholdB Act. as far as I am oonoem*. simply hi ttat 
“**■-.... . . I am turned from the swindlee into the Bwindler 4 (Query—Isn’t all 



I am turned from the swindlee into the swindler^ (Query—Isn’t all 
morality a matter of the ciroomstanoee one happens to be la f) Land- 
J.hfflii^'y hini iibaAonrishing—probably with\ioney I wu fod enonch 
I {ooulajly, that "Tftysw-, When I meet him in the etreet, he rettwrki, 
A,' leaee to mm I ” Find mvlk^ef i®eee off his hoade am a happy re- 

t oest mode of letting the hon 
I come to this! Feel that, if mv. 
and turn me out of my freeh<dd, 

: i \ . . . . 


limw a .1 fef 1^5 -*■ [ Two Gskat Sfosinro fttwnoiia.— WhelhwTlB&S^'-ii^fci 

HOTXCSyetl^.AinetAl] Ooilllnnillf**^^' mV *1. ~ ' . . . . ' 

ittx ^ST. sys^ ■layj-jxrte; tsrw; s 
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STOCK EXCHKNCf LI>T 


^ l| PRICrS. 


'Li- 










MONOPOLY. 


JP'irsi Stock Exchange Man {reading newsgtaper). *'Hri.u>I PoLinK Baip on 
Webt-bni) Oamblinq Clui» I Ah— (iurrK bioht—tbbbk’h too muoh of that 
BORT OF THIHO I ” 

Secmd S. U. M. “Yes, a dbai. too much. Look hbre. But you Six to 
Four thrv orr off I" first S. K. M. “ Donf,, with you !" 

INFANT KOBCII. 

Bkayo, Hknbioos Iktjnous et Auoustuh Druwolanus Couhti-Council- 
ABIUR, homo mirabilit! Excellent epeeohci yon both made on behalf of the 
emploTment of the little broad-winninR children in theatres. On the boards is 
the but Board-school for them. You arc quite ri(rht, Gentlemen, in sayine 
that the objections to such employment are brought by a number of prejudiced, 
narrow-minded, well-intcntioued pmsons, who know little or nothing about the 
matter, and do not take the trouble to learn the facts. Why couldn't the Not- 
at-Home Secretary haYe been "At-Home” on this occasion, of which ho must 
cnrelY have had due notice ? 

Mr. Punch sincerely congratulates Messrs, Irtinous and Drujuolasus, and 
their Associates, on this first step in a just cause, and looks forward to the day 
when good Mrs. Fawokti and her paHy will start a Model Theatrical Infant- 
School Company, to provide education and supervision for the future Koscii, to 
he entitled “ 'The Fawcett and Katti Lanner Co. (Limited).” But as to urging on 
Government to any unnecessary interferenoe, Mr. Punch’s ndvioe to the excellent 
lady leader of the crusade is, Don’t Force it! ” 

OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Habz Twani’a Scrap Book, issued byWauntH & Co., is worth more than 
its price if only for Mam Tivain'b recommendation of it. He invented it, he 
says, to lessen the profanity of his unhappy country, as eyeir possessor of a 
scrapbook was acoustpmed to swear horribly, like our army in Flanders, when¬ 
ever he or ehe oouldn’t fi*d.the paste, or soiisors, or gum. Here no gum o rpaH * 
is le^uinsd, so that even "by gum I ’’ is unneoessarv- jsUMSMkifh'''-* 
of soisson, though, nor of some method of dapr^^j^pBren aooen. M fiM 

syllable, ae Abihtjk Roberts would say found he oonldit ■ the 

soraps; and so, coupled with the puhU^r’s name, there is a goo^ W of 
Walker about it A varied volume iwnat by Mr. F. A. EmoHi, entltla^Bp 
Zsq/k Ways. The writer, who iguffCtudent In the school of the late Rical^ 
Jwnsxaa, here eoUeots tv- ' . sw or more papers which first appeared in tk 
Ihily JFnes. We o- .wot nsel mteful to him for having rescued them an9 
•tv* - ^bjSiaMiMW'^^manent poeition than they oonld attain in the eolumns of 
““ ' newspspet. It to cloverty illustnated by Mr. E. T. CgaproH. 

Saeoe' be Booe Worms A Co. 


VR. FTIVCH’S MODEL HITSIC-HAIL SOUQS. 

No, IV.— The Inymc. 

The following example will not be found above the 
heads of on average audienco, while it is constructed to 
suit the oapaoities of almost any lady artiste. 

SO BHTI 

The singer shtndd, if possiM, be of mature age, and 
incline to a comfortable embonpoint. At soon ae the 
bell has given the signal-for the orehestra to attack 
the prelude, she mil 'step upon the stage unth that 
air of being hung on wires, wAM* seems to come from 
a eonseiousness of being a favourite of the public. 

I'm a dynety little Dysy of the Dingle, 

\_Se\f-praise is a great rpammendatian—in Music- 
liall songs. 

So retiring and so timid asid so coy. • 

If you ask me why so long I hateiived single, 

I will tell you —'tis because 1 am so shoy. 

[Abie the skill with u>hi»h t^e rhyme is adapted to 
meet Arcadian pscuHarilins of pronuneiation. 
Spoken-Yes, I am—really,though you wouldn’t think 
it to look at me, would you f But, for ell that,— 
C'AorMs—When I'm spoken to, I wriggle. 

Going off into a giggle, 

And a.s red os any peony I blush; 

Then turn paler than a lily, 

F<ir 1 'm such a little silly, ■ 

That I'm always in a ilutlei; or a flush! 

[Aftei’ each chorus an elaborate step^dance, expressive 
of shrinking maidenly modesty. 
r 've a cottage far away from other houses, 

Which the njfliours hardly ever oomo anoigh; 

When they do, I run and hoide among the rouses, 

F’or I cannot oure myself of being shoy. 

Spoken—X greet girl like mo, too I But there, it's no 
use trying, for— I 

CAorus—When I’m spoken to, I wriggle, &a. j 

Well, the other day 1 felt my floe was orimson, k 
Though I stood and flxed my gyze upon the skoy* 

For at the gyte was sorcy Chorhey Simpson, 1 
And the sight of him’s enough to turn me shoy. % 
iSJpoAsn- It’s singular, butCnoRLKY always lias »at 
effect on me. 

CAorus—When he speaks to me, I wriggle, 

Then said Chohuey: " My pursuit there’s no evydiijlr 
Now I’vo caught you, I insist on a tejiloy. 

Do you love me r 'I ell me truly, little myding I ” 

But how 1 # a girl to answer when she’s shoyh 
SpoisB—For even if the conversation hK^ns to be 
about nothing particular, it's just the samMo me. 

Chorus —When I’m spoken to, I wiggle, &o. 
There we stood among the loilao and syri*as. 

More sweet than any Ess. Bouquet yo^oy: 

{.Aroianfor ’’buy.” 

And CH 0 R 1 .ET kept on squeezing of mmtigers, 

And I couldn’t tell him not to, htjM shoy. 


/SpoAsfp -For, os I told you , 

CAorus—When I’m M^en to, I*wrigglo, &o. 
Soon my slender wyst® he veered on embryoing. 

While I only heaved a go^e little soy; 

Though a scream I wouljnave liked to rise my vice in, 

It’s so diffioult'to soj^m when you are shoy! 

Spoken—People b» such different ways of listening 
to proposals. As fJ||Bie,-- „ .. 

CAoru^ifhen they talk of love, I wriggle, &o. 
So very KvMliraiaroh we shall be gowing, 
I^uesjWbells ring out a merry peal of jy. 

\ijje 00 l^e you do not hear me vowing, 

^^^nll only bo because I am so shy. 

[ l^e have brought the rhyme off legitimately at idsf, 
it vilt be observed. * 

Spoken—Xu, and when I’m passing down the oil, 
on'CHOEiET’s arm, with everybody looking at me,— 
Chorue —I am certain I shalk wriggle, 

TO off into a giggle, I 

M And act red as anr peony I ’ll binsn* 

. Going through the marriage servjpe 

k Will be sure to mike me nervous, 

^ [ JVofs the freedom of the rhyme, 

AJid to put me in a flutter an8 a nutii! 


m. son. 
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THE OFFER OF THE OLIVE-BRANCH. 
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:\^y lUfTKMtiun that reooiine fthouUl bo bmi^ ^ 
arbitntion, at a moaiM of »ott)inff tbo qiKMtioni' 
DOW in dilute betweon landlordH and tenanta on 
a numbor or eatatoa in Ireland. 1 hare, 1 amat *ay, 
almost abandoned hope of my suggestion being 
adopted b]L the landlords and their ndTisers. My' 
eflbrt in ute cause of peaiio lias been strongly 
■uftained by thoao newspanen—such, for inatanee, 
os the FrimiM'9 Joumai and Fitit 0 d Ireland-- 
which are unxTeraally reoogiuatyl as exponents and 
adfoiates of the tenants^ ctaim8.”-~.^fM6WAep 
rn/M’s latter to « The Tims." 

Ih it a time 'whan aught should bid to oeaw 
One honest effort in the cause of Peaoe Y 
Is it an hour when jonrnalistio soom, 

Or Party anger ^ould make more forlorn 


The fainting hoM of the t>eacemaker ? Nay! 
' Mssension core nas had too long a daw; 

It*.:' ’a hideous harvest only never fails. 

The Bon^ 'who sneers, the partisan who rails, 


Help fAof, 

Of pedants eour 
Who knows the 
learn ? 

liOt shallow spoi 


cfonl ax aonv^IW 
Who ^ 1 

odaloiuly turn 


l.et .hallow awjT a .odalously turn 
The lo4T6« ofl^ond’a story, and shake off 
That fatal leC^ihess to rage and scoff 
At acts nngfu^, and men misunderstood. 
Which ch^e the growth of all the seede of 

raging foei, both hot and blind, 
iniquitous and ohance unkind 


Oonjoined, have alienated, seeme to stand, 
With friendly mien, and eliTe-branoh ih 
hand, 

A messenger of peaoe. Is it not time 
That stem oonst.'afnt and fiercely furtiye 
crime, 

43o long resnlUessly opposed should oeaso 
^^^ave the field between them f “ It it 

SuspisSfirmes, “ or some new shape of guilo 
Intmt hfWiniKlis faotion'harried Isle f ” 
So sneere m^BWait ^ Ted spirit which in- 
cpires 

Our nyal fhonghts and fana iSdf 
la here no opening, if notquita for tnut 
Entire, for patient trial t Ah! be just. 




Mit M, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


217 


But calmly, carefully coogiderate too! 

Wliile tUere’g one oHanoe that mild-faced 
jk^Peaoe may woo 

, TnWnjpy-pdaaant and that landlord atom 
To droptheir weapons, snatched in wrath, 
j. and torn 

Toward the oliTe-branch, let those who’d 
com 

With hate by justice not abandon hope! 


‘ COUNTY-COUNCILDOM. * 

{Fnm the Nate-Book of Ur. Punch's YmmgUun.) 

May U.-^Th» “ Mister of Kosbbket ” (this 
is an adaptation of a Bootoh title to metropo¬ 
litan requirements) is in the ohair, and ready 
to begin (with the assistance of Sir JohnLuh- 
noci and the gentleman who has accented 




the stroke of three. There is a pretty full 
attendance. A good start is made with the 
ferula until the composition of " the Parks’ 
(Stnmittee ” is reached. ‘ ‘ How shall the new 
members Jjc elected f” The Mister of ItosK- 
iiRKY lets it be understood that he doesn’t 
mind “how,” so long as subsequently he hears 
no more about it. ‘‘It” standing of oourao 
for composition, and not committee. No doubt 
the Mister is afraid of some one again sug¬ 
gesting that he should superintend the sale of 
nuts, oranges, and ginger-beer. An hour or 
so is then spent in pleasant, if not very in¬ 
structive chatter, and then lists are ordered 
to be made out, and handed in. When they 
nrs collected, a little later, the papers of 
Councillor Foesibe, Barrister Toim, and last, 
hub not least. Great Military Commander 
Howabd Visoiott, are found to he imperfect. 
The Mister of Roskbeet quite chuckles over 
the faot that three such highly distinguished 
and intellectual persons should be guilty of 
an informality. 

Then comes the report of the Finance Com¬ 
mittee ; and it is a relief to some of ns to 
£nd that its highly respected chairman. Lord 
Liboek, is seemingly entirely unconnected 
with the recent proceedings in ooimootion 
with the Park CluD. As I gaze at him, port¬ 
folio in hand, murmuring .soft somethings 
about figures, I feel certm that he shuns 
iacoarat as the plague. His explanation 
(whatever it is) seemingly satisfies every one, 
save that unbloated anstoorat Karl Comptob, 
who, not hearing every word of the fiery 
eloquence of the noble Lord, occasionally 
cjaoubites “ Siieak up! ” 

The customary orators by this time are 
well to the fore. The Refreshment Con¬ 
tractor from the Law Courts expands in his 
usual fashion, and then takes some interest 
in a speech from Mr. Bassepi Hofei ns, 
possibly because it contains reference to “ the 
LegislSture," which latter word, as pro¬ 
nounced, sounds as if it were an sntromei in 
Gie menu of a City dinner. Alderman The 
Ohoet of Hamlett Father (as I reaUy mast 
oaU him) opposes the retention of an open 
spaoe (so I understand him) because it may 
be. utiliied to enlarge a chapel. This brings 
up a gentleouin in a red tie (his face seems 
familiar to me, but It cannot say where 1 
have seen him before), erl|o expresses his 
wish to support the reverend Councillor in 
earrying out so admirable an object Mr. 
Ananraus Haeeis, Imwever, prefers open ^ 
to chapel-going in the looality in questMT 
(a very squalid one), and says so. 

Then we have a brngdiacuasitin engi¬ 
neers and doctors. It apiw- ..lit we have 
to appoint a ohiefeji"^^ ^,jB(d'we aregreaUy 
eeor> ' M,.-.iniiiida as to whether the 
,uial shall be allowed (when ohosen) 
to take pupils. This matter is discussed with 
mneh mirnestnesa, proroldag loud cries of 




WHAT OUR ARTIST (THE AWFULLY FUNNY ONE) HAS TO PUT UP WITH. 

Brmn. "I SAT—MCE here I What the deuok do you mea.v bv Caeioathkiho 
P lCTUKE—HAY! ” Jones. “ Yes—oonfounii you I—and jvot GetticATimim iimtl " 


“Hear, hear! ” from a part of the Counoil, and “’ear, ’ear!” from the remainder. On the 
whole, I fancy the “hear, hears” are in the mnjority. As £1.5(10 is the sum proposed as 


he has nothing particular to say as on the present occasion. Next we ohoi^a Medical 
Officer of Health, and note, en passant that Mr. Clabke (who is a real live CBunon Coun¬ 
cilman of the city of Ixjnaon) is “ gnided by the personal appearance of a man as much 
as by anything mse,” a remark causing the reflection that be must be delijpted when he 
gases inw a looking-glaiis. And after our doctor is chosen (after tliroe atampts) we come 
[lerhaps to the most exciting incident in the afternoon’s entertainment. M 

During the sitting Miss Alderspinster Coss and Mias CoanKN haviuWen holding quits 
a little court at which, amongst otbors, Aldermen The Ghost of Haa^s Father has been 
(so I have noticed) in constant attendance. 1 find that we are nowjfRuled upon to consider 
Mr. Flemino ’Williaus’ motion for a deputation to the PresidenUR the Local Government 
Board to uige upon the attention of that Right Hon. and gr^y favoured Gentleman, 
the thirst that the London County Oounoil undoubtedly for the charms of female - 
society. Hiss ConnEH, convulses us with laughter, as sleeks whether the Chairman, 
Vice-Chairman, or Deputy-Chairman would undertake^ arduous duties of visiting 
twenty-three baby-farms, rice lady Sandhubsi disqmtfed i Some of us (I thuik the 
“ 'ear, ’ears”) wiwd like to add tnis pleasant littlcjpR'cisc to the daily nnitino of the 
self-sacrifloing (but £2000 a-year-reooivmg) Bottqi^Bt, but no one ventures to make the 
Iirqposal. Then, after a forcible but oourteqiui?TOtost from a man of mark, or rather 
marks, the ladies carry the day by a maioMff of 2fi, and wo go home after four bears 
of hard talking (and harder listeningljjdJJpwfiat appetite we may, to dinner. 

And now, bavmg'sufRcienti^lilWmpled’’ the proceedings of the London County 
CoumuL T qlnsunimqto-boql^^^^ue present, 


Tsai great work of ^h^Hcossi 
Siflel-towar first, Exhibition sM^. 
being termed “hwb-faUntin',” 
lady cries out, “ Tiens ! Madame s 
by Mies Ban BAUirnxBsoir, the fl 
Mtffd de POpira Comiyue," Za Tt 
me bidding fheirheads high; the b 
because Die price* ore EiSel-prioes; 


TTp! Dpi 

iSlc Art, La Tomr Flfet, is the tall attraction in Paris, 
, Iney are all Eiffel mad. “ Tall writin’,” instead (« 
low “ Eiffelutin’,” A gamin de Paris who sees a tall 
iPFjx 1" The Figaro records that a higla note touched 
^ Mprano, was immediately reoorded M “la note 
^m^ffel gives the tone to everytiiing .fm Pranau 
io5£kMpers and ahop-keepers are all highly delighted, 
tha^, - 1)001 as high as they can be. 



















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Mat 1889 ., 


ODE TO FOUR O’CLOCK. 

A Pryihinuh DUkyrmnbie qf the Special Cemmieaim. In the form of a Trio. 
VaeaHtteSir J-M-8 H-nk-k, Mr. J-st-I! D-t, and Mr. J-ei-B A. L. 8 m-th. 

Upon this dmd interminable trial, j Who eijake so sweetlv and so well. 

Old Kdax iternm I What passion oannot Eloquoncv raise and 

(Who is not bound to hear ’em, i quell ? 

These wranjcUng counsel end witnesses ramb-I But Counsors harsh clangor 

Would have a jmoe lees like a park-baek's Wifh“SilSstf 

ambling. ^nug, 

From harmony, from party-harmony %/‘rH®’ 

This never-ending bore began, . •. 

Where Justice underneath a heap Ured.ill-temper ’tis hard to resist 

Of jarring questions lies, " ““S' ^ “«»*• 

...Am beavo her head. P-oo-rt led W-iisT-u a wild-goose chase. 

Wo piTOO lool well-nigh dead. And nigh the Thunderer lost its place 

UAi cyme (juestions, and quick hot replies Sequacious of that liar: 

/ From Vl-n and K-es-ti. leap. But lingering weeks of squabbling sadly tire, 

I And scarce our power obey. Oh, why to Law was wind so lengthy given, 

‘Ul™, party-harmony. Making our triune judgment-seat appear— 

[ This lengthy little game began. Well—certainly not heaven ? 

. From 8-L-sii-Hi’s and O-scii-n'b harmony, ,, . ,,, 

astad that of those Dissentients who ran ' wand Chorue, 

....r st from the follies of the Grand Old Man. I Therefore We Three thankfully praise 
■ ' The olook-hands as they move. 

What passion oannot Elotiueuce raise and And for the hour of Four wo raise 


MOST APPROPRUTE. ' 

KoTHUro more natural than that the Lyin 
Club should branch out into thd LyriaAHfficet 
Club, a difficult combination of ^wrds to 
pronounce five times rapidly. The ohit^ 
amusement* at the Lyric oommenoe about 
midnight, and flniih about 3 A.M., when the { 
hours are “small and early,” during which | 
time the [Lyrical Members are u hvely as 
Crickets chirruping on the hearth. It was 
therefore almost unneoessaryto add “ OHcket 
to “ Lyric,” but why not drop " Lyrio*’ alto- 
Igetherf Let the Lyric Theatre enjoy the 
title all to itself, and let the Lyric Members 


quell r 

Whfcu ll-ss-Li iKiroratod well, 
HVHstening " brothers ” sat around. 
And woder on their faces fell 
Whili hanging on tho silvery sound. 
l./ess than anylracle there scarce could dwell 
In guise of tnU snuff-taking, legal swell, 


I Our hands in thanks above, 
j Oh, dearest, most desired hour! 

Thou bald-head who dost all devour, 

! Grateful we are when thou dost knock 
I Ujxm our tympanums with pleasant shook, 

I And bring us once again thrice welcome Four 
1 o’clock 1 ; 


call themselves “ The Crioket Club.’ Happy 
TAougAt.-Excellent name for an Up-all- 
night Chib, “ The Crickets.” Why on Hearth 
hasn’t this been thought of before f Perhaps 
it hos, and we didn’t know of it. Very likely. 

The Coming County Councillprs. 

Whbn lovely Woman ’a mode a C. C., & 
And finds, too late, that Acts betray. 

What is her tip f To take it easy. 

And—try again another day I 

The L. 0. Act, it seems, wont qualify 
“ Women ” to sit as (end on^ ” men.” 

But man-made law the Sox will mollify. 
And won’t she “ let us have it ” then ! 

Correspondence. 

Sib,—I see the Bishops have been denoun¬ 
cing gambling. Is it on this account that 
the Bishop of I.wcoijf is had up before the 
Archbishop, or only for some private specu¬ 
lations '( 1 confess to being a little miifed, 
and only want to know. 

Yours, Max MunpLEB. 

Hymen Hymehiuk 1—Last Thursday Miss 
Hope Glenn married Mr. Hkae», and that 
afternoon one handsome msuo soprano, 
although so justly popular at all recent con¬ 
certs and musical festivals, was Heard for 
tte first time. Fortunate Heabb, not one of 
the common herd. 

Neab knodob—fob Heh.—T he conversa¬ 
tion turned on the First UapoieoN. “ I can’t 
rememher who his great Minister was,” ob- 
j served Mrs. Ram ; “ but I know it was a 
name suggestive of fox-hnnting. Ah! I 
i recollect—it was Tallyho ! ” 


'V n A u V u vnuTcruTAA Tul avenue for a canter, it is occupied by loafing roughs, small chil- 

v*! AHAo INUblfpljU Al. dren, and mischievous gamins do Londres, who make riding dan- 

Mk. Punch, is gladiB>«ee that, in the VaUg Telegraph, “ K. L.” has *0 man, beast, and chUd. Are there no park-keepers or police 

once more ojiened up tSt old subject of Park ImproVement. Mr. ‘*1 keep this place in order, and prevent its being a lounge for 

Punch has been harpingVi miirii the seme string year after year, “stouctive loafers and a playground for Uttlo imps who are a terror 

!■ am Vwhy not kiosques for light ref^sh- (do or don’t) nde weU. - 


after Tear! <>^struotive loafers and a playground for little imps who are a terror 
' su.Why not kioaquee lor light refresh- jj' don’t) rioe well. hud «< 

Xi“nt (‘ Noii^sitvforMr PnnvKiirr Mr. jPunoA addresses himself respeotfnlly to Mr.” Rosebeet (if 
, ' ' \'iii»BeK RSto^OTMr,RoSS,’ jeressary) to the oourteOM and common-^nsible Mr. Potnxei, a^ 
i.[i| if L. C. C. hSmt anything todi ^ Ranges Geoboe, and begs E. L. and the Hinlg 

% wiLV.to personally supSeid the Telwapk to go on and hammer, hammer, way m season 

.'i '!i sale oranges. ginger-Jieer, ““t of season, but espeoiaUy now when it’s m season 

cakes anfft, .•>*. Why not a superior ''. . —. . 

REGINA AD ETONAM. 

V ‘ want to take the bfcand Bhmbe from « •., t» _ a- -a i.* _ 

l , the Bois de BoulogneTW -'og got some „C,ABi88UU! .DoiiraE PoNcaros,-RmiraA nostra venit hio altetm 
vnrv fine oniw of rmr own»but we diem. Saturdjem ultiinam deponere Uputom oomersmi, novarum Bdi- 
mig^t take a few leaves^^^^i^-^^SlJ^^^tn, <wid^ 1 4i<^- 

FrSaehbook. And. beyond thilA/ret® 

not consider EquesSani OB welir^f e- Visus gi^dis siftlffi^ bonus, et magimdw Etonemnbus. Cum 
destriani, auTgive a ride' ^ esntat ViKonios, putq, WjRoedit Regina.” Sm lUa feeit. NuUum 
Park, and another through ti^beau- .“““o >“ prasenb, sectS^te mihi unum quid pro quod sonpsL 


monotonous B<fuirrd-in-the-CA,_ _ _ __ _ 

its oontributorios nowf And what is there for Equ^rians in He- Chabun Dioiek»’b RKAunros.—The •<» cAsWm 
gent’s Park f A wretched strip not worth Bientef%. As to the brightly. His pathetio tone.i* good, bnt his vment ap 
“ ride”—Heaven save the mark!—in Birdcage IF"!*,—a " ride ” in his father’s humour is irresistibU with an audiom K 
a “ Walk" may be considered a oonceaeion, — being a delight- laughing to orying. It ooght to be a snosoMful senes. 

'■wfel «» aa 


rark, anh another through tj^ beau¬ 
tiful shady avenues of Whsington 
Gardens f Was there ew suim a 
ige arrangement as “RotM'Row” and 
what is there for (^o^rians in Re¬ 


ins nnno in prsesenti, seiK^te mihi unum quid pro qnod scripsL 
urridus sum ad oatohere posnAba^^ 

Yeeter venwSj^.. _ “ PuBB AiOAKins.” 






Mat 35 . 1889 .} 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PIECES WITH HONOURS. 

Thi fnzmieit tido; in the Omra of Paid Jontotw the back view of 
whoae oloak mieht be utUieed for sdTertiain^ purposes 
hs%uuo ia pleuimt, hut, at a flnt visit, not striking; ^et this fact 



as every one not oaring much 
for it on once hearing it, but 
favourably impressed by the 
acting and the Jirilliantj 
mM«-sn-a<;en«,»would decide 
to go and bear it again. 
Once an air “ eatohes on," 
the fortune of an Opera it 
made. I should say that 
Paul Jimes’$ fortune has 
^ been ehiefiy made bg Miss 
^ Hojrrnranos, who is a most 
refined and unconventional 
representatiTe of the usual 
“Wi” ’fith whose pert 
Lcharacteristics a long course 
of extravaganza, burlosiiue, 
and op(ra bouffe has ren¬ 
dered us so familiar. The 
female portion of the au¬ 
dience at the Prince of 
Wales’s come away Hunt- 
ingdonians, every one of 
them. The two oomic sailors 


A Eemuiiscenw of “ Ashley’s.” Albjsbt Jamm work their 
hardest to keep the game alive, and in the Third Act the indefatigable 
exertions of the undefeated Mr. Pkakk Wtatt are generously 
rewarded by an appreciative public. Mr. SiAmsiAtre, whose name 
recalls the time when "The ] rair Land of Poland,” t^,, wields the 
6d!<on with as much vigour as if he were thrashing a Knsaiau 
oppressor of his country, instead of only beating time. * To Miss 
WA»MAjr, the Great-grand Nephew of Unelt Toby sends his respectful 
compliments, and thanks her for her singing, but wishes she would 

Winkh. How goo(fLi8i.rp, 
was in that, and how litUe 
he has ever done sinoe, ex- 
cept to Arthur-Eobertiae 

L. Toon*, of the »““!*'« f™™ the’Polioe. 

Tooleries, is a clever advertiser. It is whispered that he put the 
police up to making their sudden swoop on "the Spoofenes” in 
Maiden Lane and the Park Club farther West, so that their raid 
should be just in the nick of time (doors open at7'30—"8 is the 
‘niok’”) for displaying his hand of Artful Cardt. Very artful. 
In this his trump is a trombone, and the honours, in which oil share, 
are easy; but for especial commendation 1 must mention Miss Kate 
Pnaixin, who makes quits a character of the sham Countess, 
Madame Atlerieki. jACK-llf-TBae-Box. 


“MODUS OPERANDI." 

A esSAT night, a brilliant spectacle on and oil the stage. The 
Organising Committee on the alert. Lord Ckaeum, not in tte least 
at sea, is ready to dance a hornpipe at a moment's notice in case the 
prsnudrs danssusc should disa^int them at the last moment; all 
the oommittee-mon, animated by Lord Chahuks’s true British tar 
spirit "stand by,” ready, aye ready to bear a hand, or a couple 
of hands if need be, and render evening suit and service if oalled 
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Basiss, Casiiis, snd Aunbi. 


Pantomime, After this, the curtain 
I Pteeatori di Perle, composed by t 
as the Preheur~m-cktsf de Periss, |w 

BniA EusaBLL, Miss MACtBii|if Madame ScAiAiHi, and Mawk 
Koze being the net result, Ww has beeome of that pretty Norw 
gian AnxoiibSEN, who sang ZMina so charmingly at Drury Lane P 

The pearls worn by Ki.iis^ueaKti, who was perpetually bmi _ 
veiled and unveiled Iika,Armtue, were thrown before this distin¬ 
guished and appreoi||tlfe audience. Miss Bua looked and sang 
splendidly. 8igng^A»i)KABE—an Irishman Italianised, of course, 
his real mumgWmg evideuGy Misther DaW DnASDT—did his very 
best. BiplimAXAZAC filled a considerable portion of the stage, bat 
I^fMBrwhether his voioe reached to the ntterinost parts of the 
Sm. Tlie chorus, and the orchestra persons^y ooiidnoted by 
Snor Mabcikelu, were perfect; so was the mus-sn-som. The 
Vt scene delighted all the orematiemists preseat, and showed (how 
ms eas} it is “ to make a pile ” on the Operatic stage. A misprint 
iip||e book of the wordssgave Daw Obaset’s oharaoter to Taeazao, 
ano^e verad, wfaioh was rather bard on hath of them. The First 
Act bWhe best, and the dost with whioh it oloses soored the inoooss 
of the nping, _ • 

Lo<nnr1^>i|[1 To gststSOOO a-yaar from Cha L. C. Cl If he 
■bo asosptf m,. ''%ltem Hundreds, tnllbs give them to a oharityP 
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/ESTHETICS. 


ihihikiir uf ihr House. " (lY 'riiit WAV, Mu. Smith, may I have voiin kind permisuioh to take this oef the Cabinet, and tut 
i r iNHiiiR* The wodtien MAsruuNK Hat is kuoh a detlouably hideodk Object !’’ 


l>OOR Ll'lTl.H 1111,1.!” 

Maste AV li.T.i AM Sm itu, loquitur ; — 

Weia, of aBiUhe orkud, liun>ity lumpity 
babbies as evr did bother a iiass, 

I do declare tnW this kid of yours is the 
bcaviest. ’EnIuy. Couldn’t be wnss. 

It dops in the heal and it drajte on the arms, 
and it doubles umin the middic like fun. 

Now don’t stand ^^ling there, 'Eneuv, 
don't, hut up andHt^s wet’s to be done 

I never did like the lofl^of it, drat it! it 
never wasn’t tfpromisinjl^id. 

Hut yon wos so sweet or it ;\^id you would 
carry it easy. ’Eneby, ytu know you 
did; 

And now where are we f A reguISi^fix, and 
tlie way out of it I don’t quite scS, ^ 

And there you stands a blubbering ib'EitT, 
a-leaving Uio beast of a babby to mttti , 

Kids of this stixik ain’t healthy, ’Enkht; ybi;, 
never rears ’em do what you will. 

Which young Fair-Trade was a blighted 
babe, and it's just the same with this 
LittloBill.. 

Inok at hin|, limp and lumpy, ’Enebt, weak 
in the back, and with weepy eyes; 

Ifobody loves him, and none will nuss him; 
all nates a hinfant as flops and cries. 

Bother that blessed old Mother Purtoctiorl 
Her brats are always such rickety imps. 

Oh, wot’s the use of denying the parent^e f 
It's only she ag brings forth such shrimps. 

Gut us to nuss it, yon in particular, that is 
the wust of it, 'Enest, dear. 

Artful old imaip, due’s done us neatly; and 
yon ’re fair aummoEod, and I feds queer. 


“ Such a tweet child, with a temper like 
sugar, healthy, too, and costs uttle to 
keep I ” 

That's how the bad old baggage beguiled us; 
and new it is sick, and does notliing but 
weep. 

Sugar, indeed! Wioh Wirgin Winegar’s 
mnoh more like it, and net molasses. 

And as for cheap f Oh, ’Enekt! Enert! 
we wants to nobble the working classes. 

And nussing up such rickety babbies as this 
won’t do it, I sadly fear. 

It will cost no end for pap and pepiiermint; 
in tliat sense only the babby’s dour. 

“Bear little thing!” says you a snivelling. 
I only wish—but that’s far too good— 

As you oould gobble it up on the quiet, as 
t’other Wolf did Ked Hiding Hood! 

Can’t farm it out to some Mrs. BnowNRioo, 
I s’lwse f No, ’Enery, no suoli luck! 

Wo 'vo got it on our hands, for certain; and 
you stand helpless, and I’m fair stuck. 

'SMin to sympathise with Hebod, and tliink 
vJiOTa Spartans were not far wrong. 

Oh, TiB'-SSc ’Enery 1 you as told mo that 
Little bK- '. A A so sweet aud strong 1 

Wot art we goah w. i J ottaC' 

Wish yon woulS, [™Aa bello 
1 am a reglar I’iljPji“no, I am; ’pon^^ 
honour it isn’t 


I’m tired out, and you ain’t no use, and 
there’s nonody looking: wot do you 
think? 

Just a stop, a slip, a stumble, close by the 
well—on the very brink f 

When Jolmny Green found the oat a nuisance, 
why, into the well he was prompt to 
pop it. 

Murder poor Little Bill? Why, no; hut 
we cannot carry it, so let’t drop it! 


An Empress’s Massashk.— Br. Meizbee, 
the delebrated doetor whose remedy is the 
Massage for everything, h^ taken the Em¬ 
press of Austria under his care, and slie is 
recovering her strength and health. The 
Obterver recently said of him that the Bootor 
is so thorough-going a Bopnblioan that ho 
wouldn’t cross the street for a Sovereiw. 
Nor would our oourtliest London doctor; but 
he would for a guinea. If Metzoeb sup- 
oeeds, all the Crowned Heads of Europe will 
patronise Massage, and Bri H. will be brought 
out as a Company, entitled, the Massageries 
Impcrialos. 



Happy thorn 
a well ’' 
Like 


well to adviiS^B^^^s hot-tempered fol¬ 
lowers not to go aD9R!!MM|eyolvers in their 
pockets. When K. BocSftM^saalririfei 
weapon at M, Pnorait, why did^^^ 
latter, who is a well-known btaok-snd-white 
artist, draw and defend himself f 














POOR LrrTLE^BILL! 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVABT. 


THE. BTAOQBBSD STIPEKSIABY. 

Cantata—JIWltM up to Sale. 

' The Scene re^etentt the 

/ ^ interior of a Metromlitan 

Police Court iowarde three 
o’clock in the afternoon, 
A miecellansom crowd of 
I ^^'^”***''* •” adjourned 

■ /Y caaet, Keportere, Police- 

Kf V;?E|TbK men, Attorneye, Officmls 
/ of the Court, and the 

wneroJ Public, who have 
e^^n waiting the arrival 
'm'H viwiilll afthe Magistrate, who has 
^ W hSP come, from ten 

" It I IJSlp a’clock in the morning dis- 
" V 11jf covered in the last stages 
” of irritable impatience. 
‘As the Curtain rises, they join in the following 
general Chorus ;— 

Okkeral Chohot. 

Hkatbss I It is cxasperatinif 
Thus to OTtness .lustioe soorninj 
PuWio comfort I Wo 'vo bcea waiting 
(luito from ten o’clock this morning. 
Nowonthreoifsprcttyncar,— 

‘Yet bis Worship is not nere! 

Witnesses. 

Yesterday onr case adjonrning, 

To attend at ten he told us; 

Now at ten to-day returning. 

We discover be has sold us. 

Officials op the Coukt. 

Yes! and possibly to-morrow 

• Of your case there ’ll be no olcarance; 
For, we state the fact with sorrow. 

He mayn’t put in appearance I 

Attoenets. 

Yet are we our clients fleecing 
Through extended litigations. 

And our modest costs increasing 
Much against our'inclinations. 

POUCEMAN. 

And the buigW wc had brought hero. 
Having tracked him out and traced him! 
Since the Beak, he ain’t in Court here, 

It’s a pity as we chased him! 

OSNEHAL CbOHU.S. 

It’s a pity! Yes, and shame, tom 
That the public thus shoula saner, 

If onr Boak wo gave the name to 
We should christen him a " Duffer! ” 

But Ha! ’tis on the stroke of tliree. 

\_The dobr at th» back of the liench opens, 
and discloses The Magisfirabi. 

And lo! he comes. It is t ’Tis he! , 

[The Magistrate enters fale and trembling, 
and staggers in the dtreclion of his nfficutl 
chair, Alt manifest great concern. 

What ’s coma to him ? Ah! who cw tell 
The MAWSTEiiE {smiling^Uy). 

1 think, ray friends, 1 am: not w®. [jf’o»B<». 
[The Chief plerk and a Chance Medical Man 

• rush on to the Bench to hit assistance. 
Chance Meucai. Man (feeling hit pulse). 

The cause <jf this oollaiie is plain;— 

A patent ease of pver-swftn 1 
Has anybody gnt some brandy P 

'The ClHBF CuatN {producing his flael^»' 
I always have a little handy. jdw 
Ha’a Imn so much like this of lat«<^^ 

[They administer some to he gra- 

duaBy r aeoosrs.. 

(cantahile). 

. GhontEAL CKOKim (eon brio). 

Here, at any ratal 


And p’raps you ’U confidence restore 
Ai^d say why yon’ve not come before I 
The llAeigiBAiE. 

Ah! yon for explanations call. 

*’ Betoro ” P Ask'why I’ve oome at all 1 
Would’st hear the tale of horror I could feU P 
Oeneiux Choeos. 

We would! 35 P]jr talo of horror likes us well. 

• The Maoistbate. 

Ballad. 

Now when first I accepted this post 
I considered myself very luoky. 

And I think, and 1 don’t want to boast. 

When I tackled my work I felt plucky. 

But when live or my colleagues fell ill. 

And their work fell to me and one other. 
We hut feared, when their place wo would fill. 

That the task would our faculties smother I 
And our fear has proved right, for however 
you strive. 

You oau’t get out of two the hard work 
meant for five! 

Take to day. I’ve not had any rest, 

And have flown without halting or stopping 
With a feeling of infinite zest 
Straight from Southwark to Greenwich and 
Wapping, 

And though, here at Wandsworth I wait. 
And to you for a moment am speaking, 

1 perceive, as it’s now getting late, 

I must shortly be Hammersmith seeking. 

But it all proves no use, for however you 
strive, [meant for five! 

You’ll not get out of two the hard work 
(He rises) and now 1 think, I must depart. 

Heneuat, Choucs (rushing forward). 

Our patience surely this has earned: — 

And you will hoar us ere you start P 
[The Magistrate totters feebly towards the 
door, ami whispers to the Chief Clerk. 

The Chief Clebe (cmfldentially addressing 
the Court). 

He cannot stay 1 You ’re all a^ourned ! 

[ The announcement is receivtd vnth conster¬ 
nation, on hearing it all rush forward 
and join in the following finale t — 
Gknbbal Chorus (finale). 

Thtxs, again our case adjourning, 

J uatice into jest he’s turning I 
Yet he’s helpless if he strive! 

For ’tis proved beyond negation,^^ „ 
Though some pence it saves the imliton,— 
Two oau’t do the work of live! 

[At the close of the Chorus the back of the 
Court opens and reveals the Home Skcke- 
lAET discovered slyly winking at ihe\ 
scene, while the MagistTatcrsIires/cs/ilp 
from the Bench, and is assisted by two 
^ Constables and the Chief Clerk to a four- 
wheeled cab, in which Ac starts for Ham¬ 
mersmith, with a sickly smile, ae the 
Curtain descends. 


New Gallery Guy’d. 

No. i!60. Obstinate Boy. “ I 

f don’t Ulto." 

^ Ns ® the Isnlgets in 

.Some Belsti. lllen Tcrry’a 

Th» New Prinoe’s Clntwas c^sd on 
Saturday last. Racquet an^jfennis Courts, 
TurkiMi baths, HestauTation,4W club-rooms. 
Ought to he a big success, and1\pcsly to fal¬ 
sify tiie ancient proverb, ‘ VPiit notour trust 
la Prinoe’s.” Tory staid nersonsraf-ASot lime | 
to Job on aooonnt of its bmng ntlua,^ - j 
et^ jiiUoe. . ' 


'ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Sportino Dirappointmknts. — It was cer¬ 
tainly most annoying to find, that after having 
lately invited five London friends to yenr 
“box” in the Highlands for tbo purpose of 
giving them a “lortoight’s deor-stalking,” 
there woe only one stag tn the neighbourhood, 
old and lame, and blind of one eye, and 
so (lime that it hobbles up even to strangers, 
who cull it “ .look,” to wbiol\ name it answers, 
and feed it from their hands with oakos and 
buns. It is no good trying to stalk ” this 
poor old creature, who probably is the pet of 
tlie whole neighbourhood| and would not un¬ 
derstand being shot at in the least, though 
you might possibly scare him into a rurawith 
11 dynamite cartndge or two. Your idee of 
meeting the diftioulty in future, liy hiring a 
South America^ bison from tlio 'Wild Beast 
Emporium in tlTe Commercial Road, as a sort 
of pis alter, is not a bed one, but you must 
he caret'ul.wheu the creature is once let loose 
from your premisetthut it does not catch sight 
of the railway omnibus horses, for should it 
hapjien to, it would bo sure to go for them at 
once. With regard to the ohanoes of your 
taking a fish in your salmon-mn, wo should 
think thtit, seeing the ohomioal works you 
mention have tiiruod it sixteen miles both 
ways to a bright orange colour, and given it 
the oonsistenoy of staroh, they would certainly 
be remote, and wo would advise you to recom¬ 
mend your friends not to bring any taokle. 
Judging that your opportunifies of giving 
thorn any sixirt whatever are, under the cir¬ 
cumstances, likely to he limited, would it 
net bo as well to avoid having them down ut 
all, if you could by any means manage it ? 
Think this out. 


AN IJNAPP11ECI.ATE1) (lENWS 

1 ’m seen at every Private 'View, \ 
No Matinee ’s complete without mj 
And people whom I never know # 
Talk quite familiarly about me. 

With every poet the cards pour in, • 

At every crush my face is seen, 

A show-face on a show-body ; 

And eager paragraphs appear 
About my movements all the,year. 

And yet I’m really Nobody. , 

I'he madman of tho master’s ]ieu 
E.vultcd in bis hiddeit madness: 

Tho homage of my fellow- men 
Kindles my soul to kindred giadnes.s. 
For Rank, with uuexpressive eye. 

And vapid Facilon, oollar’d high. 


Pay ever-ggowing court to one 
Who stands at gaze to watch tho fun 
Au4^ knows that ho is Nobody. 

Oh^cre 1 but an aotor-wiglit, 

'W minnesinger sentimental, 
OWrtist in a threadbare plight, 

/ Or ranter burdened by his rental! 
The social favours of my lot 
Might make a heart of loe wax hot, 
A snow-man’s in a snow-body ; 
But I—1 simply go my way. 

No fame to reap, no bills to pay, 

An independent Nobody. • 

Mysterious Fate! 1 ’m “ taken up.” 
Hot even such a lot desiring; 
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dt HAHCOTfEt; HABOOtisi foUed Ui ana* and looked maditatiTelt at 

tile too of hid boot; SrnAixa about to call m Orden, when Oruid 

Old Van, burtttinK, aa it were, through trance, pointed out that Old 

VoiAUTt had not directly anmrered the queetion. 

•‘The Eight Hon. Gentleman,” said OU) Mohautt, nodding 
pleaaantly at him aorow the table, “ is a little exigeant. My remarks 
are In the recoUcotion of the Bouse. If there is any other informa¬ 
tion desired 1 shaU bo happy to give it. Being on, my legs I may 
perhaps explain how it is that a piece of sugar held in a spoon at the 
top of our tea melts very rapidly. It oomes about (so I have been 
aoVlscd) in the-following way;—As the tea becomes sweetened it 
deeoends to the bottom of the cup by its own gravity, and fresh por¬ 
tions of nnswiKslened ton are brought constantly into contact with 
the sugar till the lump is entirely dissolved. I think I have now 
stated everything in conneotion with this interesting question that 
gentlemen seated in any part of the House oau desire. If there is 
anything more that I could say on the subject I would do it, my only 
object, and that of my friends.hcing to keep the House fully informed 
as far as is oompatibfe with our public duty.” 

•* But the Sugar Tlounty Bill P ” Grand Old Man gasped. ‘‘You 
haven't mentioned it. Arg we definitely to understand that the 
Government are going on with the Bill ‘t ” 

“ The Kight Item. Gentleman.” said 0. M., with a slight approach 
to a frown, “ is definitely to Wderstand that which I have stated to 
the Honse.” 

I/>ud cheers from Ministerialists, amid which 0. 0. M. subsided, 
and Oiii) Morality triumphantly brought in Bill to establisli Board 
of Agriculture for Groat Britain. 

Hmt'nMS dims.—Budget Bill read a Second Time. Naval Defonoc 
Bill through Committee. Oen Mowauty triumphant aU along the 
line. 

Tucsdui/.-At Evening Sitting, Dixlwtn moved Iteaolution for 
Disestablishment of Church in Wales. House resuming at Nine. 
Debate must close at One in tho inomlng. Of four hours allotted 
for whole debate, Byron Kreo, a Vorksnire Member, moving the 
rejection of Motion, oocupieil over one fourth part. 

“ Always the same with Wales,” said OsnoRWB Moroan, bitterly. 
‘‘"When the island was parcelled out, wo were shoved into a corner, 
to begin with: been there over since.” 

Kekd’s stniienduus Lecture (resersi d seate one sbilling, gallenos 
free, programmes one penny each), rather 
Oaet damper over proceedings. Welsh Mem- 
hers in despair; popping up all round, trying 
SpK "T^ to cateh Speak rr's eye. Abraham, of 

jjS the manly chest, naturally sneoeeded; 

1 gave lillip to proceedings by dropping 

into Welsh; on tl\e jilatform is aocus- 
tomed to vary oratorical attractions by a 
song; generally introduces, by way of per- 
oration, a stave of “ March of the Mm of 
Harlech,'’ " the Welsh Doxolbgy,” as Win- 
FRin L.awson calls it. Clearing hie throat 
to-night far a .song, when obeerved Srr.A kkk's 
eye sternly tixed upon him. In hurry of 
moment, lajieed into Welsh. Was repl^ng 
to ItEEO e statement that year hy year the 
Ohuroh in Wales was waxing, and Noneon- 

" Mach^nllot^'" he exclaimed, "caer- 

"Order; Order!” cried the Speaker, 
'' evidently under apprehension that Hon. 
gsK " - Member was using unparliamontaiy lan- 

Bmm guago. But Abbahah’s Welsh blood up. 

a " Llanymytmch !" he shouted, at the top 

h of his voice, “ itiganviy nayitfrankon ctdnm 

dolhadam caticU’Wfarch^ crtcc -" 

Never tiAr the Speaker so angry. 

. , .™ ,. . “I have warned the Hon. Member,” he 

Allrahsm.WdsbVccalist. interrupting, in his sternest tones, 

“ aud'if Iho'jwrsiats in this line of conduct, I shall have no option in 
the eonrse I shall be obliged to take.” 

Friends, gathering round Abraham, pulled nns.u(ton by eoat- 
tails. Kaikbs, with great preaenoe of mind, interpoac8>hu)]^noed 
his speee(j, and what might have been awkward scene oome to^lpaMf 
oonolusion. 

Sutineu done.—I|^ixwYit’e Motion rejected hy ‘idl against 
Thurtday.—BJkax of Ougiar Ank’b Gate brought OohAS« 
Gknebai. up to Bar. The Urey One hgs been speaking disis^.peot- 
fnlly of Liheral Leaders. Particularly hints that in or^.i- to g< 
hack to Downing Street they would assist at dismembsmenf of 
British Smpirt. Saoie who abhors strong langnage, thinks that 
going littls tno far. Drags Oim Oia.T in by collar before Hoai! 
Master Stahhobe. Head Master Stanhope as severe as he dares. 
Says he is nut sMe to defend indiscretion. Onli One, digging 

cnuokleB into right eye, and aeoretly winking left at Colotnalil b4ow ^ 

Gangway, whimpers awlogy. 

“ I with,’^ he said, ** to withdraw anything I ever eaid wh^oh oan 
gire pain to anyorfe.” ^ 

“ That will 00 ,’^ said Stanhopb, ** and now withdraw yoursdy^ 
OiTLT One disappeared, and fiEiDLauoH came on soene. BMaKen 
British Constitution under his charge; moved Eesolntion, dissenting ^ 

Defender of the ConttUtutiou. sa, 

***Vide! ’vide! ’vide!** 
After iivo minutes’ striigglo Ciabk announces his desire to move 
Amendment, that “ all por^tual pensions shaU oeaeo with lives of 
present holders.” House mollified by this doUoious bull. Scotland 
Doateu Ireland out of the field; Caithness first, Connemara nowhere. 
Clark going along beautifully, when Buadlaugh moves Closure. 

So Ilouse never learned how a pension that is perpetual shall oease 
at given eiiooh, J^winess done .—Budget Bill through Committee. 

jFVtV/wy.—HAKCouRT had great triumph in House to-day. Have 
sometimes, jwohance, in privacy of these memoranda, jotted down 
remarks laoKing in due appreciation of this eminent man. HiOTe 
are some people, it is well Known, who would speak disrespeotfully 
of tho Equator. AU the more jAoased, and ready to aoknowlodM 
success. Iuteri>osed on Third Heading of Naval Defence Bill; 
subject hammered away at for weeks; thrioe-boiled oolewort, a 
delicate, tasty entrve, compared with it. Haecookt probably not 
intendea to deliver speech. That proved a happy incident; no signs 
of preparation; no indioations of impromptus fragrant with 
breath of the New Forest: a good, rattling, bustling speech: blows 
hit straight out from shoulaer; told all round; so eznil^ated Oppo¬ 
sition, that they couldn’t be brought to agree to Third Eeading, 
which stood over. 

” If it’s the duty of an Opposition to oppose, must say Haecopet 
did his work briUiantly to-aay,” said Chaklie Bfeesfohs, the 
‘‘8weot little cherub who site up aloft,” to whom HAEOOUHxhad 
aUuded as rcsiionsible for Admiralty ohauge of front. 

SnsincHS done. —Misoollaneous. 

Between tho Cup and the Lip. 

The Anti-Perpetual-Pensioners* plan 

Seemed ripe. Yes, tho hour bad come, and the man! 

But they louiid it a sell: and that Goschew waa in it. 

The hour had oomo—and the (Treasuiiy) Kinnte! 

That made all the difference. Qhy "shme and pity, 

^ Minute should swamp a Committee I 

The Limits or TaxakIL—B ereaved reUitionB in redHOed oirooft- 
stanoesowing to the loss of aV.«d-winDor, and thowirfao symmtiuM 
viih them in their distren, veNktutorally contplaiii of the additions 
lately made to the " Death imposte, bowevOT,_ cm, 

never be rained too high for people wholWBjBil^jlgRi. There is no 
fear—and no hope—that the taxation of deatI^WS8Ba|jB|||^s^ 
high enough to prove pndiibitive. No amount at duty oMMIr 
anybody from dying. 


(!■?• Kej«cl»d OuuiuasigatMlu or CouulliiitioM, wUoUior XS.. Friatiwl XM»r, Drowiosr, or Kotiiioo of oay Amoristion, witt 

nituraod, aot otoo whoa Moottpoaiod by a Btoapod oad AddroHod Eaoolopo, Cooor, or Wrapper, to tbU rula 
tboro^a- .., fio axooptioa. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


ON COMMISSION. , 

81, J2, 23, lod 24.—This may he called the Great O’BEimf 
weeK^ me diatmenuhed Iriah jouraaliat to vhora I have referred 
I has oooojiied the 'wltneia-boi for nearly the whole period. And here 
let me say, that if my laniaage has berame a little more flowery than 
8ft usual, it is due to the neoessity, the desperate 

Aey y. \ neoessity, of having had to listen to the talented 
editor of .Vhittd Ireland for a terrible*-!had 
■ almost shid a fatally-terrible numbtr of hours. 

• \ ^ But there have b^u others who have shared 
v4. -I, with me the pleasant and yet aU-bub-entirely- 
' \ 'w / * ^Ad - oertainty fatal labour. On 

J ■ niursday, the bright star of Hawarden, that 
/ , l^e the sweet soft seoret voice of conscienoe 
l^e thunder-clouds with a« axe 
« a iu his hand, an eagle’s glance in his olarion- 

toned eyes, and the noble aspiration for the 
“ The Court then good of the Emerald Isle of the Sea, the land of 
• adjourned. the brave and the free, in his heart of hearts, 
was present. Mr. O’Bnimf has been so eloquent in denouncing the 
wrongs of Ireland, that Sir CnanLES Russell and Mr. LocKWOon 
have evidently been touched to the quick, and as for Mr. Geobos 
T.EWIS (who has sat beside thd eminent Counsel to whom I have 
just referred), it appeared to mo, that it was all that experienced 
lawyer could do to restrain from a burst of passionate weeping. 
But here, as the occasion seems to lend itralf to treatment in a 
dramatic form, I take the opportunity of subjoining a slight sketch, 
which I need scarcely say, is a$ untike the real thing at tt it pottihle 
to he. And I distinctly declare that no one who has been in Court 
will venture to doubt the assertion. 

Court full. Three Commitmnere all aaahe. Sietittguithed per- 
tonaget in varioiu quartere—iiime teilh opera-glaeeee, oihert 
ici't A Imeheon baekett. Counttl far defenee gradualtg recovering 
from extreme agitation cauied Iw a recent deeeription of the 
tcrongt of Ireland. Messrs. Munrirr and AlEnrsos busy 
. coUemng proofe. ArroEKCT-GBintSAl rieei to crott-examine. 
The Attorney-General (lifting teat and leaning on hack of detk of 
/anior JSor). I think yon have just said it is one o’clock f 

ITitnsss (in a lout tone). If you allow mo, I will explain. It is 
my decided and eternally expressed impression, that were the 
material products of a metaphysical atmosphere to be pieced in 
jnxtapoeiUon (in a louder tone at he warmt to hie euhject) to the rents of 
a self-governed country, the result would be unquestionably chaos I 
TAs A-G. {looking itdewaye at tomtone in the mrp-hox, ahtentlg). 
I must repeat my question. Ithink, you have said it is one o’clock F 
Mr. iMcktoood (interporing). Really the Witness ought to be 
allowed to explain r 

A.-G. {addreiting the Court in a dietreiied but dignified tone). 1 
think I have put a plain question,-and am not in fault. (Mr. Loex- 
woos tArows an appealing glance to their Lordthipe, luggettive of a 
detire to tag more, much more, which it only reitrained bp the 
haunting dread of teeing himielf loo fregutnttj/ reported tn ike 
neurtpapert). I really must ask for a plain answer. (Puckering up 
hie face into wrinMet, and looking C(irn«s% at Witness). Yon said 
it it one o’clock P 

Witness (at bay). Well, well, well 1 1 may have said it 1 But I 
must explain the oiTCumstances under winch 1 said it. 

A.-O. {emtinuing examination}. Was it one o’dockF 
Witness (excite^). I ask if this is fair I (Emphatically.) I 
have no sort of wiA, or kind of wish, or desoription olwish to con¬ 
ceal anything. Bnt when I admit that I said it was one o’eloek, I 
wish to draw a distinction between one o’olook and 12'45. 

A.-O. (looking with half-cloeed eyes). Do you approve of 12'45F 
Witness (rieing abruptly from hie chair, and epeaking with great 
excitement). No, a thousand times Not I say—and I do not wish to 
detract one iota from the oireamstontial necessity of a tyrant- 
oomposed delegation of artistio sensibilities—that it is) the right of a 
free nation to perose the persecutions of an alimi dynasty, and thus 
eutits^id f^ the desperately dangerous chains of a wntohed 
combination of acrimenions atoms 1 I do nototoow if this view of 
the siSbJeet is (sn'tA oAat foree) right in law^utj it apu^ to me 
(m a Imeer Um) to be efitiisly in aooordanoe witojhe ajghyt and. 


A.-O. (jiursiny Ais browt]. But surely- 

Mr. Loekwooa {interrupting). 1 really mnst ask that the Witness 
mav explain himself in hu own fashion. (The ATTOBHST-GxiniBAL 
ana Mr. Aikibsos eoneult together, while Witness heavee an audible 
eigh). 1 am tiis lost person in the world, my Lords, to pat myself 
Wuly forward, bnt- 

TAs Preeident. I think that the question should bs answered. 

[Ur. Looxwooi) reepectMliy tuSeidee, and devotee eeveral minutee 
of earnest etudy to the completion of a half-finiehed caricature, 
A.-O, (with weary sqt^aetion at having overcoike preliminary 
dMeuliiee), And now, Bfr, will you plesse say whether you deoiared 
it was one o’oloek P 

Wiineet (after a ehori pause for consideration). Yes, I did. 
(Intern^iM the Attobkev-GeBSBAl, who it about to put another 
gueetioni) But allow me to say, that you must remember all the 
torribly horrible ciroumetanoes of the distinctly desperate case. Let 
me give an ex amp le. (WitA intense determination^ Yos, 1 will Wive 
an example 1 When Juuus C*sab first idvadedjEngland, it is said 
that he asked for some oysters, end Boapicea, who was then in 

revolt- s 

A.-O. (plaintively appealing to the Sench). Pturely, my Lords, 
this is foreign to this issue P . 

TAe Preeident (mildly). Wott, it is a litpo far afield, but perhaps 
Imiwsay- 

(Accideniallp glaneet at clock, which points to half-poet one. Hie 
Lordehyp paueee, and joyfully callt the attention of his Breth¬ 
ren to the welcome fad. The Three Commistioneri rite. 
Qeneral movement, and exeunt nearly everyone to lunch. 
And as this seems a suitable point for breaking ofi in my Note, I 
drop my pen, and seek a refresher myself. 

Pump-handle Court. (Signed) A. Bsievless, dbirioit. 


“WAIT FOR THE WAGGON!” 
Oh, who would not ride in a nice Caravan P 


Like the snail, you will carry your bouse where you go,* 

And your progress may. also be snailishly slow ; ^ 

What matter P For thus you obtain ample leisure U 
To observe either Notnre or Man at your pleasure. \ 
You need not depend on a landlady’s lodgings, I 

Or diurnally note her financial dodgings j 1 

Then you are net confined to a single vicinity, 

Bnt can choose just the places with which you ’ ve affinity. 

You can sec ihe sun rise—if the nun is not falling— 

And you’ll knowtiiedelights of aWaggon-man’seoUrag. 

At night-time, when tired, how pleasant ’twill be 
To unharness, and food, and rub down your Geo-gec! 

If asleep, you enjoy quite a rollicking feeling 
When the rain has oome in through a oraok in the oeiUng, 
Though the van-man, if hungry, it certainly riles 
To hear there’s no shop withm twenty-five miles. 

You oan oook for yourself—handle kettle and pan; 

Oh, who would not invest in a nioe Caravan P 

Weu Thocoht On.-Mr. CarmtH in oonjnnotion with Mr. 
RutLAHb have rsoently been giving an entertoinmeBt, of which the 
former has certainly contribute the most amusing and interesting 
portion. Mr. Caj-beb nndertakes to discover a murder which only 
exists in the imapnatiou of the would-be murderer. *TIife he accem- 
plisbes very suecessfully. It seems, theiefon, aMHt a pity that 
Uiis acoompUshed gentlmnan is not attnebad to Sootwid Yard, where 
his servioas in the Criminal Investigation Department appear to be 
needed, and might be of considerable valim. If he was sueoenfnl in 
finding out the perpetrator of the Whitechapel atrocitiea, everybody 
would take off the& bats and *' cap” Caotb. 


would t^e off th^ bats and *' cap” Caotb. 

MVttOAL irOTSfl. 


lartment appear to be 
i he was sueoenfnl in 
I atrooitiet, everybody 


moet noble dietatee d (towering hie voice to • 
domCstio eoonomy 1 

A.-O, But yoif admit that you said iyfinne o’elook P f 

iritoeit (jpemaghie hand to Ais he0^ I really do dot Idiow—ity 
may have been. - I 

k.-Q, But I mnst tiiU matter (hMug up hie 

hand to eSenee TbfJtS^tfVho is venturing i^ion a imgemm). 
D o von not knai^N» -T»or No—that it was one o'ela^ 

I say that tout queetioB it not feir. 

I tire that wbsB tha rifle ii in the hand of tiio denesado, ths patiant 
fowler liitais to the frightfully honribk musia of the horn of fihe 
touriw with dfeouyf 



Dess ytm Sam’s ’Esrty i (Slgiior 
Ssnisfe!} 


‘ Siid'i llAalng Cvaesit.” 




















Juki 1, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


Pheugh! How 8t. Stephen's 
•hakes 

At the piW hnauniw! 
iae*uie Land o’ Cakei 
T is ooming;.* 

Drones and bag do not lag; 

Droaners and soreamers, 

Go it 1 High waves the Hag, 
Wide fljr the streamers! 

Here igpio stolid Buil, 

■ Pig-in-poka taking: 

Heft’s no Hibemian dull, 

Shindy awaking. 

He’ll make Bsuronn look blue, 
Tories he’ll scatter. 

PibroohVf ItoiranEi, Dhu ! 

That ’• what’s the matter I 
Play up, my piper bold 1 
Saudi, ye 'll try ’em, 

, When this wild tune you hold, 

" De di» in diem." 


Woe’s 1hem.il they should shirk, 
Or shqie shams hollow! 

Wild work with blade and dirk 
Pibrooha may follow. 

Come as Sootoh feet come, when 
Donoing is forward: 

Come, as the ebiels come, when 
Golf-streams flow uor’ward. 
Faster come, faster oome. 

Faster and faster 1 * • 

Show Tory benohes dumb, 
Sakdt’b their master. 

Fast they come, fast they come, | 
See how they gather’I 
Twangle-twce! tootle-tuml 
i House smaeks of hoathem 
. Cast your plaids, drasr your 
! blades f 
j Scots are a graun’ set. 

Pibroch of what’s-its-name. 

: Sound for the onset! 


PURELY PER80NAL-AN EVENING OUT; 

Or, thl LaUH Ikveiopmcni of Qowl Taolo as understood bij the " Society" 
Oossij)~monffer, 

JHes. Fizzieion Skippikos’ muoh-talked-of dance oame off with 
immense iclat at her spacious and commodious mansion in Battersea 
Fields yesterday evening, and eveiything, from the strip of osipet 
unrolled at the front door, to the tripe-and-onions—a perieot dream, 


served at the sideboard at supper with the champagne, Jossoir & Co,’s 
Cuvh SeservSe Grand Vin, 1889, 28s. the dozen—was as perfect as 

Ai.__A._s’__-X* it-___i _*_ s _IT- 


desired. 1& an alooye on the half^landing a delkhtfuT rustio efieet 
had been attempted, with the aid of throe pots of mignonette and a 
8limly smoking petroleum lamp; but it was not till the drawing¬ 
room was reaoned, and the ear caught the strains of the inpiiriting 
dance-music furnished by the harj, and comet, whose services had 



character of the whole entertainment could be fully appreoioted. 

As might have been expected, none but the very smartest jieoplo 
wtre present. Among the earliest arrivals was Lady Sitofflushv, 
strikingly attired in a ditch-coloured peignoir, supported by her 
husband, who had on 'a hired dress suit, and wore a magnifloent 
button-hole of second-hand Orchids, and her five elderly but 
sprightly daughters, who, in their pntty emerald-gTeen direeloire 
frocks, trimmed with ruches of sacking of eharbonne de ierre au 
naturel, created quite a sensation, and were much stared at. Mrs. 
MACHoozr.K, in a redingote of rich orange brocade, cut square 
and looped m front with asperges m branehi, with a single Spanish 
onion on the shoulder, who brought a plain little nieoe inth her in 
pepper and salt, also created much astonishment. Lady Poppiivs 
looked magnificent in a brand new wig, and was severely mobbed. 

Commerce was adequately represented by Mrs. OsetnujOAK 
Buckebs, the wife of the well-known MilUonnaire Perk King, who 
simply blazed with imitation jewellery; her tiara, necklace, oorsrme, 
and stomacher so glistening with inferior Uinmngbam paste, that 
she was followed by an eager crowd, and liad eventually to be roped 
off in a comer of the back drawing-room by the host himself, amidst 
the ill-suppressed sneers of the inquisitiye on-lookers. Count 
Boosik, the noted Dutch savant, who oame in a faded second-hand 
Windsor uniform, created much diversion by its evident misflt, and 
was fairlyhalloaed round the room, while the Countess, in a plum- 
ooloured Pompadour, relieved with a ruehingof mashed tomatoes 


REACTION. \ 

Indignant CUisen {who tiad expected great things of the London Crntnly 
Council after the extinction of the Metropolitan Board of Jf^arhs aw the 
abolition of the Wine and Cool Dues,—receives an application for Bates, 
amounting to%s, 8Jd. in the pound). “D-1 11—-11 D-111” 


ohMfonne, witn large bnnones or vanegateunouble nollynooK over a 
boaiUonne skirt of rich amber bed-curtain, was admitted on all hands 
to he one of the sensations of the evening. 

The Cotillon was perhaps the most Aaractcristio featnre of the 
entertainment, Tim nnaents, whioh oonsisted of ooeked hate fpr i 
the gentleman, and tens for the ladies, mode of book numbers of j 
various newspaMrs, ereamd at first some Uttle dijaijir^lguent 
great verve aM go were suddenly throwjMfijjJsiff'i^ 
owing to the graengrooer, who had oam|^liP|mt, but 
himself somewhat plentifully to Die ckRmpagne on the 
his way into the drawing-room, uflyHklng upon Lai 
insisting oo joining in thefin^gB^ with her. Borne 
~ ^ IS caused in th^d^SStare, owing to the gat 1 
—. -X... the Company for aman 


TO THE NEW AMEKICAN MINIBTEll. 

“ This is not my fimt visit to England, so 1 know my way about some.”— 
Mr. Bobert 0. Lemoln. 

Lowmt and Phku'S wore two splendid men. 

Whom Mr. Punch honoured with iieuoil and pen: 

To part with them was not too pleasant to think on. 

But here’s a new link with Conuxiiu in LtKOoui I 
Welcome I Were’t but for the sake of yourlfather. 

Know your way round about F.ttgland, Sir f Bather! 

And where yon do not, trust friend Punch to instmot you ; 

He goes everywhere, end will gladly oondttot you. 

Vour health m a bumper from Punch and the nation. 

And long may you stay at the tJ, S. Legation! j 

——= 1 

Pdi'is bi the Tbade WnsDs.—Whore is the "Peam’ Soap 
Beauty ” Show, for whioh Mr. Howabd Paul was so busily collect¬ 
ing specimens some months ago f It it that “ there be none of 
Beanty’i daughters ” vriio will oome forward f A propos of PsABa, 
this is an age of Centenaries. Is lltincici.'B old enough to celebrate 
his soontenary F Also Piesse with Honour ? 



P Solatium. , 

f Mb. Bottomiet Fiets stirs Conservative mirth 
By taking a snug and well-paid little berth; 

But he knows that his oritios wp tire of the jeer 
i Before he will tire ef Two Thousand a Tear. 

''Though they do try to prove—what a Sad waste of breath— 
That in this instenoe berth means (politiotl) deatin 


Eh, Ma. Gosoaiit F—A fruitful and—as yet—untapped source of 
revenue might be found in putting a stiff tariff dn poenoal Uoenoes. 
Ask ez-Lom Mayor J. T. SinxivAif, the Irish Tyrteens. 
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marbs. Mr. Abthvr 
W iiiUMg, too, ia 
faimT, and, in faot, 

Barnstt Fayre; or, Tins Vroie Madome Eiffel 

t adimirabiT rang 

by Mr. Bss DiTisa-that the other two Aot* haye a hard tinfe of it, 
and appear to be eked out with ballet and apeotaole. How it happened 
that 10 witty a playwright aa Mr. Sikphsksos oame to grief m the 
•tory and the diaJoguo, probably only the author himeelf oan exnUin. 


or eo 1 at wnnoe, and without no herzitation, 
ae shall wote for going back to the hold eyitem 
Lethor and paying my farthing a gallon on till the 
»o, ia wines as I buys, not on the wine as I drink, not by no mea^, for 
n faot, that wood be quite another jair of Shoes. 

lias so And then list see what hairs the new CoUeckters gives theresolves. 
in it— Mine called last week and I was hont, so in course I coodn’t pay him, 
mnning so he calls again to-day, and leaves word as he shan’t oau not ho 
ly rang ®ore 1 Worry kind I think it of him, till I learns as he ’ll have mo 
>w of it, ap before the Magistrate if I don’t pay dreokly I And the lordly 
ippened Uent is ony at home twice a week, and inen ony for a few ours. 
if in the What a blooming lot of Bates there is to be sure! First, there’s 

s . Al-- ■!>-— ty-A. A___—-•at IX —_ X- Ol J i—. A\.« 


at io witty a playwright u Mr, Strjphrkson oame to grief^m the What a oloomiug lot of Bates there is to be sure I First, there *s 
^ and the dialoguo, probably only the author himself can explain, th® iiot so werry poor neither, as it cumi to 8ia. in the 

Mr. Alfhjcd Cellirr’s musio hero and there is pretty enou|rh, pound for harf a year. Nex there *8 the County Counsel Kate, and 


mr. AijrHjkv uxu-iaa a muMO Hero ana tnero is pretty enough, 
but why enter into oompetition with Sir Arthur Suluvan by 
mtroduoing a Chorus in the oostoe of Veomen of the Guard 
the Savoy, of wliioh the only rai%oi\ d^etre ought to be its origiufliliti^ 
but whioh really is a copy, oouscious or uneonsoious, of tne ooi^ 
poser s 0 ^ Wooden-legged Pensioners’ Chorus in the Sultan of 
invented, as far aal recollect to show that the 
Old Iff.n B Chorus in Fauai^ and the Conspirators* Chorus in Afodams 
Angoi were not to have it all their own way. The Beefeaters’ 
Choiis g(^8 for not^g^ and deservedly so. I hear that oil sorts of 
perivitationB, oombinations and alterations have bwn made since I 
j flftwit, and we even nowin process of rehearsal. If Mr. Hayden 
Coffin and Mr. Brn Davies had each another good popular somr, 
f luivc little doubt but that Uie run of Doris would rival that oi 
Dorothy, 

The miM-en-scrne refloots the weatest credit on the Stage 
Mr. Coabxas Harris, the ^ene-paintera, Cravien, Telbin 
and Ryan, ^e Costumiers, and the artful Designer, M. Ldcirn 
What a nrst-rate Comic Opera might be constructed out 
of PaM# Jimes and D^is omaJgaiaated, with Miss Hgntikodon and 
the Ladies of the Prinoe of Wales’s, and retaining the servioes of 
Messty. Bkn Davies and Hayden Coffin. Arthur WiuiAMs 
should be retain^ on the premises, and be bocmd over to keep the 
pi^ in the biile by being origin^y droU without imitaUng the 
other Arthur whoso surname is Roberts. Among the public, the 
ladies admire Miss Huntingdon at the Prince of Wales’s, end 
Cellteb 8 music ct the Lyric. 


Uriiioism, then oritioiim f^dls a most us^ul fonotiou. So Mr. 
BANC^ra, the M anager in retreeC is going to reappear in the striking 
j^t of the Ahh^ in the D$ad JutarL whenever Mr. Irvinq 


Mr. WTNDHAU should seiEe the opportunity offered by this sudden 
tropi^ wither to give extra puolioi^ to StiU Watera. which 
pa^oxi^ly aw “ still running.*’ He might advertise “ still watws 
loca. Ihe CntcnoE i. quit. tEe tbratre for a thirsty loui, aa tbara 
u pieaty of exoeUebt Brieb throughout piece. L^tof other 
! piece. h»ve been reoentiy brought out. But none of them 


dietnet &e paWo. 



that ’■ 6(f. in the pound; then corns the Police Kate, and that’s d.; 
and thensooms the Kate jist for lighting the Public Lamps, and a 
penny in the pound seems a good deal (for that werry small matter 
then oums a rate for the” old wred of Works, and that’s Sd. Then 
bang goes tji. for looking after tho Streets, and another 41d. for 
the SoEool Bored, and then a penny for repairing tho Sewers, and 
another penny for the ipenoes of tho Westry, inoludin, I suppose, a 
nice little Westry Dinner now and then, and for that I moat suttenly 
don’t blame ’em ; not a bit of it, spesbally if they acts UbberaUy to 
the Waiter, poor Feller! . 

I wonders what the ^d of Kates is. One ginerally xpeos in a 
free country to git sumthink for whatever money one has to pay^but 
what do 1 git here P It ’a werry diffront in the ease of Taxes. Wen 
Ipays a Ninoum Tax I pays it willingly, ooz I gets a ninoum for it. 
The same with the Ouse Tax—I has a ouse for it, and the same with 
the Propperty Tax—it rives mo a nioo Uttle propperty: so I don’t 
mind paying ’em. But what do I git for my Kates r LitoraUy 
nothink; and so I naterally pays ’em with a grumbel. As to the 
owdaoiouB County Counsel, as meets in a plaoe as doesn’t belong to 
’em, and is in siteh a wtmaerful hurry to make new Kates that they 
won’t even stop tiU we ’ve had time for to pay the old ones, so that 
we ’re aoshally asked to pay the two lots at the same time altogether 
at onoe, why, if they’d any kindly wait tUl we’ve all had the hopper- 
topnity of telling ’em what we thinks of their snmdarful hurry, they 
might lern sumthink as they woodn’t like, so praps that’s the reason 
w^ they won't. 

It’s all the fault of having worry rich men to make tho Kates. 
W^t does a man with tsrenty or thirty thousand a year, or ewen 
with any two thowsand a year, care about Kates P Why, nothiuk. 
He doesn’t know, and pra^ doesn’t care, what the amount is, and 
little knows how a poor Waiter is ramtimes trnbbled to raise the 
money, speshslly wen he’s had a bad week or two, a waiting on a 
spesbally shabby lot of stingy diners-out. We gets rayther more 
than utnal of this kind of gent daring the May Meetings, ss they ’re 
called, for, strange to say, however singler it may seem, wot people 
calls wioe is werry much more Ubberal than wotpeeple calls wirtue. 
This is a raokemstance as is werry trying to ns Waiters, as it reelly 
makes us, wen pertiokler stuinpra up, and our Kates to pay, 
gmtly prgferjhe company ofroeb joU]i’’g«ntBasfreqaentsKioh- 
id or Ormitt^th their fage pwtners, to thoie wury mueh 
emer and serioallni^ts as has bm a spending .the afternoon at 
Hexeter AU. 

^ Upon the whole I Bniahet Bi.Myiog, as Katas ia a oonnndrom aa 
I don’t quite hnnderstand. EoBaKt. 


*' I norir ptofeia to be mnoh of a tl>aol(wiSl^lHp|HjadJi^Sw[ 

_____, <a Broadchuroe. **b’atvrbRii V0U ijdcBiennruMOraraal^H^Hfti 

tte iDsurjaoe of fbUdrea’s Uves be in suit cues more properlY provee her beM in etenaity, I sbnold «iy by Ibe 
denominated death iniurtnoeF' 1 TOwinting * Perpetual Oniati/** ♦ 



































JoKs 1, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHAEIVARL 


BEAVO, POTTEE! 

Bithbp Pom>t of Hnr York, in hia Oentomlal Bbh&on eommenM od 
M> of jkmerican apowh ani maimer, wbioh mietook bifseaa 

(NWatt, and aadljaconfounded gain and godlineaa.’’] 

Toi; reckon, Broiler JonaiBkir, that you can lick Creation; 

Tonpnt on rrhat in thia dd toam’a denominated " aide; ’’ 

You'm cortain in yoni innioct beart each antiquated nation 
Of Knrope looka with eury o’er the Tast Atlantio tide. 

Ton ’re quite t)ie hig^at thihg on earth, yon’d like to ee« a bigger; 

Ten count yonr imghty miluonnairea by dorena at a time; 
Thiflrat tiling that yon aak about a ma& le “ What 'b his tigger f " 
And nothing exoe^ poverty ia counted as a oiimo. 

OnOBOx WaraassTon was great and good, and not for him the Caucus, 
The blatant carpet-bagger and the democratic boss; . 

The partisans who howl for place with voioea loud and raucous” 

And try to grab their profit, though it be their ooxmtry’s loss. 

Then purity of principle was held the State’s sheet-anchor, 

'We never heid of lobbying, of dodges, or of “ rings; ” 


'We never heid of lobbying, of dodges, or of “ rings; ” 

Political corruption now him spread, a hideous canker, 

Where'er the eagle that you boast has waved his mighty wings. 

’The swagger, says the Bishop, of your speech and of your manner, 
Takes bigness to lie greatness, confounds gain and godliness; 

So let os have a single reef in that star-spamled banner. 

And let Columbia put on a lees obtrusive dress. 


M. MoiTTaBion, sang eharmingly, but ought to have been more 
ardent with such a Maosiz to inspire him. Clever little Hadame 
BAUxamiSTKa always makes Martha a merry and attractive little 
dame, who, on this occasion, fully appreciated tiie humour of trotting 
about arm-in-arm with the portiy Mophutophtlt*. Bverything else 
perfect : the Old Men’s Chorus so especially good as well-nfth to 
revive the ancient enthusiasm. 

JWsifap.—M aeu! Bosb as Camum. She can look, act, and sing 
it, and to do the two first of these is a good two-thirds of the battle. 
Never bettor than to-night. The simple Maoon MolHTTKa an 
admirable oontrast to her as the peasant maid, who tries to reolaim 




“MODUS OPERANDI.” 

Monday.—R oum brilliant again. Their Koval Highnesses the 
Prince and Princess of Wales present to near Pbujl. Miss 
McIktibe looks the McMargharUa, or Scotch-German Maooie, to 
perfection. She mves quite a ‘ ‘ How- 
nappy -oould-I -be-with - heather ” 
air (this is not song, though, as 
GoTOon might objeot) to the Oiicra. 

What was Margaret't surname P 
If she hadn’t one, she couldn’t 



Marie Itose has set her face againat the preaentatiou-ef-extranqpmt- \ 
bouquets system. 

the enamoured “ bould soger boy.” P. Dak HiiAniiY Haros, who plays 
the Toreador, with which I was content 0 as usual, has brought bis 
brother up to town for tiie season, and so Dah HbaSDT Hi. played 
/o*^, and did it uncommonly well. Another good porformanoe : the 
first week starts admirably. Organising Committee beaming. „ 

Thurtday. — Traviatii. Splendid House. Ella Russell in (great 
form, almost too groat form for the oonsumptive heroine of the o Mra, 
vet at times reminding me of an amplified Saba BEBHBABik in 
her acting. Dae Duaudy Majob ezoeUent as the “ atom parieit,” 
and Signor Talazac appeared as his stout substantial son, akintlof 
Italian version of the impressionable Joth Sedley in Vanity Pair 
flattered by fascinating Eli.a Beck Shaei’IEI, who at one time 
seemed to me to be going to give a now turn to the old story by 
"mashing” flabby and impressionable ^i/re<to’s good-looking and 
decidedly well-preserved parent. To-night 1 see that Albaki is to 
appear on the same night that the Colonti announces the opening of 
the Hopposition. But Hkcbiolasiis is first in the Garden. Melting 
moments for Tallbii-Zac, but he sang sweetly, though not power¬ 
fully : and touching was it to witness Ella’s deep affection for him. 
A big night for Ella and Hak. 

Saturday .—Another splendid audience. Ferformanoe of Aida 
more than satisfactory. “ The Two Dans” (who must not be oon- 
fused with “ The Two Maos,” olss very elever artists, bnt quite in a 
different line) again taking a turn. M^ame Boalchi as gnoa as ever 
in the character of the Egyptian Gueem but perhaps a trine too white 
for a countrywoman of c5,*opatea. Signor Mibaeda as “ It Rf" 
no doubt to keep his oonsort in eountonanoe, also more than fair. 
Madame Valda rather heavy for Aida, hut still most effective. The 
mi$e-en-teene, of coarse, splendid,—but this was to be ezpeetod 
under the rule of HkpbIolaeps. Stondards in the triumphal pro- 


his fate, to the musio of harps and the dancing of fan-baarers. Before 
and behind the Curtain equally briUiant. The week ends as it began 
with every prospect of a suocessful season. It is admittod on all sld«« 
that Covent Garden has not looked so much like ito old self tor yean. 


THE NEW ART BART. 


^Mkutapkem, wbiim ia quite difiereat from 
r devil. BEuibaagli, toDi baa in it Buire Ofthe beutineea 


pwotisal jaktr than the mUHrn of the deenim. new P’oiief, 


mm’s to Sir Sculptor BoksM— 
T going to write a Foam, 

And having tried the Soared 
Nine, 

I find I Boaroe can vrrito a line I 
The Qoxsir, Sir B., I nndentand, 
Has given you on extra Haad-- 
Ths Ban^’f—Ptia <m the 
shidd, 


i Or coat, or ground, or Bametbiug 

I ffleld’^- 

I Thoee on this subject who look 
knowledge 

Can simply oak the Heralds' 
College!; * 

But any way tids Han%niy Bart, 
Does honoor Uf yonr Head »a 
Art 
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A BIFPICULTI SOLVED. 

A BUtariaU I'aralkl, [from Paddy's Paint qf Viev>,) 

OoH I ihu», a Uygeud ould histoiiiuw ye ’ll find telUn’, 

Of the year twelve eighty-four, after they’d alain lAKweLLTir, 

Of the thriok that Kdwaub Lokssu/lsis the Welshmen played, in 
state, (an 

(If ye knew your Poly-OOnm, ye ’ll find it tonld by Dkattok.) 

" nrough ttiiry fart of Ifaks A« to fA» Nnbiss sent, 

That tAey unto hss Court shoutd some incontinent, 

Of things that much concern’d the country to debate ; 

Jint now behold the power of unavoided fate ! 
ffhen (A»h unfoiAi's icdl he fitly them had won. 

At her erpected hoar the Queen brought forth a son— 

I'ljuay Edward, born in Wales, and of Caernarvon called. 

Thus by the XiigUsh craft the Britons were enthralled.” 

Fnijt, bhoya, 1 tee it now—that smart gossoon, King Enwinn, 

All in to royal amans and ermine going bed ward, 

’' ' ' ig forth ^e babe, all native eUims thus squelohing, 

--git on hoigh, the WoliUiera nately wdthing. 

Whistory, thev say, repatea itaeU. By jabera! 

Thim Saxons would aarve ns as onoe they did our naybours. 

In hopes O’lluLucisns, Emmnicxs, and HcHamns 
Will take their oradlo-thriek at mildly as thim Taxm. 

Hillaloo I The Frinoe of Wbslis has gumption, and I ’ll vintore he 
Kemimbers that we ’re not now in the Thirteenth Century. 

Clane out^eCattlef Yeti Wid that sohaiaa we’U not wraatie ; 
But, BlTtx, don't Bubatitnte a brand-new Btamey Castle t 
Black CnoMWKU. burned the ould one, aa Father Pnoirr informs ns; 
But though we Pan brave hrte, a little love soon wanna ns. 

The Satsenaiihs seem findin’ the way fo EEn’s heart, bhoya. 

They w(m't fold it to long when onoe they make a start, bhoya. 

But though we r^ish bluney, we oan’t Mide sheer bunkum. 


Sly LoMosnaugs long ago wid Cambria played a game— 

What if—say Battbhbkbo— should oontemplate the same f 
Pai, give him a fair ohanue, will prove himself right loyal; 

But--ye can’t heal ould wounds with mere soft soap—though Koyal I 


TO WHOM IT CONCERNS. 

(IMs Suggestive Comedy of the day.) 

SCBITE. —A fashionable West-End drawing-room. The hostess 
being anxious to proetiis for the “ entertainment ” of her guests 
in a remarkable manner, has secured the services of a noted 
Popular Foreign Entertamer. 

Popular Foreign Entertainer {concluding a risky recitation, of 
a highly spiced character), Et Sapristil Houp-Ul—Yoild la fin 
de Madame La Buohesse I 

First English Miss (in raptures). Oh, isn’t it delightful f 
Second English Mitt. It’s auite too lovely! 

Third English Miss. So awfully funny too I 
Fourth English Mitt. Oh! it’s perfectly killing I IKd you under¬ 
stand it all f 

First, Second, and Third Englieh Misses (in chorus). Oh, every 
word of it I 

[fiuf they didn’t, of course. Mad they, they would have hid their 


the meaning of even a tingle tentCMSf So Mr. Punch, who 
looks on at the above, thaktt hit head, and asks those who do 
understand it, fifj^iher thewthtnk they are guite right in pro¬ 
viding their Mf^^Ubcgi^guem with "E^eriainMent ” gf this eort. 

TnoncAL Wbaihkb.—U uzzmWl^nrs by all means, bnt what fo 
to be done with the hatters f Does tHBjBmmrfo “ Mad as a hatter," 
exist in any eonntry besides onr own P Pen8M(l|iosEraE£toi[l 
of Motee and Quenst will help ns to solve the diraenR]8**V^mi|||^ 


A VTOT KnoH OvEB-EiilED Pu.CE.-^London, nnder the Ccainty 
Connoil. 


































THE (COUNH COUNCIL) PARADISE AND 
THE (LIBERAL) PERI. 

A Motrre-ish Legend miHUnumi. 

At ttoe a Peri at Uie gate 
Of Eden stood disouuselate; 

And as she listened to the springs 
Of talk within in tonents llowing, 

And caught the light upon her wings 
Through the half-opened jportal Rowing, 
She sighed to think her suhjeot race 
Shonltt e’er have lost that glorious place. 

" How happy,” exclaimed this outcast fair, 

“ Are the many male members who wrangle 
there, 

’Midst flowers (of speech) that freely fall; 
Though I of the School Board now am free, 
And parochial TOrtals open for me, 

The County Counoil were worth them all! 
Though sweet an ‘At Home’ graced by 
Qladstone oratian, 

Of the Women’s Liberal Federation, 

In the Grosvenor or the Memorial Hall; 
Though dear are the platforms your sweet 
tones haunt, 

Mrs. Osci* WiiDB, Mrs. OmtEsioK Chxht, 
Let the Earl of Miath make it clear —I 
* can’t— [alll 

How the County Council outshines them 
It is very hard that thsTDsmes who intrigue 
For that Tory Aidenn, therl^rose League, 
Are nraised and petted by Prmee and Peer, 
Whilst I'm forbiddsm free entranoe here. 
Ba^taira influence well may gain 
The «n<r^ to loftiest Habitation; . 

But hare I Unger and long in vain 
For a seat within, whioh to attgin;:^ 
la the anal of ehe-liberals’ enmmticitt. 

Vomanly heart wae 

y the aid of mbnxbaa Brixtoa, 
Huaasle mcocpdly prcuUy to eqto! 


And now an outcast I sadly stand, 

FoUed by that bogey, the Law of the Ijind, 
Uriveu to despair by false (liKlUiSKotti)) 
Hopk 1 

If only I’d stray on the Primrose Path 
[As many Partisan Pori hath) 

Society's scorn, and the Saturday's wrath 
Might be diverted from my poor head; 

But now, my mad and uumodtsh crimes 
Are mocked by the Pu$t and denounced by | 
the Timet, i 

And ostracism’s my daily dread. j 

Moan race of men. your monojwlist spirit j 
BtiU, still would hold our sex in thrall! i 
Some show of freedom we now inlierit. 

But the trail of ‘ Subjection' is over them i 
all!” 

'I’bo smooth-faced Angel who was keeping 
The C. C. doors beheld her weeping; 

And, as he nearer drew, end listened 
To her sad song, a tear-drop glistened 
Within his eyelids, like the spray 
From patnot fountains, when 4is pearl'd 
On Boakey’s blossom, which—Tories say— 
Blows nowhere but in Primrose-W orld. 

“ Nymph of a fair but luckless line! ” 
BosnnieHT said—” one hope is thine. 

'Tis written in the Book of Fate, 

The Peri yet may he admitted 
IFAo iringt unto ikit C. C. gate 
The Earl of Msa-Tb’s BM—patted ! 

You 're pitied 

E’en by the Tories. When you win, 

1 ifliau be proud to let yen in t” 


SHAK8PEAU1AN. t 

What the dear ehildren -%ho of course aA 
educated up to the llamiet standard—say to 
hard-hearted mothers when they hear Dr, 
lUttNAUBO has made an offer,—” BABSABBO ! 
Mu' sell us! ” If they ’re very dear children, 
they are likely to be too much for Dr. Bak- 
NAUDo. We suppose we’ve not heard the 
lastaboutthe “ Barnordu Homes.” " Homes ” 
is a nice word. If Mr. Matthews were any¬ 
thing but the Not-at-Homes-Secretary, he 
would look into the matter at once. 


ANTi-TowBB-or-BAiiiL Bn*. —Afr. 
Punch wishes ewT sueoess to Mr. Whu- 
xobb’s BDl fee resbrtotiiig the height folly 
in bnilding. May PitUainent be Inspired by 
its ancMin Uglito of wisdom, and the Biu 
woo beecsoe Bn Aet 


! KIRST-TIATE; 

Or, Ten of Om and IIal/-a-do:eu of the Other. 

Ih I’arlioraent young Mr. Lawims— 

Learned in facts as in Greek Pobson- 
Assures us that our L. C. C. 

Keeps watchful eye on L. 8.1). 

But, with much vigour, Mr. BAtniAHN 
I.eaiMfrom his seat, exclaiming, “How, Man, 
Can you make statements rash and heady. 
When up tlie rates have geme already 
By fivewnoe in the blessed suv’rinf'’’ 

Then Mr. Lawsok, on rooev’rin’ 

From this remark, says, with effusion, 

” It’s all an optioal iUnsion! 

Over ten months the ‘ Precept ’ ranges. 

And thus the half-year’s rate deranges,” 
Whereto sneers BAtntAifH, ” At «Ais r«ie 
We sh^ regret the * Perks ’ its fate.” 

Moral, 

%en if onr rates are now abating, 

Tnew seems to bs increase of rating.' 


ErioBAiouilC. — A oynioifl Tnoedian 
writes thus “ At the Haymarket Theatre 
only one stage-dlnoiion is net os ia r y for any 
seensininyplay.uidthBtis, ‘ Olsntre, a Tret,’" 
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* « . ' 

A BACJiAD OP SALAD. 

eat Hie tedL ted iom, 
j ^ oannat.eat the white ; 

* In Tii iaW h o long labnwma glowe, 

Vain the oamellu’i waxen mowa, 
The lily’s oream of light. 

The lilao’s olnetered ohalioea 
Proifer iheir bounty aweet 

In .vain I tThongh very good for 
Jieea, 

JdanjWith nnatinted yearning aeea, 
Adihirea, hnt oannot eat. 

Give me the lettuee that haa cool’d 
Ita.heaTt*!n the rich earth, 

Till evejTT joyona leaf is Bohool’d 
To oriaply-orinkled mirth. 

GKve me the muatard and the oreaa, 
•Whose glistening atalkleta stand 

As aUver-white as nymphs by 
. night 

^ Upon the moonlit strand; 

TbewinUng radish, round andred. 
That lilm a mby shines; 

Andthefaintblessing, onion-shed. 
Whene'er Lccniins dines. 


The wayward endive’s curling 
head. 

Cool cucumber sliced small. 
And let the imperial beet-root 
spread 

Her pnrplo over all, 

Though shriiAing poets stillprefer 
The common tloral fashions, 
With buds and blossoms hymn 
their Her, 

These vCMtable loves would stir 
A dint^eart’s mineralpassions 1 


“ A Whitb Lix.”—M r. Gntw- 
sy's latest piece is the best he has 
overwritten! 


MR. PUNCH'S FANCY PORTWMT8. 





“THE WOLFF AT THE DOOR.” 

[Sir DttUMMONi) has returned from Persia.] 


OUTSIDE THE GLOBE. 

Admim'. MAWDturis 
going to take off Skhord iht 
iTAcrd. 

L»m Warm Ditto, “OoiBgto”! 
Why, he's been doing it tot tiis 
last two or three months. 

Warm Adtnirtr. I mean he is 
going to withdraw JiicAard from 
the Globe- • 

Lets Warm One {mtsmiplwig). 
And Rtcharo M. will bo him¬ 
self again. Yes—irroceed, sweet 
warbler. 

Warm Admirer (eontinaing), 

! Beoause, as the Ohierver ob- 
Borvad, “he finds the heat duo 
trying.”* Yet it was a suooess. 

L»$t Warm Ont, Clearly it isn't 
a frost, or else he might advertise 
the G]^ as “ the coolest theatre 
in Loij^on.” Is it the rise of tem¬ 
perature that has affected Ricii- 
ann’sthehtrioal thermometer, and 
whioh shows that the place has 
become too hot to hold him P 


. Jokse’s Diaet.—(W ots Su dm 
Miller, Junior, for BHAit 

coming. Must look up all my old 
wheeres about Shah and chat, 
Hh^ and 1” shah I Riddle about 
Char-d-banc. Another about 
Char-i-vari, Char-cutier, djr. 
Work those up and get good names 
to them. Can dine out for a week. 


FoEKiojf Airn Deawamc.— Ber¬ 
lin. In the evening of the recep¬ 
tion of King EvKBxnT by the 
German Emperor and Empress, 
there was “ a familystate dlnnor 
of UO covers.” What a dice 
little family party! “Pemioi^s 
Snug,” as inr. Jbtair remarked 
to NKhoku Nicktobg. 


WHAT THEY 'RE DOING WITH HIM. 

THE VEST PATKET CAHAKDS. 

We hear that the Directors of the General Omnibus Company have 
notified to the General their unanimous resolution to give hun a lift, 
whenever he may desire to avail himself of that means of locomo¬ 
tion, in any of their vehicles, free of oharge. On this having been 
intimated to the General, he is said to have expressed much satisfac¬ 
tion at the proposal. 

The General, we understand, yesterday mom^ oeoorded an 
intsrview to several influential Musio Hall Proprietors^ anxious to 
seonre his services as a feature in the programme of their rMpeotive 
entertainments. The terms of each varied in some slight partionlars, 
but the leading idea of all seemed to be the appearance of the 
General in one or more ocstumas, with or without a oomio song, hut, 
if possible. With a grotesque danoe, or some other striking gymnaitio 
feat performed to the aooampanimant of a taking refrain. On the 
nature of their respeotive propositions being exj^ained to him, the 
General manifested an evident interop and after expressmg himself 
ee mnob gratified at their offere, intimated that he would leave the 
question of their aooeptanoe in the hands of his “ Committee.” 

* It ie understood uat the General baa been offered, and has 
aooeptad, the Presidency at the Aimual Dinner to be held at Wap- 
ping on the 19th proxltao, in Aid of the Decayed Bathing-women's 
Qnmdmotiiere’ Aeaooiatidim 

It is reported that a welT knosm Caterer for Fnblio Amniement 
baa in contemplation praposiiig to thd General wextaDdMprovinoial 
tour, on advaotagfoai terms, with a first-class TraveUmg Cinma, 
the General to oontribnte to thsperfmpianoa a oomio scene with a 
highly-trained dephant, from wfioet^naok he would eventualiy be 
eqieoted to Jump timmgfa three pa^ moima, ookmisd reneotively 
bine, white, and i»A aa indioatmof the Satianal Flag of PtenM. 
It i a conteag ilated that whmt the eehems ie folly explainad to tiie 
entertaiu it with every ezpnmiOB of gratifloation. 
that thb nseRdag an inflaimtial dq^tatian from W«t- 


bomnn Grove eaUed on th^ 


i fw the purpcee af seeming his 


pretence at a " small and early ” organised in the neighbourhood 
with a view to iutroduomg him to “ the nobility and gantry ” of 
Bayswater. On the object of their visit being made clear to him, the 
General who smiled most graoiouBly at the deputation, expressed his 
gratiiioatioB at the honour they proposed to piw him, and intimated 
that he would leave the matter in the hands of his “ Committee.” 

It is rumoured that on the »th, 17th, and 23rd prox., rospeotively, 
the General will open the Cabmen’s Shelter at Hackney, lay tno 
foundation stone of the new Cemetery at Tooting, and preside at the 
Inauguration of the Baraar in aid of the Funds of the Consumptive 
Pastnoooks’ Oiphan Asylum at Houndaditoh. It is also further 
stated that not only on these days, but on all others, the General’s 
time is alrrady fuUy taken up with promeotive engagements. On 
this having been pointed out to him, the General is said to have con¬ 
templated the oinrumstanoe with every manifestation of the very 
liveliest satisfaotion. 

ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

XZT&AOTED FBOH TEB SUBT OF lOBT, M.P. 

Borne of Commont, Monday Bight, May 20 .— Tbs III0111.E Baeok 
had little tueprise in store for Opposition to-night. Confforted 
themselves with oemvietian that Sn^ Convention dead, and only 
awaiting eonvanient opportmuiy for burial, But IIoiii,e Babov 
oomes up smil^, with an AR-a-blowin’-and-a-growin’ air. Con¬ 
vention been signed by seven out of the e^ebt great BoBUty-giving 
Powers, ha observes: accept^ in principle by eighth; and Her 
Majesty’s Government fully alive to utportitnoe of maintaining it. 

‘'Goite a resnrreotion party,” sayt,WllTOl> Lawsoit. Hever 
suspeoted the Kobu BAEQit*af such fund of quiet hnmour; fancy 
Ltov PULTyAlx put him np ^ tine: got a tranendons oonvinolng 
nweoh ready to move Bejeetion of BUI on Second Beading; if BiU'e 
£(q)ped, whot’eto become of speeidi? But if thetBAEOB oan be 
Inrri 00 to stand l» hie BUI, Flattaib wiU get off hie oration. 
“Then on wheda witlnn wheela,” at the little bey said when tw 
fall into flhe woiiia of tbs windmUL 











































tio^ reproach, end abuse run as harmlessly as -water off duck's back. 

“ The worst of OiB Mobautt is,” Haucoubt says, “that one got* 
BO little for one's pains. Blows 
that would pnlrerise another man 
haven't slightest effect on his im- 
perturbable ingenuousness. It’s 
like doubling up your fists 
and hammcnng a feather-bed. 
Feather-bed shaken up, and two 
minutes later presents precisely 
same placid, benevolent, inviting | 
appoaranoe as it did before you 

laiss of the feather-M about 
IhcKe-flKACii at question time; 
■' but result not much more satis- 
' 1' factory to assailant. “I must beg 

/■ ^oswer from some member 

llf Iffl hi Oovemment,” HancotraT 

1 “The answer of the Govom- 

li lllfllCr blHIi' MlCHi®L-AN(lI«I.0 

ii BliAOB, “ that we do not consider 

‘ consistent with our duty and 

') ' iB interests of the public service 

to give the Bight Hon. Oentlc- 
man the information he wants.” 
Hakcwex wrsisted; Gnan- 
w sToifg puundea away; Michael- 
.Mi-Oiiii-i- Vnijelo, Akoxlo^ loaning _confidentially 


. 0 , loaning 
! box, fired 


his last shot. 


“I must dfsliiic,’' he said “to answer bypothotiesl questions.” 
HaKcoUK-r norhaving eny other kind ready at moment, iierforraanoe 
terminated. 

Later, .losniut Gants appeared on soeno. a rare delight in these 
days. National Debt Bill on for Third Beading. Hanconni up 
again, dropping big tears over Gosckeh’s unfaithfulnese to memory 
end principles of Stamohd Nobthcoir. Destroyed two great works 
of ms financial life—Cheap Sugar, and Scheme for Bejeotion of 
National Debt Hakcoukt oould soaroely control his emotion. 
Others joined in. JorKiti, temporarily laying aside oap-and-bells, 
oameatly pleaded his innooenoe. Then Joseph Gnus appeared with 
ontatretefaed hand that instantly stilled tumult of oontrovsrsy, and 
left him the oentro of a listening Senate. If yon'd given your mind 
to it, might have hoard a pin drop, as Jo*r B., with gaae sternly 
fixed on prostrated Chahcexlob of tho ExoKKainsii, chanted forth 
his notes of regret, attuned more to sorrow than anger, that there 
shotdd he a Government capable within Uio spaee of^Uteen years of 
having twice attacked finanoial prinoqdee of his late Bight Hon. 
friend. Sir SraiWBn NobiBcotk. 

Habooubt had said these very things, and had, indeed, the advan¬ 
tage of uttering them first. But Josbpii Gaus, unoonsoiously 
imitating sweqp of Habooubt's arm as he delivered inth Hareonitian 
nendenuty ttw very sentimants he bad heard delivered a couple of 
hours earlier, wu muoh more effeotive than the original. Jaxnsr, 
liaUming to Hasooubi, from time to time soomfwy smiled and 
defiantly shook hie head. But when Joxr B. d^va^ same hifty 


ex^Bses desire that anoient Ghartere 
of London may “remain in the womb 
of the part.” Bapmakh makes clover 
speech in moving rejection of Bill; hut 
Bitohm runs amuok at Dues. Onn 
Mobalitv proposes eompromiso, and 
Bill read a Semnd Time oy 264 votes 
against 104. 

TAursday.—-Scotland's turn at last. 

Ireland we have always with ns; Eng¬ 
land grts an opportunity occasionally; 

Gallant Little Wales had evening and 
morning sitting in suooeesion lost week. 

Now Sabbt takes the floor; all the ‘ 
blue bonnets are over the border; 

Westminster echoing with Scotch ■•AUa-blowin’onda-growin’.” 
accent; the wail of the pibroch heard _ 

in distant oorridor; haggis figures prominently in menu in inmg- 
room.r jAoonr, arrayed in lightest summer suit, perambulates 
lobby. Smiles beamingly on all Sootoh Members. , ,, . „ _ . 

“We’ll hac a glide diversion the night, I'm thinkm, Dr. Fabb- 
annABBSON,” he said, just now to Member for West Aberdeen. 

That not his usual way of speaking; but Jacobt a bom Whip. 

t Knows how to get at the heart of a 
man. Only with greatest difficulty 
his colleague, Philip 9iAJni9rK, 
prevented nis coming down to-night 

“ It would fetch them,” he said; 
“ I'm sure Sootoh very susoemtiblo 
on national matters. Wonltt like 
a^little delicate attention like the 

Stashope said. No; thought 
they'd better nottry it yet. Jacobt, 
not permitted to don Highland garb, 
put on what he believed to be Soot- 
tish aooent; whistled “ Scott «cA« 
Aoc” as Gkobok Campbell passed 
him ; asked BnCHAirAM to lend him 
copy of “ Meff Merrileen,” whioh he 
believes is one of Sooir’s novels. 
Wonderfully enthusiastic man in 
his new vocation 1 
Bunintu done, —Debate on Sootoh 
Local Government Bill. 

Friday Night, — A melanoholy 
i!'i, day. At morning sitting, Sootoh 
I Local Government Bill; in the 
' evening, PiCKEKsaiLL on Penal Ben- 
tenoes. Prevailing dulness momen¬ 
tarily varied by interesting story 
told by MaxTHBWs, of How Th«T 
Went to the Prixo xiiAt at Mose- 

Tbc new Whip. itr;e.^red"^rS 00^*"^ 


nitarD*^ftna PoUoe plftoidiy watolied pondootu paadi^r 


disturbed. Hticmew ctoiM.—Muoh talk. 

It is the fashion, as a matter of businesa, for the Managers < 
side Hotels to tetegraph up to toim, duly, infoiauiWBlV' 
visitmBof thesteteof the wettlier,cA«t «u«. One’imaanf 
Burning, warm, GIms steady.” Glad to hear it—it 
“DaUmomuig, dry, Hamdduky.” 


IKS—Conuaaaicatioas or Contributiess, whether K8., Priatsl Hatter, Drawings, or Fiotorst of any dsaoription,-*SB. 

ho rotomod, not ovon whoa isoompasiod hy a Btompod and Addrossod Involopa, Oovor, or Wrappor. Vo this titla 
thars -will ho no omoptiaa. 
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of .fl^ tiut iio^ oodii’ 

tiuoo 

{•'lloMliidHt'’ 


“BN BON PitlN<®.« 

^answ oui PrinbO toHowuts ViRcraix:— 
“ I pirefw to thiak ^ ian'oeat 
Of m mess at the Porade 
Of t^ gnUimt Fire Brigsoei 
.“When the orowdwould have been oleared 
. Had yon never infeiiered, 

And the Uedals would have been 
Graoiously beslowad, I ween. 

" I foiwive and I forget, 

But, Unt-’Oward ViRCltsT, lot 
That unluokji Saturday,— • 

'Twas the twantysfifth of May,— 

In your moms bo marked, «n noir, 

‘ Mmlal and M uddle.’ ^lu reuoir ! “ 

» 

PETIPES BOftcpfiES DE BU8HEY, 

“ A midi) play needs no Bushey.” 

“ Oil with bonnets! Hat-tention t ” 

'* Light modern Comic Opera I do not des¬ 
pise, as is iwoved by my engagement of 
J>«r«(Ap— Desk.” 

FANCY IMFBESSIONIST rOETBAIT. 

(7ty Ihn Lmtatico InVy Renda^ 


SPECIAL C0MMI8SI0NESS PAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD. 

President. “ Smith, opii soble selves ! Quite hiuiit to An.t^UKN rou the DEiiny, Hay I ” 


ON COMMISSION. 

May 28, 29, .90, and .91.—The feature of 
the week has been the examination and 
cross-examination of Mr. Bkjbak. Of course, 
it would be very wrong to oonmient uism the 
evidence of the disunguislicd humorist in 
(luestion, but I must bo permitted to say, 
that there wore many presiiut who expcdod 
a scene, when he waa called, something like 
the following:— 

Counsel {riling and referring to his brief). 
Mr. Biosax, I think you are a politician t 
Wiineii {rubbing hii head). Bedad, Sorr, 
that am I, as ihe nig said when he turned 
himself into baoim f [ Hoars of laughter, 
Ceumil {quietly amuiea), Never mind tlio 


T^netoed laughter. 

Countel {biting his lip). How long have you 
been in the House of Commons P 

Witness, The House of Commons, is itP 
{Stroking hit nose with hit forefinger.) Sbure 
it became the House of nn-Commons when 1 
jined it! [Further laughter. 

Countel {suppressing a smile). Pray be 
serious, Mr. Biogab. 

Witness. Sorious is it! Look at that, 
now! How will t be serious? {With u 
merry twinkh in his eye.) Do yo take mo 
for an ould blind fiddler, who can’t rade be- 
oanso it ’i too dark for him to say! &c., &c., 
&o. • rCenwai merriment, 

I must admit that cafsijiily Mr. Biooab 
did not give his evidenoo in a mann^ olosoly 
resemhltiig Hie above. On the other hand, 
I sfaonld be oxoedSingly loth to assert that 
his oreis-examination eras at all like the 
following;— 

Countel (rieing cfgflirflfifwffy). 1 think, 
Mr, Bisuah, yon have devoted many years 
ofjronn^ to public affairs f 
^1" • WiiSa in Court m the alert for eome- 
thing witty in reply. 


Wilnett {gravely). Certainly. 

Countel, 1 do not wish to unduly press 
you, but oon you give me any idea of how 
many years have been thus devoted P 
[ The Public smilingly expectant for a hon-mol 
of unusual brilliancy. 

Witneee (solemnly). 1 cannot say. 

Countel. May we take it that you have 
been engaged in publio affairs for some 
twenty years or so P 

[Audtence on the qui vice for the best thing 
heard during this century, 
irdfiess (witA a sigh). 1 lielioveso. 

Counsel, I am sure you will credit me, 
Mr. firnuAB, when I say that I have no inten¬ 
tion of fixing you to dates; but may I take 
it that those twenty years may be said to 
extend from 1869 to 1889 P 
[General anticipation of eomcihing waggish 
beyond parallel, 

WGtnese (wearily). Probably, &o., &o., &e. 

[General somnolenee. 
A less important incident of tlie week was 
the apiiearanoe of Mr. Akthub O’Connob 
(late of the War Office, and now a member 
of the British Bar) without his wig. On Fri¬ 
day, the Court, adjourned until the 18th of 
June, on the understanding (which, however, 
was not expressed in terms) that, if neces¬ 
sary, there should be a purely informal in¬ 
terim meeting of both sides on the ."ith—at 
Epsom. (Signed) y Bbiefubs, .Iphiob, 
Pump-handle Court. 



OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 

A Myila-y of Queen Anne't Gate, by 
Richabp Aucwbtsbi, is a good story in two 
volumes, for which the author must be praised, 
as be might have spun it out into three. It 
would have been better in one volume, as 
though the story is interesting and the ex¬ 
citement wdl sustained, yet you can skip 
handfuls of it at a time—plenty of skipping 
exereite, and yon can give yonrseu any amount 


Professor Hair-CoinWr of Bushey. 

“ If Miss I). D, makes a great ineeess here; 

I shall engage her permanently and call this 
the Deanery.” _ 

“ JoHB SiilTB, I 've heard that name before.” 

“ 1 compose these litUe things in my Idyl 
raoraento.” _ 

“lam going to oomposo an ode to Hie Oxinnty 
in which I dwell. 

“ 1 Hiall call it JEferts, mein Hqrti! ” 

“ Hope to give this performance in the Hall 
of my College, All Souls'Oxford. ‘ Senenaius,’ 
I’v* always enjoyed excellent health. Was 
bom well, and bogie to oontinue >o—‘£ene 
veetilue,' everyone irill come in evening dress; 
no bonnets or hats, ‘Moderate doelut’— 
Mustn’t know too much abont it. Don't like 
self-suffloient oriHot. , 

H H., A.R.A., B.A., OxoK.” 


Toi. xcn. ' 


Jf 








PUNCH, OB THE LONPQH PgAmy^MH. 


IJxm % vSi^ 


"MODUS OPERANDI.” 

{n*CmntOardmO<mmmKUimdBm'M<yaty’tOppo3aim.) 

Tuttday, May 28 .-How, iJtiAy rf Boiio to .^ve written 
sftor Gotrsou had made »uoh a roo^ Wm Jhu»t. It 
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11 OevaliBro Bertoni U«*-ttroni Ouskini ac a Knight of the Bsth—ohair. • 


Mad Maggie frighleea Funny LiUh* Fauat. 
mngnilioontly rendered, Signor Notasa taking Signor Castbimaky’s 

S ort at short notice, whicli made “no vara great differonoo” as 
iisa McIstybi! observed in her best Sootch MoAooont. Why ooU 
her “ Mademoiselle ” in the bills y Aibline {whatever that may be), 
but she's a puir and bonnie Sootch lassie, and nao French. She 
liwked charming as Boito’s Marguerite, who is much more of a 
gemiine inghme than is GoPNOn's girl, and sang superbly. I snail 
welcome the time when she can rely entirely upon herself, and act 
her part without keeping one oy ■ on Signor MANCima. 1.1 to see if it’s 
all right. 1 dare say MAJii'lNfir.i.i likes it: I should, if I wore in his 
place,—and, by the way, if 1 wore in liis place, what a row there'd 
iw in the orchestra! Of coiirso, the old musical hands in the 
or^i'stra sympathise with her, and yet must wish that she 
should bo out of their leadiug-strinps. Kven when she goes as mad 
as a hatter—as a Straw-batter—(is this anywhere near the solu¬ 
tion as to the origin of this proverbial simile'f) — her rule seems 
to bo, “ Keep my eye ou my Masoinkili, and my MANCiHKi.pi will 
pull me tlirougb.'' Madame ScAPOiii, is a jovial Marta, far too 
wicked for Mephhiophelee, who objects to bemg AZiirfrt’d in Marta- 
rimony. Sly nuiuour of HotTo’s in introducing a little bit of 
Waoker, well-played and sung by Signor KiNAr.niNi in true 
Warliling Wag’ncr style, in the Krst .\ct. How ifoixl that German 
dance is! It liounts me for days afterwards, and what a contrast 
is its peasaiit-like olumsincss to tho graoofnl classical meyement of 
tho Grecian Ladies in Hie 'Troy Town Act, where the warbling 
Wair'ncr reappears as AVcsmj -fust like him—and Marla comes out 
ill classical drapery as a lady of the name of Pantatie (who was she 
when she was at borne f) who docs her best to play nothing on on 
old harp with dnnp stritigii—uot. a true harp, but a lyre-rand sings 
a eharniing diietwitii IIki.kn Ml OiiKUOii; no, T should say Hisukk 
McIntvhi! of Troy, our sweet /fe/A Pliliiu:, from Avhom Ofpkjiuacu- 
again mcniories nxpcet the song of “ f> Pelle Venus, quel plaiiir 
troures-tu'!" “ Ah, S(;HNKiiiKn, how you vas!” asKii'V an Jjtt'FKE- 
soN WiNKi u used to say. The Ojicra is not a light 0110 , hut it was 
made heavy by lbs “ waits ” between tho Acts; especiaUy the Troy 
Wait. The Brocken Scene raised the enthusiasm of the house, and 
would have restored the spirits—it was full of them—of even the moat 
Broeken-hoarted Manager, which Diuteiopancs most decidedly isn’t. 

Thursday. — An eventful evening for the Cosmopolitan Orga¬ 
nising Opera Committee. Irisli Tenor with Sootch name was to have 
played on Italian Ojiora Stage in German Opera Luhengrin, Kather 
miaed. But poor Signor Baktoni Mac-aeohi Guckini unfortu¬ 
nately spralhod hla ankle, and it didn’t come off. By “ it,” I mean 
the event. Bather than disappoint the brilliant house assembled to 
moot him. Signor M’GooKW would have been only too pleased to 
have come ou as Xohengrih tin a Bath-ghair drown by swans, and 
snug with all the fervour and sweetnev m whioh he is capaUe. The 
Organising Conunittee all for the idea—such a uoyelty. Dacaio- 
I.ANUS decided against it. “Bad praeedent,” said the aatuta 
Manager, “ for’Ioaor to come on in Bath-olwir.” So Ban Beabpt, 
Jnnior, took the part at short notios, and aoonitted himself as weU 
as the short notiew would permit. Andienoe, blowing the excellent 


rapidly in public opinion. Puir Sootoh LMSie MAaoiB M 4 INTTKE, 
in a B&to of Scotch lassie-tude, roohnod in the St^, Md wax olearjy 
snrtmsed at finding herself on the wrong aide Ql tte Mr. 

CnArnw was radiant after his sucoeasM bimoMistic depu¬ 
tation, and insisted on explaining to DErnioLANua the ftooiy of 
bimetallism. Beueioi.anto, equal to the ooeasion, oomprebended it 
in a twinkle. “I see,” he said, “bieyole thing on two wheels; 
‘biped,’ creature on two sBIfc 

peM: bimotallism evidently gW w 

means doubling the prices. /’ 75 ?^% 

Won^ do,^my^Im:y won’t 

Fursch-Mapt, I should say 

Opera magnilieently put on 
tho stage; oycrything first- 

moulting wobbling pigeon, 

and the sooner he is put Is 'H , 'i ' i 

into aproperty-pie, and seen J J ft \\!; ! 

no more^ the better for the 11 j WjWP 

ohestra conducted liy.MAH- ' f | 

Mfdame'^”iiTiANf^”lVvery^ ’■--^2^" ■ v 

“ <»■’ ‘"‘r ': 1 

the (Jakes, called La Trarmta f A^Jredy itt tliiscase, could hardly nu 
railed Alfred tJio (Jreat, and Madame Ai.hani had doubtless some- 
thinff to contend against in Signor Talazac’s curious idea of a lover s 

S isnion, and Signor (Jotooni’h quaint conception of patorual pathos. 

ut, despite these drawbacks, what a triumph was hers, and how 
well did VioleUa deserve the huge bouquets of roses and 
orchids and iris, whioh wore proseuted to her at the close of two r ir>?t 
and (Second Acts re 8 p(.»ctivoly I A brilliant House apparenllf hau 
eyes and ears for ViokUa alone, though it certainly aid not let her 
alone when her liquid trills and lovely piano nassages fairly brought 
it down. Alfred the Little sang his part in the duet in tho Act 
with some sweetness and eifeot; and Hignor Cotogni’s powerful voice 
would probably please more if his pficaliar facial play and manual 
movements did not qiiil-o so strongly convey the idea that he was 
playing alternately at Dumb Crambo and Forfeits. , 

Uer M(uesiy'$ Opp(mlion.—'£he Session commenced with the 
Barhiercg possibly in the boyw that that Opera might save, or rather 
slmve, it from disaster. Signor Padill.a (oertainly one of the best 
Figaro* of modem times) gives it most valuable support. ^ But as a 
solitary swallow does not make a summer, a^aingular celebrity (espe¬ 
cially when of the male sex) does not alweta create a season's success. 
Fortunati^y tho JRasmo, Madopie Habgano, and the udhnucsva ox 


that Her Msjesty'e Opposiuon is not unlikely t 
termed a good working minority.” 




H.R.H.’s hereditary right; so, as a Citizen, he is “ free as the heir.” 
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PUNCIJ* oli THE*LONDON CHAEIVARI. 


"SIZING.” 

“•SiosK’ b nojteiyi itnustlMil bjr tome of the Lneuhin 
.inmewncnta ULtxtmi vbieh ienei&erfiii' mr raueneUerend 
iAutinetly ^wlstnl to iniare the Kpotstioa of Brltith Got' 
toa-etuJI^j^ the surketi ^ the world.*’—ifontiep ilut. 

. Tbh idiovs «itl^ of trade extremely rotten: 

To Cottonedootorias Punch oannot cotton. 

Bren JoHir CBiirixAtr ii tonne to obUov 
■A e to be diddled long by flour and tallow. 

Bham% Cotton-ajanners f Qn your own oonfeeeing, 

• •’ Framulent ainng ” U not “ needful dreeemg.” 
What oonititntea true “ ehiitinga ” f Keason halts 
e 'W.oen powdered spar, and deUqueioonl salts, 
Magnesium, and Mlotum, are meant. 

To the extent of serenty-fiTe per cent. 

A Britiali wtriot does not like to think 
Of China clay, plus muriate of zinc. 

As making ub tiie rauor part of sheeting j 
Or of staroh, Bpaom iStdts, and soda meeting 
In ootton-oloOi. Who ticws with temper placid 
. A blend of ourd-aoap and oarbolio acid, 

French chalk and muse, dextrine and Irish moss. 
Meeting in “ lining ” to the buyers’ loss; 

Of putnd flour, palm-oil, and British gum 
• Making of honest “ stuff ’’ the merest hum P 
Punch must be down upon those Cotton-spinners, 
■“•■Who against British honour are such sinners; 
Conspiring in a way, base us unwise, 
lo lessen England’s greatmss by her “ size.” 

Anotbrii Rival to the Grand Hotel at Charing Cross.— 
Vekdi’s Grand OU-H (O.'J) at the I.yceum in July, 
started by M. H. L. MavEn bt Cie. 

“That Lovely Might in June!” 

{The Fourth ai Fton.) 

■rti F. Queen surveyed the boats. ‘ ‘ The Monarch” gay 
Pursued " the even ten-oar of its way,” 

With its own “ Sitter,” so oallcd, 1 ’U explain. 
Because he “ stands ” a ten-oar for ohampagno— 

At least ho should. I ’ll write, to music ohoieo. 

The Monarch Boat-song for a ten oar voice. 

{Sij/neil) llliocis Ml. Laureate, didit. 



r 4 ’:.; "■ 
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SCIENTIFIC ACCURACY. 

"But «'/jr no you want to Marry her I “ Bfcausk I Jjirx hku !’ 
“My dear FeLEOW, that’s an .KXUVM- not a JlKMiOH!” 



WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

.SIXTRKNTH KVENIXC. 

“ I KNOW a young policeman,” tlu) Moon told Afr./’uncA. “He 
is extremely civil and obliging, but ho has not been very long in the 
force. His beat lies in a highly 
fashionable and secluded diatriot, 
and the other evening ids services 
were called into request iu a 
somewhat sGongo manner. He 
was going his rounds, and qnitc 
enjoying the clamp of his lieavy 
lioots on the pavement, when he 
(lamo uiKin a gentleman and lady 
standing in great perplexity by 
the area railings of one of the 
houses, which was all dark and 
sliut H]). My beams shone olearly 
on the party; on the oonstable, 

. who thought it iuonmbent upon him 
(4 to remember that he was a }»Iiee- 
man and adopt a surface suspicion; 
^ on the pretty pale face of the lady, 
& /’■' under whose furred cloak could be 
seen Gie shimnier of her evening 
gown; on the gentlemqp, who was also in evening dress, and who 
seemed hnmorously annoyed at something, as he sought vainly in 
all his pockets. ‘This is pRusant, oonstahlo I ’ he said; ‘ oome out 
without our latoh-key! ’ The young •policeman offered to ring and 
knock for them, but the lady would not hear of it. ‘It woiUd 
frighten darling Lii,t bo,’ she said, ‘ and the poor child has been so 
feverish ^ day.’ She had such a sweet voice, and her eyes locked 
so large and so pathetic in my rays, that the young poUcemau felt 
‘ becoming leas official. ‘ O Polioomaa,’ she said, ‘ yoo 


plan. Tliey were painting a house opposito, and the workmen had 
left their ladders; iierhaps, ho suggested, if ho fetched one, the 
upper windows might be found to have been loft unfastened. 

‘‘ So the policeman and Uie gentleman brought the ladder hotwoen 
them, ami, curiously enough, the upiier window had been loft un¬ 
fastened—which showed that the young constable knew something 
of the world. And presently I saw Gic gentleman go up and outer 
through tho window, and then the lovely lady, after pressing a balf- 
. ‘ ' prcqiared, with graoefnl timorousneso, 

Il/v * T tixtawsi Isesm onar waraFla a unvsaivsini 


crown m tne policeman b puim. pro))arca, witn jfraooini rtmorousnoBB. 
to ascend. ‘ What fun it would bo,' I heard her say, with a mnsioal 
little laugh, ‘ supposing another policeman saw me now and took mo 
for a bai'giur! ’ 'Ko fear o’ tliat. Ma’am,’ ho siiswered, galluiitly, 

‘ not when I'm at hand.’ Then slio went up the ladder, higher and 
highcir, till be i.ould only see a dim grey form aloft, and ilion the 
wmdow wascaiiliouBly cwscpd, and the house was clarkhnd still ou(« 
more. Tho young policeman gazed up at it sentimentally ; a light 
sliono in the upper room ; ho pictured the beautiful mother beiiduig 
over her sick cliilcl’s cot, and. rovorentiy and tenderly, he removed 
the ladder vrhich had been liallowed by her feet. 

“ Suddenly it ooeiirred to me tliat (he couple wlio lived in that 
house wero quite middle-aged t)eople, and had no child to be feverish. 

I remembered now. too, that they had left home that very after¬ 
noon on a short visit. Could tlin lady and gentleman have mistaken 
the house F 1 think they must have done so, though it took them 
nearly an hour to And it out, for it was mnoh later when I next saw 
them both oome out by the little garden at Hie back, when the 
gentleman helped the lady over tho wall into a side .street. He liad a i 
bag in his hand, whioh 1 had not noticed before, and she seemed to bo 


BbHOiU u. wfUUuu vkluo, wuiUli an Av xiv 

was in front of the house at that very moment. His beat had brought 
him round there a second time, mnd he oonld not help stopping to 

f danoe up once more at the windows, where there was no longer any 
ight to bo seen. I heard him sigh and bum a little sn^h of a song, 
raUier out of tune, as he went clnmning cm bis round, for it is quite 


Bktnrally wished to show that he deserved it At last he hit upon a I than in other people. And this was a very young poBoeman, too.” 
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CaUiay. Home now always take* Mm good-hnmotiredly; roor^ in 
simulatod indignation. Above the uproar Camvbki.l’h voice hewd 
Bhrilly demandinif whether Pldjtkm was hims^ “responsible for 
permitting thesefpftrful creatures to be put up in w estmmster Hall r 
Rather ft rude question as it stands; but nothing particular me^t; 


Oeouor, said, “lam not responsible tor the fearnu creatures either 
in Westminster Hall or in this House.” 

, UoH went'straight home; CAMPBKLii wriggWl up, neryouslv 
n!,irBing his expressive right knee; House roared with dough ted 
laughter; Campbell oonomded that, on the whole, had perhaps 


iii.tter not inteijiose ’ 
After this, House 


ISO wW Pi.nsKin' in the lists. 

asc prepared itself for another evening with Scotch 


After this, House prepared itself tor another evening witn Booton 
Members. Adjourned debate on Local Government Hill down as 
first Order; just when majority of Members wore preparing to rush 
oili, and air of resignation sffealing over faces of Lonn Auvocate and 
lUTCniK, who must needs remain in place, Irish Members burst in; 
raised debate on Luggaeurran Evictions. O’Bbien’b first appearance 
since release from prison. ()noe more face to face with Baieouh. A 
striking contrast tiie twS men, gaoler and prisoner; the one fair, 
lUbonnaire, smiling, reclining with languid grace on tho Treasury 
Bench ; the other standing upright with olonohed fist, set lips, pale 
faoo, flashing eyes, hoarse, passionate voice. Shut up for weeks and 


ward like a cataract. Balpooe bore it petty well. Talk went on 
to dmner>time; then Division, and Sootoh business began. 

Sunnea dons.—More Scotch debate. 

• 

7'uesddp.—T im's back again. Been for some time in Ireland 
attending to his own business. Kow comes to Westminster to look 
after nation’s. No opportunity for not _ 

knowing Tim Heaiv is in House when he 
once puts in an appearanoe. As Geoboi 
C mizoii says, “ Ms voice is heard through 
rolling drams, that beat to battle where he i 
stands.’’ Oavs Home Sechetaut a genuine >1 JgBt 
start, by suddenly appealing to SvEAinsn on 
matter of order, touching little dinner- a 

party MaTTUi'ws gave on Saturday. W^t 
Tim really wonted wasopportnnityofpmbUely 
bitting out at Bowlanu BtESMESHAssET, 
whose name cropped up before Speoial Com- 
mission m having Buotoribsd certain sums 
of money for dispensation by an energetic 
searcher after trnth. BiKirwERBASSET, other- 
wiM of retiring disposition, takes no part in 
public aflairS! Tim longing to give him 
an Oliver for his Howland. DiiKonlty how 
to do it f Chance unconseiously provided by 
innocent Home SEoaETAnv. Gave customary vp||i 

dinner in honour of (Iokee’s Birthday; 
invited among other friends tho .fudges on 
Speoial Commission and BEKVKEiinABSirr. 

Hore was Tim’s opportunity, l.'sed itwith 
ani»rb gravity. Called Speaker’s attention 
to foot that, in addition to tliree Judges, one 
of the guests was Sir Kowt.ANii Bijewnf.r- 
HissET, “ a iierson implicated in the Pioorr 
forgeries.’’ 

That was what Tim wanted to say. In Tim’sbsok. 
order to say it, framed question to Si’EAKEn, as to who had control 
over Houm and its precincts? Speaker obliged to answer, with 
equal gravity, that he had no control over gentlemen who came to 
dinner witilinprecinots of House. Tim much obliged for reply, and 
business prooeeded. 

“Wasn’t sure at first I could manage it. Tort, dear boy," Tim 
sold, his honest face suflused with satisfaction, “But you see 1 
managed it Suppose 1 had got up in my place and said, ‘Sir 
llowEAKD BEEKEKRiiAseET is a person implicated in the Pioorr 

liVr0ifst*]0H ’ • w/snLI Kawesv T 1.--... 


Gardens to Westminster, soarpely a turning at wMoh ho did not 
oome upon mans woman, or ehild under the hoofs of a mtiileBa oab- 
horso. Lived in India some time ; Jaggemautnottogio it. Ho^ 
Skchetam site with arms folded, legs oroased, his face with 

Mghly cultivated aspect of inorednlily. 

“Are the police to stand by," CAMTBEixmsiBts, “andsseoahf 
come up and knock persons down without interference or remou- 
stranoo f Will the Eight Hon. Gentleman take up the tuhjeot P’’ 

No human impulse more natural, even in a Homie SEcaigtAay, ftan 
to fate up a subject if ha accidentally finds it knocked dofn by a pab 
at a street comer. But MATTHEWg a lawyer, aooustoijed to 
qnibhlei^ • • , 

“There is." he replied, “a statute in foroe. What hanSle is 
there, than, for taking up the suhjeot P ” 


But, yon sec, I wrap it up in a question, fire it off accidentally as 
as it were, toe hoys i;heer ami the thing’s done. A part from Blenner- 
iiASSET, quite worth while doing to see how frightened MAnnaws 
was when I allnded to him. For a bit of real sport, if you know 
how to manage it, gnm me toe House of Commons.” 

Muaineas oone.— \ oto on Account tekOii, 

Thurtday , —Sinoo Pecnket fiashe^ forth Ms answer to Georos 
toiMriiixi, the other night aljout “ fearful creatures” in and out of 
House, has beta a marked tendency on imrt of Ministers to sparkle 
at Untstion lime. Home SECiiErARt tried it to-night with Georhe 
UM eiiEt.1, agoim for subject. It se©m.s that George, taking Ms 
walks abroad, has exclusively enjoyed spi'oteole of cabs running over 
eitiseus. Vi ould appear that, walking down from Southwell 


Tims might come, if tMs sort of thing went unoheoked, that no father 
of iPtomily would go out in London streets without first providing 
himself with a handle bv which he might he picked up wlten 
knocked down by a cab. That time not yet arrived. Home Secre¬ 
tary, took base advantage; House rudely laughed; Camerbu, 
tem{iorarily subsided. , * 

Other answer was from Ahthdr BAiyoim. Questioned as to sale 
of lands in Ulster by London Companied, he said OMarhs Lewis 
had Motion on paper, which referred to suhjeot; when it came m 
would discuss it. , 

“But,” said CtASOT, “Suppose tMs Motion never comes qp,; 
what does the Eight Hon. Gentleman propose to do P ” 

“When that eventuality occurs,said BautouR, “I shall he 
ready to answer the question.” 

A iiretty answer this, imbued with the roirit of PhUosopMc Doubt. 
No one knows whether he quite meant what he said, or whether he 
acoidentally stumbled on this deliciously round-ahout way of saying 
he would never answer question. Urowded House sat for a moment 
puEzled and silent; then there was a titter, ending in a roar of 
laughter: in which Ahtiics blushingly joined. 

Jiutineai done.—Scotch Ixioal Government Bill read Second Time. 

JirtWap.—Scotch business in the morning, Indian in the evening. 
Tho morning and the evening a dull day. * 

LA VIE I LA BOOSE. 

Tbp, art of prolonging life being, of course, a most intoresting 
subject to everybody. Dr. Bobsob Boot® who is always “ up to ^e,’ 
deals with it in the Fortnightly for this month—still ably wjnduoted 
by the open and frank Harris (not Drubiolands of that flk)-;-and 
treats his subject as well as he treats Ms patients, wMoh is saying a 
great deal, but not too much. Here ore some notes arising out of a 
oarefnl perusal of Ms arfiolo whioh may be of use to him on a future 
oooasion, should he resume toe snhjoot, 

1. —Qamlion, Are men or women the longer lived ? Antifer. We 
have all heard of Old Parr, but never of Old Ma. Perhaps one reason 
is that any allusion to a lady’s age is considered impolite. 

2. —Q. How to prolong life P—.d, Live above PaRR. 

3. ~Q. “Three-score and ten” is “aooeptod,” says Dr. B. IL, 
“ pretty generally.” Are musicians long-lived P—a(. Yes, as a rule, 
heoanse they live after they have completed several seoros. 

4. —Q. Is there any Longevity Asaoointion to wMoh we oan 
belong ?—A. Tlie Eighty Club is the nearest approach to it. 

I>.—Q. Is there anyone now living who was alivc_ four oenturies 
ago ?~A. Certainly. Four oenturies ago were the^l^ddle Ages. ^ A 
number of middle-aged people still exist. TMs is a fact whioh, 
strangely enough, has escaped the Doctor's notioe. 

0.—Q. The Doctor recounts how one old woman, who never 
washed, but rubbed her face with lard, lived to 108. What rank in 
life was sheP—.4. We should say she must have been addressed as 
“ MMi." , . 

7.—Q. The Doctor is against “ tricycling” for old men. WM P 
A. Doctor is wrong here. For an old man who has oompBaed one 
cycle, to go on to two oyoles and up to three, oannot do Mm *07 
jiossible harm. He will be a hale and hearty Trieyclinarian. • 

tt.—Q. Dr. Parker is quoted as recommending rice to old persons 
heoanse of the starch in it. Would not a dietiof nice white h« irwR 
from tho washerwoman’s do equally a8,,#ellP—Tea. The ^ 
could be included in the vegetarian bat, and called wMte a™- 
ohokert.' ■ . 


forty’wiuki. Aa for exercise; quiet games are good; thewfore W® 
Nap” as often as possibU. , 

I'inaily, Mr. JPuncA presents his oompliments to Dr. ,B, & 
rapeats Rip Van WirMt's salntation, “ Here’• your health, BSaHHil 
family’s, and may yon live long and nroaber! ” • 

Fashioes for Derby Week.— Handioaps and Foolioap*. 
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FELINE AMENITIES. 

Vmul MuOwt {piqiwd 0ml Iter Chibl's admnccs timd wiOi m raipimsc/rom Fair SVraiujar), '' WlIY, liAiiT PKAX, TITAT ’» NOT YOVIl CllANPMA I 


EGBERT ON THE DARBY. 

Ah, there woe a time when I looked forrard for the Darby for 
weoki to come as one of the grandest days of the hole year, and now, 
strange to say, I’m not a going. And whyP Well, for seTrai 
reasons. In the first place 1 don't like tlio downs as I used to. I 
remember thinking last year tliat.it was about the stickyest place 
when wet and the dustyeet place when dry as 'ever I seed. I don’t 
remember as 1 used to care much abont them little snokumstanoes 
years ago, bat 1 spoee as we gits more partiokler the more older we 
grows. In the second t)lace,—which by-the-by is ginerally where 
my fnvorit horse finds hisself at the hend of the race—I had sitch a 
dose of bad look last year that 1 was afeard of repeating it. 1 didn’t 
oare about teUing my sad tail at the time, cos I finds as one never gits 
no simpathy on riton sad ocasions but rayther plenty of eharf and 
plenty of rracnle, but as it’s now a hole year ago, I plucks up my 


man, insted of 'a honest Inglishman, ns ewerybody had thort him to 
bo, and so had bin chivied off the Coarse by a angry mob of his 
oustomers, who all discovered as they was aU rayther large loosers. 


through all the hagony of the prewious two oars, and all the dredful 
xoitement of the acshal five minets, finds hissolf proolnimed by the 
Humpire os a prowd winner, and then, when ho oums for bis fnrely 
wnn money, insted of recoivuig back his one golden auwersin as he 
had laid, and his three golden suwerains as he had won, finds hisself 
defrauds of all four by a swindling Welshman, and has to seek his 
disconsolate home a looser of two pounds sterling, insted of a winner 
of the same respeofabel sum. 1 don't beleeve as all Welshmen can 
be alike in this respect, for it does so happen as my own Mother was 
wun, and in oourse she produced me, which is a pritty good raroof of 


come off all rite. I lade no loss than one golden suwerain to three 
on the favorit and another golden suwerain to six on another favorit, 
and my fust favorit won and the second lost, so I was the appy 
winner of two pound sterling. 8o in the pride of my art I took 
off Bno:grit to Mr. Caheliss's Dinner Booth and stood treat to a 
helegant reparst of cold foul, and am, and sallad, and beer, and 
thorowly we both enj^ed it, sj^haUy me with my winnins a ging- 
ling in my pooket, as it were. We then set off to find my 2 batting- 
book maken, and there was my winning better in his usual place, 
and he sndled as he ste^ me a passing by, and said, “ Better luck 
next time. Sir; you oan’t^llus win." To which 1 replied in my off¬ 
end maimer, “Oh, euttenly not.** Thinking to myself, “An, he 
little note vrot a limke of look I’ve had t ’’ 

Presently 1 cums to my otiier betting hook-maker’s plaoe—hut 
“ Oh what a site met my view I ’’ os the poet says. There had evi¬ 
dently been some little misonderstandin, for the hole piece was a 
nnfeek reek! On inmiirii^t of a werry remarkabel savage-looking 
Gmit a stimding by, i^t it alt moant^ ho told me the werry start- 
intelliganee tlm the book-maker with who I had made my large 
•uumog-het having lost a great deal more money than he ooM 
pom^^ pay, had Man oonwioted of being a mere svrindlkg Weloh- 


what I says, for I am not ony pussonally the wery Itole of Honner, 
but I regards cheating with tbo werry heels of oonCempt. 

1 took core to keep my true story a secret larst year, being rayther 
ashamed of it, if the plane truth must be spoke; but as the Poet 
says, “Distauoe takes the sting from out the view,” and my 


werry next lan™! will be kindly purwided by sum one jest a leetle 
more ahel to afford that sumwoet xpensive luxury, than a mere 
umbel Waiter, tbo' he does happen for to he a Hed ’un. 

• It must be a werry nice thing for to be abel to set a good xampel, 
and to be werry libm to the Pore, and setterar, when you has plen^ 
of money, thowsands and thowsands a year, and don’t miss it. It’s 
Bumthink like a werry old Gent a being werry vrlrtutma, or a worry 
ugly old Maid being werry ditto. 1 remanhers when I was at our 
Fansk Bkool I used to be offen kaned for bad spoUin, but then our 
Caning Master had bin at it all his life, and coed speU amost ewery- 
tbink, so how oood he xpect me to like him, and the natenl 
consequens was as I never ^te suokseeded in beiiig a remarkabel 


Poubi Motto.— The “ Monro ” Dootrin*.—“ Ho Caida.” 
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"LE CRICQUETTE.” 

}luw hn will be played — akorily. 

Monbeedb, Offieet of (he Aihlelic Congreii, Parit. 

I lira ovijTwhelmed with my Rratitude to you and to tlxe 
Kcnerout diiiEnitariea, the ChBnoeUors of your Universities, the Heads 
of your great Public Seminaries end the llrincinal of your renomed 
g. Mary-le-bone College Olub 

- f' , HL for the information they have 

V'i '' I. I given me concerning “Le 

'"■'1' Oricqiiette,” yonr unique 

" _ - ' National game, and I thank 

^ you in the name of my Com- 

mitteo for your present of im- 

_ —plement8,“l«s wiekeitee, le 

ooufede canon, les gros hoie 
, j (the batsman’s weaiwns), le 

cuinuHe pour lee /Vimftcs (fe Lungetoppe, and other necessaries for tho 
Wgers of the cirateid that you have so kindly forwarded for our 
insiKiotion. But most of all are we indebted to you for sending over 
a ’omo team of your bravo pnifessionals to play the match against our 
Parisisn “ oiirs," fur you ngbly oonjeclured that liy our experience 
of tho formidable game in aotiiin, we sjiould be able to judge of its 
risks and dangers, and after mature investigation be able so to revise 
and ameliorate the manner of its playing os to bring it into har¬ 
mony with the taste and feeling of tlie athletic ambition of the rising 
generation of our young France. 

A Match bus taken place as you will see by “ I.c Hooro” sub¬ 
joined, which I enclose for your inspection. It was not without its 
fniits. It disclosed to us, as you will remark, by referring to 
“1.0 Score” very practically tho dangerous, and I must add, tho 
murderous capabilities that ''‘f.e Oricquette” manifestly poescsaes. 
DurKoviaing Committee has already tho matter in band, and when 
their reiwrt is fully drawn up, 1 shall have much eatisfaotion in 
forwarding it to you. Mcniitime, 1 may say, that the substitution 
of a light Targe ball of silk, or some other soft material for the deadly 
“ bmle tie enmn " as used by your countrymen, has been decided 
iqion as absolutely necessary to deprive the game of barbarism, and 
harmonise it with the instincts which Modern and Kcpublicau Kranoji 
associates with the pursuit of a harmless pastime, /.rs wickettea. 
as being too small for the Bowlsniau to roach them, should bo raised 
to six feet high, and the l-mpirc, a grave anomaly in a game 
cbcrisliod by a liberty-loving ixiople, should be instantly suppressed. 
'I'lie “overro” too, should consist of sixteen balls. But this and 
many other matters arc under the consideration of the Committee. 

I now, subjoin “Lc Score” 1 mentioned, a brief perusal of it will 
show you what excellent, grounils the CommiUec have for making 
the humanising alterations a1 which 1 have hinted. 

AIX VKANCE V. AN KNOhlSU ’OME-TEAM. 

Am. Ejovnce. 

M. na Boimsv (slrnok witli murderous force on the front of bis fore¬ 
head by the hoitle tie ranon, and obliged to retire), b. .Iones- 

.IniiNsotf.d 

M. Nsuiiin (hit on his fingers, which are pinched blue with the 
fto«/c rfc cfmon, and incapacitated), b. .Tom.:s-.Toiinhon , , 0 

I.c Marciuis de ('.iBOt!si.',r. (receives a blow from the hottk da ramm 
on tlie front bone of his leg, and is compelled to relinquish Uie 

wnitost), b. .IosEs-,)ormsoN.(.1 

M. Bi BKON (receives a sevore eontnsion of the eheek-bone from tho 
iioute de etintin, which is delivered with murderous intent by a 
swift “round-amt bowlsman”), 1). .loNKS.donNsoN. .0 

Ix! Oencral Gkk.x (hits his three wirkettee into the air, in a 
. daring attempt to stop the bottle de etmtm wif h his batsman’s 

eiuh), b. JoKES-JoiiNsiip.0 

I.e Due de SBi'Ti Acrs (bus his pitier-nez slmtU'red to atoms by the 
btnile de canon, and, being unable to see, withdraws from tho 

“innings”), b. ,Ioj»»i-donNBHN.0 

M. C!*Eiu.on, M. lo Diwteur Giaovi.f;, la; Professcur d'Equitalion 
(nil the three Iming given, in turn, “ out, legs in front of tho 
wirkettc'’ leave the ground to anangonduel with tho Umpire), 

b. .lojiKS-.IonNaoir. .0 

M. de Mosimouknit (on renohing the wtekette and seeing the 
terrible approaoh of the boule de canott, has a thiyering tit 
which obliges him to idt down), b. Jones-, foHwsoiv . , .0 

M. JoLtsots, coming in last, triumphantly avoids tho “ overro,” 
and is, in consoquenoe, not out. 

The Enoush ’Ome-’^e.im, 

JOSES-JOHNSON, not ont ... . . ;t27(> 

Bkown-Sviih, not out .... dOu.’i 


a wonderful heroism and elan, for though by degrees, in fcobly 
attempting to stop the flight of the 4o«fe de canon as it sped on ita 
tturderousmonrse, driven by the furioua and eavago blows Sf the 
batsmen in all diredtione over the field, the fleldsmen^one by one, 
struck in tho aims, legs, head, and back, began to grow fewe ui^der 
their unceasing blows and oontnsions, still one>and aUYflptho 
“ Long-leg-ofr’ to the indomitable “ Ixaigstoppejl^^eo the 
dangers of their situation with a proud smile, indioatij^i the noble 
calm of an admirable spirit. Bo, Monsieur, tim/"SmO| which was 
not finished, and which, in consequence, tJi^S'Umpire, with am 
ohivalwqp generosity, aimounoed as “ ijramj^oame to its qpnolu- 
sion. You will understand, from the Tji^sal of the above, the. 
direction in which my Cj^'mmitte a a es iM lp likely to modify the rq^es 
of tho gamoi and simplify the Apparatus for playing it, so as to gi^e 
yonr “Criquetto”^a chance of finding itself ponuanently acclima¬ 
tised in this country. 

Accepto Monsieur, the assurance of my most distiaguished 
oonsidoKlon. 

T* XltE SeCEKTABT of THE PaiUS AtHIETIC CONOKEsa. 


ccepto Monsieur, 
lidoSAun, 

J The Se 

/ cc 


efiortsof “All Franco,” even to the putting on at three “ Bowlsman 
at once, it was founil.impossible to take even one of the “ 'Ome-toam ” 
wickeUee. Tet the oontest was maintained by the “ Oot-eide ” with 


< COUNTY-COIJNCILDOM. 

(From the Note-Jiook of Mr. Ptinch'e y'oung Man.) 

Ufay 27(7i.—It is with regret that 1 find myself once more in the 
riiunoil Chamber, where I have listened to so many dreary debates. 

I had hoped that I should have been able to give the Ixindqn Cpunty 
Councillors a long rest. But Fate, rciiresented by that distinguisheds 
warrior. Colonel Howabd Vincent (late Lieut. Koyal Welsh 
Fusiliers), has decided against it. ’There is a largo assembly present, 
all more or less isilitely thirsting for tho gallant Colonol-I.iou- 
tenant’s blood. I rogrot to say that tho hero docs not look very 
heroic. He is dressed in mufti, whioli is unnecessary, os he might 
have made quite an effective costume out of his (so to siieak) Official 
Wardrobe. Burely ho could have found in it a Barrister s wig, a 
Fusilier’s bearskin, a Berkshire Militiaman’s sword-belt and sash, a 
Constable’s staff, a Central London Hanger’s overalls, a Queen’s 
Westminster jiair of gaiters, and the Mess jacket and vest (now, 
perhaps,'a tnfie small) of a Sandhurst Cadet. Over tbia tasty 
combination-uniform the gallant Colonel-Lieutenant might have* 
worn his badge of the Bath, in addition to the stars proper to a 
Knight of the Crown of Italy and the German Crown. As it is, tho 
hero, in spite of the extreme intolligeiioc which habitually eharac- 
toriae.s his highly intellcetual features, seems a trifle insignificant. 
“ Mister ” lloSEiiEUT, whoso wrongs are too deep for words—has he 
not wandered about, looking ifnsuoccssfnlly for fire-engines, and tho 
Prince and Princess of Wales on the previous Saturday r- coldly 
calls upon the Colonel-Lieutonant to rise in his iilace. 

Then tho hero makes a statement, which olearly proves that he 
does not know—in spite of his career at Sandhurst, nis service in the 
Itoyal Welsh F'nsiUcrs, his appointment to tho Royal Berkshire 
Militia, his command in tho Rangers and Queen’s Westminsters, his 
call to tho Bar, his Dirootorship Criminal Investigations, and his 
entrance to the Paris Fucutli tie T)ri>it ~)mn to ooonpy ground to 
keep a space clear for fie mannmvring of troops. Immediately the 
gallant Colonel-Lieutenant sits down. Sir Waltee be Souza (a 
gcntlorasn who, according to Dod, was knighted in recognition of 
his charity), moves a vote of censure, which is seconded “ with 
pleasure,” by WHiTEJ-Ey’s Rival, Mr. Bahkkb. Then, after some 
eloquence that appropriately may bo styled ItorroN, Mr. PaoBrN 
(Captain and ohemist) rusnes to the assistanoe of his chief, and 
explains, in tones of thunder, what happened in his “immediate 
front.” Upon this Mr. Boolnois (praotioaily “ tho Pride of Maryle- 
bono and its Neighbourhood ”} moves that the Council shall proceed 
to the next business. A division follows, and the numbers are equal. 
"MisU'v” Roskbebt is asked to give a coatinK vote, but possibly 
remembering a walk through a crowd of roughs with two little 
children in kilts on either side of him, promptly refuses. Then 
eomes a division, and the Colonel,-Lieutenant, by a Majority of five, 
is “ saved-savim—saved ” from oensure! 

Upon this, Karl Compton (who I fear the Patriot Btons wlmld not 
consider on this occasion quite so unblonted as usual) asks whether 
the Council intends to apologise to their Royal Highnesses the 
Prince and Prineets of Wales. This ie too mjjoh for the refined 
and popular Representative of Battersea ,a*d Qapham, who, in 
silvery aooents, intimates his intention, itosueh a resolution he put, 
of moving an amendment to it. . But “Mister” Rosebekt inter¬ 
poses, and deolares the inoident at an end. It being now decided that 
the gallant, learned, and Foreign-Knightly Colonel-Lieutenant is 
not (at any rate for the moment) to be eitlier executed on Tower 
Hill, or confined in tho deepeet dungeon beneath the Castle's moat, 
the proeMdings became oomparativriy nninteresting. So I leave the 
County Counoillors to their own deviooe (which, by the way, inclnde 
a deeign for the Common Seal, which has merited “ Mister” £m|^ 
BlET’a reoommendatiim) until their labonrt are suspended fdl^ 
eeason by the approeoh of the Whitsuntide Beeeee. 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONQS. 

* No. V.— Tub Akaiobt Ewbodi^. • 

. The Msta-yof a Singer’s latest love—srhether fortunate or other- 
wiso-«A|U|Hways eojpmand the interest and attention of a Musie-Hall 
audienffl^^r example, which is founded upon the very best 
preoedents, nk||ea an additional piquancy from the social position 
of the belove^Wj^t. Cultivated readers are requested not to 
eh|jddor at the r^W|L 3tr. Punch’s Foot does them delibomtoly 
ana in Mid blood, nH|t oonvinoed that without these somewhat 
daring cjnoords,- no ditt^wnU have the slightest chancy of ^tJsfy- 
iflg tho great ear of the 

Thf title of tho Song is• 
MA8HKI) BY A MAECHIONES^ , 


couHn’t break it, she said, not even for »«>. I wish I could give 
you An idea of how she smiled as she made tliat remark; for the 

faotls, when an aristoorat does unbend - well,- 

C'Aorw—Don’t tell mo Belgravia, Ac. 

Next time J meet tho Marchioness a-ridiug in tho Eqw, 

I ’ll ketch her eye and raise my ’at, and up to her Pli go, 

(TftfA sentiment)-And t«ll_hcr nest my 'art I keep tho stump of 
She sad me on the ’appy day we ’ad at her Baaiiar 1 I that oigar 
—And she’ll be pleased to see me again, / know I She’s 
not one o{ your stuek-up sort: don't you make no mistake about it, 
the ariotooracy ain't ’alt as bloated as people imagine Who don’t Annie 
’em. Whenever 1 bear phrties running ’em down, I always say 

t’Aorus—Don't tell mo Belgravia is stiff m behaviour, &o. 


The Singer ihmtld corns on correctly and tastefully nttimLin a suit 
fif mtd diltoee, a etarlling tie, and a white “ pot ^^jM-tAs 
orthodox costume (on the Music-Hall stage) of a tinddt^last 
twain suffering from love-sickness. The air should Ac J the 
conventional jog-trot and jingle order, chastened hy a sentiii%ntal 
melancholy, ^ 

I ’ve lately gone and lost my ’art—and where you ’ll never guess-® 

1 ’ra regularly mashed upon a lovely Marchioness I 
'TwAs at a Fancy Fair we met, inside tho Albert ’All; 
tsu affable she smiled at mo as 1 came near her stall I 
C'Aornsv-Don’t tell mo Belgravia is stiff in behaviour! 

• She'd an U nolo an Earl, and a Book for her Pa— 

Still thoTO was no starchiness in that fair Marehionoss, 

As she stood at her stall in tho Fancy Buzaar! 

At j.itlcs and distinctions onoe 1 'd imiorantly scoff. 

As if no bond oould be lietwixt the 'I'radesman and tho Toff 1 
I held witti those who’d do away with difference in ranks- 
But that was all before I met the Marchioness of Manx I 
(,'Aor«»~Don’t tell mo Belgravia, &o. 

A Homo was being started by some kind aristo-criits. 

For orphan kittens, born of isior, but woll-eoiinected, cats; 

And of tho swells who planned a Fete this object to assist, ' 

Tne Marchioness of Manx’s name stood foremost on tho list. 

t'AorMS—Don’t tell me Belgravia, &e. 

I never saw a smarter hand at serving in a shop. 

For every likely eustumer slie caught uimii thi! ’op! 

And from tho form her fjadyship displayed at tliat Bazaar, 

(7I7<A enthusiasm)-yo\i might have Umk your oath she’d been 
brought up behind a har 1 

(TAoriis—Don’t tell me Belgravia, &c. 

In vain I tried to kid her that my purse had licen forgot, 

Hho spotted mo in 'alf a Jill, and ehaff'ed me precious hot! 

A BOV. for one regaliov she gammoned me to spend. 

’’ You really can t refuse," she said, " 1 ’ve iiitten off tho end! ” 
CAorui—Don’t tell me Belgravia, &c. 

“ Do Imy my crewel-work,’’ sho urged, “ it goes across a chair, 
Vott’U iind It come in useful, as I sr^e you ’lie your ’air! ’’ 

So I 'ended over thirty bob, though not a eoiny bloke. 

I couldn’t tell a Marchioness how nearly I was broke! 

.VpoAen—Though I did take llu' liberty of saying: ’’ Make it tiftoen 
bob, my Lady 1 " But she said, with such a fascinating look—1 oan 
see it yeti—"Oh, I’m sure you're nola’aggliiig kind of a man,’’ 
she says, “ you haven’t the face for it. And tliiuk of all them pore 
lathorlosB kittings,” slio says; “ think what thirty bob means to 
them ! ” says she, glancing up so pitiful and tender under her long 
eyelashes at me. Ah, the llaaicals may talk as they like, but—— 
CAonn—Don’t tell mo Belgravia, &c. 

A raffle wa* the next oonoom I put ray rhino in: 

Tho prixe a talking parrot, which 1 didn t want tu win. 

Then her sister. Lady Tabhv, showed a pauited milking stool, 

And I bought it—though it’s not a thing I sit on ns a rule. 

.S'poAon—Not but what it was a handsome article in its way, too, 
—had a snow-sceno with a sunset done in oil on it. It will look 
Iffvely in your ohamhers,”says the Marchioness; “it was ever so 
much admired at CatterwaU Castle 1 ’’ It didn’t look so bad in my 
three-pair back, I muSt wy, thbugh unfortunately the sunset (»me 
off on me the very first fiiao 1 happened to set down on it. Btill 
think of Hi* eondasoension ot^pamtink ouph a thing at ftU' 

, CWw— Don’t toll me Belfiravia, Ac. 

The Marquis kept a-fidgetin* and frowning at Ms wile, 

For she talked to mo ae free ae if the'd known me all my life 1 
I felt that I was in the ssrim, so wasn’t owsr-awsd. 

But ’ung about and spent my oadi ae lavish as a lord 1 
Spotea-It was wortt all the money, I oan -toU you, to be eiiattinf 
thoBjnnMs the eonntor with a veal Dve MaroMoness tor as W as 
’’m/W funHwould ’old out. They’d have hsld mi much ImigOT, 
ooly tks Marotlonass made it a rule never to give ohange —she 


A OAITDE IN SPAIN AT WEST KENSINGTON. 


* golden land m Ixduestoro El Sqaaro, I 
came to West Kensington. 1 had been 
asked— 0 lusmmo del tohacen! —^to be 
presofit at the inauguration of the Hpaiiish 
Exhibition. Had I my wish, I would 
have preferred to have watched Toreador 
as, singing on tho boards of a Thealro el 
(imarristo, he expressed his Italian con- 
tenlo. But, out of a feeliug of haughty 
nationality-for wo sons of tfio duo South 
are as proud as the eagles who peck at our 
sherry-giving grapes-I thought it my 
; duty to siipiiort flie great show of the 
produoto ot my native land. I was greeted 
fl at the Welotimo Club (an Institution that 
!' reminded me not a little of Madrid and 
j Barcelona, combined vvith a dash of 
“ El Dorado, and summits of the merry 
I’yreuees), and was regaled with some of the 
disRes of ray own dear land. Many of these were aooompanied hy a 
vegetable ealli“d Vj poloto, wliieh I found to be simqily excellent. 
But enough of this. Let mo paint a piefuro ot tho great Hpanish 
Exhibition—a iiicture that has never bad its equal. 

luKiginc an enormous Arcade filled with every |) 08 siblc produotion 
of Spain. Iinagine tbousands ami thousandB of gaily decked booths 
erected for the sole purjwso of exploiting the merits of Spanish 
Liquorice. Imagine again thousauas and thousands of boantU'ul 
eoniiters groaning under tho weight of a wealth of Spanish onions— 
onions so good, so strong, that they draw tears from the eyes of 
myriads ot pleasiire-scokei'sImagine tambourines, imd Dimatoos, 
and olives 1 Imagine all this, and you still have hut the faintest im¬ 
pression of the real eontents of the Spanish Exhihition. 

Imagine a licet of 8|«inish boats, that would create surprise even 
on the silvery bosom of the geutlo Guadalquivir. Imagine an 
enoimous magazine of arms, with blados from Tolodo^and idd 
armour from tho stores of tho street known as El Wanlour. 

I Imagine once again, pictures of the most startling magnificenoe. 
Imagine VanOTCK at Ida best, and Viit,A!jiili*z at his more than best, 
to say nothing of Pkaus Et Soai'O in tlio more inspired of his 
! publicity-seeking moments! Imagine all this, and Dirow in more— 
such as local colouring and poetic sentiment-and yet you have not 
guile got the Spanish Exhibition 1 • _ 

Imagino a bull-fight Imagine the Matadors and tho gaily- 
dressed Cavaliers of the Circus. Imagine ftpnnish musio of Die most 
admirable kind, beaded by the Bando El (lardo, oonduetNl by Lieu- ' 
tenant Daw et, (lonynEvim. Imagine the original Eleetrio Light 
discovered by Coi.unnus, ages before gas was iiiveutad by Oamo ue 
OiU.v. Imagine a fairy seene of woudorroent and delight, with its 
gay lamps and illuminations, resembling ICl Vauxhallo deCremurna. 

Imagino every iwssible distruetion- theatres, oonoerti, outs from 
the joint, drinks, dioramas, and earthquakes of Lisbon—and yet you 
have not imagined everything. Fancy picture gaUeries macs long, 
oonservatoriee full of the oboioest plants, lakes without equal at 
Windermere nr Switzerland, and moantains that itnemble as little 
Primrose Hill as they do tho Alps. , 

Imagine all this, and muoh more (or Iw), and you yet have to 
imagine the oontants of the Spanish Exhibition 1 

(Signed) Dps OwJOH IHIS Hidamo. 

« . - ... — . 

> 

SriTB* Shbbii.—L ast Thursday Sheen was sByilfa for the Silver 
Wedding of the Comte and Comtesia de PAXto. Manysof the Tiritors 
were there for the first time, " not in a fuyt de conumtsanoe," 
observed the witty and venerable Marquis de Vlgcx-CAUMBOUB, 
" fur it might as well have been f/n Voyage e» Sketn.” 
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Jf yonr T(»aBto^ft|i^l««k {iwt-eoit, meM-tiii, tunio. 
Yow jwuic muT'ldtiF Abanrdl 

: Utto cannot ani^ ’e^ wi) di^d ** l ilce a Wid.” • 
WmI, nece'a good Lord mlp<MMflni||£jiow idTn 
, youtnaohanoel * 

dond yon’m not Qie old Josn if m do not advuS^ 

At too doable to book him, and MDg the eneniel 
IW negleotlng Ihu torn at the Nation’a Defence, ^ 
Cie oheweat all lonnd, Ton can hare no exouee. 

It eboala not have been ^ to him, bnt there’s amali use 
In harping on tiiat you deaetTs the same raillery, 

Aa when for yonr National Portauts a Oaliery 
Had to be fnrniehed by private mnnifioenoe. 

But that yon should open your purse in a jiffy, senae 
Patriotism and pride most dictate, 

And he givetb twice who gives early, not late. 

To arm. or equip, the young Knight of the Kifle, 

Is clearly your duty; ’twill cost but a trifle 
Sompared with the Bums which you freely disburatf 


That ’tis equally true at this hour. Fund won’t say— 

“ An army of luma, led on by jackasses.’’ 

Volunteering ’a now shirked by the well-to-do oloases; 
They tell us. The asses must go, if they will. 

But the stalwart young lions who stick to it still. 

And are plucky, fiiongh poor, must be fitly looked after. 
Or yon ’ll be a butt for tSo world’s scornful laughter. 

One good turn does merit another, that ’a clear, 

Jhen volunteer help to the young Volunteer. 

Tlepiptooity should not be all on one side. 

It is your great privilege—should bo your pride— 

Every patriot must pay up, in person or purse; 

If some shirk the former, why so much the worse; 

But let them fulfil the next best form of right. 

And help the Loan Mayor in “Arming the Knight.’’ 

Letter Perfect.— In a recent oiroular petition ad¬ 
dressed to the House of Commons, the liuyal College of 
Physicians have pointed out the absolute neoessi^ for 
Private Asylums, and raised objection to any limit being 
put to their number. Evidently those distinguished per¬ 
sons are looking forward to the time when every one will 
be entitled to write after his name either M.D. or M.A.D. 



THE WAY TO PROLONG LIFE. 

Jana, U.P. “Mv pear Fellow, there ’» orly oke way—Plenty oi Rest. 

I MAKE IT MY ROLE ON OrF-NlOHT.S—WEHNEenAV.*!, SaTUEHAYS, AMI) SUNDAYH 
—TO 00 TO BED AT !)'30. Op COORSE ONE MOST ATTEND A PEW DINNERS AND 

Parties, yoo know—but these are Fxcsvmm,'' 

Smith, “ An, no wonder you look bo well I And how many Eicobptions 
DID YOU MAKE DURINO THE SESSION LAST VeaR J " 

Janet, M.P. "VrELL-A—lAKiNO A Session at a oood Six Months—that 
IS 182 DAYS—I SHOULD SAY THERE WERE 181 ExCEITIONS I 1” 


WHAT. MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 

BEVENTKENTH EVENINa. 

“ A Few nights ago,” said the Moon, “ I was locking do#la on a 
renoh Fair, which was being hold outside a small Korman town. It 


French Fair, whiol 
had a very piotui 
gay streamers, an 



jhadea, bat a door would have ope 
^pmoatuig Faa^ have appeared, h 
■ogMatatrinmim. tJnfomuiately, 
no one had sneeoeded in indumng tbi 


ne appearance, with the ooloured lampe and 
he bustling crowd of pleased and chattering 
French people. All the usual 
sights were there j the Strong 
Woman, the white-robed Pierrot, 
blowing his immense trumpet in 
front m the stage, the Quack Doc¬ 
tor, the Lottery Stall, riie Circus, 
and the Merry-go-round, and 1, 
the Moon, was preset at each per¬ 
formance, from beginni^ to end. 
But the great attraotioa seemed 
to he a Shooting Qallery, around 
which all the brat markemen were 
ooUeoted, etch endeavonring to 
Idt the bull’s-eye, though without 
the least fuaeees. 11 anyone could 
bav« naanaged to hit the exact 
ae&tnb be would not ohly be enti¬ 
tled choose a prise o» of aool- 
ItMioii of little gilded vaiei and 
oclontad BtatuetMs. under glass 
mold have opened and a mwl idariet angeL 
ive appeared, hol&igant a wfeath to ealebme 
Defortuiiately, thon^ all had dons theb best, 
in indumng this an^ to riww Itosdf, and smne 


soeptioal youths were even growing to disbelieve in its eiistenoe. 
Presently I saw two of your countrymen elbowing through the 
crowd, with that air of grown-up people at a ohfldrcn’i party which 
you all adopt vrfien you go abroad, and which tuAes yjjft so popular 
with fofeignms. They oame to the Shooting Qallet]', and stood 
watohing the efforts of the natives for a while with )^tymg oon- 
tempt. Soon a murmur of excitement arose—the Engiiah Milords 
were about to try their skill, VTould they succeed where Qustave 
and Jules and Altbonse— who hod all served their time in the 
ranks—had failed f Impossible, since these EngUth, It was 
known, were an unmilitary pe^le, for aU their arsoganocl Tub 
taller of the two was shouldering his gun . . . 'Would ha never 
have done aiming t Ah I but see—the bell hat rung—he has tuo- 
oeededt And then the crowd uttered a long-drasrii exolamation— 
partly of jealousy, partly of satisfaction—tor the angel was no myth 
after all! Yes, the door at the back opened. Just as tiie proprietor 
had declared it would, and now a little plaster angel, with very red 
cheeks, and a trumpet held to its simpering lips, came jerkily out, 
extended a garland to the fortunate Englishman, and naggered in 


“ The victor maintained the phlegm of his naiioa—to did not 
seem particularly elated; but the atortor imd stoutm fe gH«hm«n 
whispered in hie ear—it was a challenge of ddll 1 How both took 
up guui; thit time, assuredly, they juust faill But no—tile first 
Kngliriiman fired, and again the Mil rang, and again the smiling 
little plaster image oame steggering out of tiie door; and then—in 
an initant—before it had ttme to retreat, tiie seoond BneUthmaa, 
with a really diabolical treachery, raised us gunaond dwbemtriy 
blew tto poor little angel—trumMt, wings, rinaper and toto 
atoms 1 I thought tiie crowd would have tom tibsm in ptooei, tiisr 
were so enraged. The proprietor was frantic—hb tore us toir, and 
danced dramatically in hie despair, as to printed to &e riiattored 
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on 

"ABttlaUter.Iwir: 
ittlL H« guad in 
>uiti were itiU 
(arrible nitnre. 

Wait omr till we ban 
tiiu ontragel ’ AndtltMt, 


of flutwo 
in the erewd, and a 
A&rionl’beened, ‘ 
•noBM more—he 
Mowlhig, he bit dll 


aae if thef were ten'll nA lAoeri hie gaUerrlitf the 
waa mtrf for him,” added the Moon, “ and 1 think that if jma two 
oonntrjrmen had been true niortamen, they would have remoted an 
inofi^ive little angel. Stul, 1 hope there will lie no war uxrat it.’’ 

EftSfNCE or PARLIAMENT. 

EXmiCTED PBOMVXHE DIART OP TOBY, M.P, 

JIouM of CbmmofM, itfonday JVidAt, June 3.—A great day tot 
the (Jovemment. Bnrineaa adranoedby leapa and bonnda. Anmn 
Baifoitb almoat breathleaa with bringing in Bilia. Bad dye tdl in 
a batch; dealt with Drainage, and Estahliahment of Light RaSwaya. 



or indeed elsewhoie in the Dnit^ Kingdom, unleea Minister or 
Member in charge atarted from Bar of Houae when bringing it in. 

Whole proeeea very funny. Showa with what oare Conatitution la 
built up. Hero ’a Baifoto wiWi hia five Bills; moves for leave to 
introduee them: 6mxsil puts qnestiou; no ousobjects; Biiroua, 
springing up from Treasury Beneh, walks with long swinging 
stride towanls the doorway; halts at Bar; faces about; SpsADm, 


t tumbling 


BAA, wAAAjr «, V* Awtovuu, Atuucu iou^uiwiBC) muurBQu wiun uanit) 

of Bill. Clerk at table enters thoroughly into spirit of fun; when 
Authoh, smiling and blnshing, brought up his scraps of paper, 
Clerk, raising hia eyebrows with air of surprise as who should say, 
"Dear me I you don’t any so?” read out title of Bill indorsed on 
hack. " Bann Drainage Bill read a First Time.” 

Nobody did road it hrst time, for best of aU reaeona—nothing to 
read; Everybody made-belicve that it was read a Firat Time, and in 

« tow’s offieial record of business 
you’ll find "Bann Drainage Bill 
First Time.” This done, BAUotra 
again on > fresh expedition to Bar. 
ht in in sueoesaion the Barrow 
Lge Bill, the Shannon Drainage! 
nd the Suck Drainage Bill. Uuue 
loss whou the fourth Bill safely 
. Still one other, the Light Bail- 
Bill. Could he manage this, in 
lu to other four f He might. 

I certainly try; dauntioas spirit, 
»dy in fair training with golf. But 
was a fatherly eye upon him. 
JosKPB Gitiis noted the feverish 
eye, the parched Ups, the panting 
breast, the trembling limbs. Had 
many a quarrel with Banvotm, but 
not going to see him done in oom- 
idetion of this fo olish tour de fore*. 
Tho only sray to save a valuable 
life was to intemose with opposi¬ 
tion to First Reading of light 
Bailway Joanna did it. 

by gnu^oally and origi- 


House’a desire fsUs upon me. I think, therefore, that if we afe 
able to take dasa II. in Supply, with the exception of the Insh 
Votes, it will be in the power of the Government to propose an exten¬ 
sion of the holidays until Monday week.” 

That settled it. Class II. rattled through with extraordinafy 
vigour. Gsonais CAaraiau., / 5 ®riK. 

oonoemed for Scotch Totes, 
lay down in middle of road, 
and tried to stop onrush. 
kfemhers ru^tessly trod ou 

creature,’ ” said Pipnxkt, 
with his childlike smile, 

By Six o’clock Votes passed, ^ 

and, amid rapturous cheering, \ 

Old Mouautt,— looser, more i VA 

porous than ever,—moved that k W 

tho House, at its rising, ad- ''(I'lMM 

journ till Monday the nth. “iffflBff (a jWfrej y. 

Frospeot of holiday enabled [|.|;Hng jm m 

remnant of House to hear I'iffllWf 
with moderate patience debate w M iWi» K 

on ,Bi-Metallism, raised at 4// M 
Evening Sitti^ by Squire of 
Bu-rkiixt, Having turned 
his back on Proteotion, ^uire 

takes up Bi- MetalUsm with all ^SIW : 'jHri JBw 

the vigour of growing youth. { /Ijr 

Spoke for an hour and forty j ^ M [ tV 

minutes. Bam Smith read 1 

essay an hour long. Jamis 

Maoleam, only man on pub- „ „ . ^ 

lished list of speakers Bmuse The Squuw of Blankucy. 


desired to heor on subject, delivered one of his practical, unadorned 
speeches, that go right to the point, a pleasiag contrast with sur¬ 
rounding verbiage. Oin Moralktt got his innings at a Quarter to 


panting One • fllled up space creditably; and at One o'Clook all went home 
a. Hod for Whitsuntide. Sueineet <fone.—Adjourned tar Holidays. _ 


Railway to "a red herring drawn 
cMr oarost the path.” Thou went on 
SirCarrr to doeoribe ratepayere tobhed by 

mri^ ^ promotion of exfoSg light raii- 
ways; drew a fearful piotnre of peculation and waste t/l pnbUo 
money, ohraye with fetimrly era oarBAvroim, “ watohing Um,’’ 
eoid Sir Cobbt, *‘aa a ban watahea its favourite ohiekeB.” In tni 
mmutee Baunh^r gut ^nd again, ready for fr^ start; aaidng 
e^ioh, Jossvs eonclnded ^ (wargatiau, and BAuromi, sotting 
ett for Bor onm mors, brought in his fifth BiU. 

JBwtness done, a-T rtnmaaoaa I HsU-a-dMon fiiUi advanotd 

stage, bocides block of Supply. 



to humorous tieatmant, lint a fatal fall {Nastha ehmda fe no Joka— 
oaporially to the foliar 1 






















































im«(ma miA it dpnut*)*: >Mt 


"for liie fint time, . 
iMu for • Rood lonm vhi]«. 
flie tuented Ust 
Ixmdoa, (he «u 
tmto a liCBItairl—ad to ipa^, 
tHroel; a Van^moie eujf^tive 
of a perambalatont> ‘ 
aftit tiiat mn^enoe ^ 
the :X>p<ra Comupu s 
to 


4MM abe iewith ns, ain 
vigour, an 

witii nmrveiloua “gp” bef 
part, Amina, in io aoBnomhiJo. 
, . .. . She bae grown into a most gifted 

"Eter^disiiimilqtsiaaUe.” and oharminif lady—ns someone 
o^sertts in Saatt lAptni*^ end her term of probation is orer. No 
meel^ m Her M^eaty’s (motion. 

TutHa^.—AicIa again, but with a difference. I was sorry to find 
Madame Scucm out of the oast, although her place was fairly 
well filled by another. This opinion waa shared by a friend, who 
in reeognitiiai of myi inggeBtion (oonyeyed in good plain EngUA) 
that .^mnsrti waa '%» viasii,” observed “ dtoms—soaroely 1To 
mahe nv for any aheitomnings elsewhere, Madame Nohdica m the 
title rm was sii^w iaagnmoent. She received en ovation, and 
took her call before fle Curtain with graoeftil gratit^e. She was 


ItaMIty’a Qppoaitfoa aaifo sdlmt—fo fin 

^urMav.—at Oovent Carded an ezeellaDt eaate. 
Madame Xxuu., vnfo'nM won gdden tmintou is Anitralia^ ihe 
baa aBBumid a nom de IhiStit, why ^ .MM sot, sa a Hritiah 
Colonial, oau heraa)f Melbonrnef), apt*Minil& hcighienad np the 
Opoa aa a Guda, Madame SeauiBi iMmrhtd w|w aa XUAdcJana, 
She filled the pwt to admiration, hnt aa aha ippaarM naithn 
insane nor attennated, Ae name was sdwidicig, Hv nie way, aa 
Monaienr Laesix.GE lang in Erenoh, wigMMMtiltrB. MsuionBirB— 
I.beg pardon, Madame Mxi.ba— wtAnra^nidiah f- drt Ima no 
nationality, and hali-a-doren languages a^ togd^ at one and 
Ae same nme would outoOUendo^ OusSWSKm BO Ais as itinay, 
Monsieur could not have been bettn-dua Sigtt^ Wta in even 
sense a graat performanoe—not a thin luta in it. HowwW, Aia did 
not cause sunrise to Ae professional fotors present, wttt deolared 
Ae part teohnioally to,be “fyll of fat.” AnoAer Honaieor (one 
Moktaxiop of that ilk) was anything but bad as li Dueai on Ae 
eontrary, he played and looked very well indeed. I fonfljr from Aie 
gentleman’s penormanoe that Ae Italias noble moat nave been 
aoonstomed to AeCs/ds on the SoaUvardt, He wga.tlhite Aegatti 
erivi of Ae leat Empire t The house waa foil, and toera was 
room for plenty of enAusiasm. , Her Majeaty'a OnnMifon (to the 
aooompamment of a real Aunderstorm) mtrodnaed Mile. Oaboaso 
ea iMoia di Lammtnum. 

JPHdag.—M someona fa reported to have said at Epahm (late in Ae 
evening), “a Fanst-rate Opera at Covent Carden.’’ Sdneone did 
not turn op anbseqnently, and if he had, he wonld probably have 


^Honae. ^ - 

p an ezoellaDt oaate. 
u is Anatralia,^ Aa 
M sot, sa a Britfoh 
ip hcighiesad np the 
4 w|w aa UAddaUna, 
aha appaarad luiAn 
djaig. St Ae way, aa 
ii«:]ba. MsuMnnurs— 
ndiAr Art Ima no 
g togd^ at one and 
Km He Ais as itinay, 
waa in even 
it. HowwW, Aia did 
present, wish deolared 


whioh proved to demonstration that he was not nearly so blMk as 
he was painted. The finah of Ae Triumph Scene waa wand in Ae 
.extreme. There was a volume of sound that led me to believe that | 
even Ae serpents of the standards (to say nothing of the serpents 
in Ae militan band) were joining in the Aorus. The bouse was 
crowded in every part—so full indeed that it was necessary to 
placard the vestibule wiA announcements Aat no admission would 
be grants to umbrellas, ibis being Ae case, stioks appeared 
before (but net behind) the Curtain. Her Majesty’s Opposition 
wide awAe with La Sannanihnla. The Chorus, who missA Aeir 
trun at Turin, now arrived, and in full force. rAOlJfi (Rioiha) the 
Queen<of Ae evening. 

W’Mfossdhy,—An extra night (Ac first of the Season), of extra- 
ordinwy value. The knotty ^int of what to play waa swved by 

Auousios 

Sf* Rm of til® Aot—to 

IM receive the hearty 

ra Ae^&M™*BoA 
wer excellent. In 

tuAlijj«ei), \ii!gJ Br .I'- -sgw foot, Mile. Mabie 
B aucsMEiiuu^^Mp’wjl was Ae meat de- 
Hi ligntfol ChtmMni I 

Hi Ope^°°‘ 

to an latit^^a n^ 

Thaseostiii*i^iri^ir,i«AeN^ JS^t^tSfomAe 

find liM t» As and of fbe Aapter. Her thgisig wai faultleas, 
asA her acting wai not only niU^y, but mors than nice. In 
tiw Xetter-v^dg Hoot betwernTMidome Albaki and AsMnnu, 
idle, T^-la Knanu. -aim Aa auat artiatio aaaistanca. unA then 
Ih^ laflier regretted the: fi»eign< Aat had bean bestowed 
A Ae pMnamme wixm Aie wnir l«r «f Anffo-Sanon birth. 
Howevtr, T was AofSniAy artfoffia^ aa ,^,took aa moon wtth 
hai dlatingsiAad odleuna, Aat it woold have bean a matter 
Pmtivarad >i«nt if aha had baan lOaBad. Sait DxabDI Ma/ob, 
yotr gasd aa Aa OmhiI. Mme A Ua^eoae, X'fmy, A« A^ 
Adody aannanl of As fIramaA. Strikiag a halanoa, I aartamly 
pn&himAAeAfoaa*. But,aftwcaU,HitoOOTfo»«lymarAyBiiiattar 



lllml altrsfitiim# at Epsom ana Covent Garden. Oiir Artist (who dined vstlier 
liilp I'll thcOiiks liuy) sends an “ Imprisiaioaist gttidy.” 
found no ruiiiu, as the house was crammed frmn floor to oeiliug. 
Bef ore Ae Curtain rose there was some anxiety Mi leat Ae company 
should be detained at Ae Oaks. But Ae fear was bagspily unfounded, 
aa Mesdames Nobbtca and Scalcri, Messienrs XiiiAIiLa and Dt 
Kw.xb, to say nothing of Signor Tauzao, vrere A tiielr places at Ae 
appoints honr. Again a night of trinmpA Momflanr IiAaaAr.iAi, 
as MephitUiphelei, greatly to be preferred to Si|n>or Cakisuiabt^^o,* 
after all, waa raAer a poor devil of a fland, Ho titting A the3onae 
of Her Majesty’s Opposition. 

Saturday.—Ai Covent Carden, a glorious jdnofa to a gloriona weeA 
Lohengrin, wiA Abbaiu m Ae title r6lo! Signor BAnion Maca- 
Bfliri OucEisi still absent, so hia plaoe ooenpied by Moasienr Herr 
Jbaw DX BxiZKit, Esq. The “Song of the Sarstt” wae mng Aaatyle 
that banished Ae Aongbt of its aver being aaeanpaoied by the voice 
of As goose. Madame Axbabi A wondaiM vouw—Hba to the Uls 
and deaA. The Maui also well to the ftimt, ever ready' to some np 
smiliim—or, rather, frowning. Altogether a lqjlen(Ud,^ornuaoe. 
.dee, Ansoenia OntTBioiiAinje, sftis.' 

By Her Majesty’s Oppotitiom Apiaas of Jnmmi, wiUh had been 
annonnoed, Aia.well-wom La Amnambufo wne pAyed A the well- 
wwn way, wiA tA nasal doll’s bedataad anditt^ watar'.mill, a 
lomeiriiat throaty Bodolfo (Signor Danvaud, and an JMm (Signor 
Vicm) who sang finribly, tlmngh now and than jiM a litmlAt. 
Bnt MUe. Hnanra Paczin, aadmma. was vary raeaivad, and 
daservedherreoepto. Esrvoioa,wiimblul,nerBuM,hildlyattoAed 
itafnllmaArity,iaVery pun and fS«aet,aM A Ae Uii'A&t eipe* 
oially Aa aaogexqniBitely, and fairiy held • noftoo twowdad hanae. 
Fiieai&BOAAl 

















THINGS ONE WOULD WISH TO HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 

OrK SEMI-DETACHED NEIGHBOURS. 

Chm',. " Ann ym, Dkak, how litti,* w* have smsh oj each othkk lAmr —oonbidbrino thhri is only a Pahtition-Wail 
iiRTWHEs UK I ” JSmily , “ Btrr iH*», Dear, :t n bcoh a oomyort to wrl that vov ark on the other sidh I" 


“WESTWARD HO!” 

An Idyllic Fraomeht. 

King Arthur ... Mr, Gl-DST-n*. 

Sir Bedivere . . . Sir W. H-ijo-HT. 
For on their nuroh to Westward, Bediykre, 
Who in tho Forest New was Arthur’s host, 

At Malwood heard the mutterisgs of the 
King;- 

“ I find it in the records of the polls, 

1 find it in the flowing of tho tide. 

But in the West, always, I find it not. 

And to 1 'm going to pass my holiday 
,In holding forth to gathered Comishinen, 
ll-U’-R, the Tories' new divinity. 

Still wages war in the tad Emerald Isle, 

0 me 1 For why it all around us there 
At if some lesser god had made the place. 
And had not foroe to shape it as he would. 
Till my Home Rule, high scheme, whereof 
I'm fond. 

Shall enter i^ and make it beautiful P 
A plan, if faint-defined, yet wholly fair. 

But that the eyes of men are dense and dim. 
And have nut power to see it as it is I 
By heaven, but they $kalt see it ere 1 close I 
For T, being simple, thought to work my will. 
And yet have lifted the new flag in vain; 

For mnoh whereon 1 leanedinflook andfmnd 
Is traitor to my rule, and half my realfa 
Keels hack to Tory wayi, and is no more; 
Nay, tome tbecw bt who reckon on my deaGi; 
But I ’U atfamith Gitm b^re 1 die.” 

“ 0 me, my King, let pats wte^r wi^*^ 


lot, and that sullen patron of the Tnrf; 

But I will itiok to thiw like deatii, and cling 
Until we win hack place: the golden olond 
Of thy free eloqnenoe shall whelk men’s minds 
As ever. Nay, as yet than ehalt not ptas. 
And osre not thou for Whitsun rest^but rise— 
I hear the stqis of Modrru in the Weet, 

And with him many of thy people, and knights 
Once thine, phom thou hast led, but grosMir 
grown 


^ ig at their vows and thee. 
Right weU wi heart they know thee for the ! 

King, j 

Arise; go forth, and conquer as of old.” 

Then sjake King Amhur to Sir Bkditiex 
"F ar other is this battle in the West 
Whereto we move, than when we strove in 
youth, 

Or brake ’eute Disy's bands, or fought with 
Rome, 

Or thrust the Tory from Midlothian’s heart. 
And shook Urn thro’ the North. lU fate is 
mine 

To war against my people and my knights; 
The king who fights his people fights himself. 
And they, my knights, who lovsd me onoe, 
the stroke 

That strikes at them is as a Uow to me. 

Yet let OB heneSj and feel at find a way 
Through this blind haze, whioh ever unoe I 

saw 

Power lying at Gte feet of SAUSBiraT, 

Hath blttrikl the peons of the Party World.’’ 

So said the tirelsa ehlef, and forward fared 
To waging wordy warfak in tho West: 

Wild work to fill a Whitsun hoUday 1 


NAVAL INTELLICENCE-OP TO DATE. 

It is satisfactory to know that affairs are 
looking up at Portsmouth, and that it is now 
believed that the Anthorities wiR be in a 
position to cope with the difficulty oooasicmod 
by the dofioienoy of big guns by the date of 
tho approaching Naval Review. 

H.U. Ironifiu Blunderer wiR, it is said, be 
sore to have one of her four promised guns on 
board in time, while one other wiR be bor¬ 
rowed for the oocasion from the Jackau, and 
the remaining two supplied from the reserve 
of oondemned ordnance of on extinct type, of 
whioh a larnstoreis always in hand, 
with a view to possible emergenoies. 

There is sJio said to be some makeshift in 
oontomplation for the proper snpply for 
H.U.S. Megatherium, and the belted cruiser, 
Fbur-postor j but it is snppo^ that this 
defloienoy wiR be mot by requisitioning the 
services of both the guns on the Parade at- 
the back of the Hone Guards, the one an the 
Fort at Margate, and weverol othen hired 
from the proprietom fif RocherviRe Gardens. 

As there is nosammnnition avaiiable for 
any of tin above, they wiR not be of mnoh 
praotieal nsa for firing puipoees; fed, the &ot' 
that they an fortiioDming all, must be 
regarded as a favourable sign by aR who 
have beenUthertodispoeed tooritioise seveiky 
tho taidineee of the Anthoritiet. Anyhow, 
it may be nthered, as Mr. Staneoyk con¬ 
fided to the House of Commons, when be huth 
addressed it im this qneirtion, that “^ose mo 
are nqnnsihle” are evidently granRingirith 
it vrith mu(k vigour and origuudity. 











































































LOISDON CHAWVAIII. 


From Hooiaia to Fimsiea 1 A fairly wido stretch 
For the lords of broad fun and satirical sketch. 

Not too well selected, scarce neatly arranKod; 

Much might be omitted, and some tbinM be changed. 
But he who would study, whot few laiderstand, 
British Caricatnni in the mass, at first hand, 

Might well do muoh worse than betake him (as we go) 
To riew the eolleotion of HonnocK and Qaxso. 


He who pores for some hours, in not thundery weather. 

At “ Cartoons” “ tbumb-nalls,” ail huddled together. 

In faiiion suggestive of hurry, may find 

More of fog than fine judgment poeiKHHingijhu mind. 

Then is h^y a thing that depremion {srovokes 
Muoh mote thga a mo^y ** ooUection*' of jokes, 

‘Whether merely Joe Hillers or truly wit-Btten ones. 
Kotnial skits are in this muoh like written ones. 

> (uie mind, the itonudh’s not boundleeily peptic 
Of pungencies; showmen idiould be more eolectio. 

But itm ’s bcas^ hnmorans, human EosiAtb, 

‘Who Iram BSA all f>w the hnUu to the hearth; 
8twiig,e«riOBS, vivid, whose brush is a flail, 

‘Whose eve misses nothing, vritssevriteannot t^ 

' Hen’BlUwtdnRison, rlathtg wild with sheer force, 
reNdou in satin, in aoasa^ eoane, 

BatmastaWi tonehedtaonotsridcinwithgiaoe. 

In a broad instio sons, or a fair female fsoe, 

That senAsMon finical fall to attiin. ,, , 

Hanw Qnutatr ids toUow in hrttsh-powvir and hndn. 
gtesf BtoNOti ol Satire in Ai% 

'''OoBssOmnxcauaiK tike fertile, and honest of hecit. 


domes SEntoim’g keen eye for tiie hnnumts of sport; 
And dear “ Dioii ” Dorcs’s dainty ten, of a sort 
gnurit, genial naoetel, and Quaint. 

Here ’i" Pan,” stifi deUj^ttaL itttii peneil orpaint, 
ito of fluent eonventionl *tis hard, that is poz, 
critioiBO closely that colleague of “ Bo*,” 
first made lus oharaoters live in our eyes: 
h BauiraBD, whose art with late knowledge is wise, 
slioate Osnijr, with broad Bnowsu here eompeto. 
And then, with a world of his own fresh and swset. 


i>taiTi¥-v»"tie)MtTT»F?¥H»7!^nrjijnnfff»»rTiT«Ptni>TyiiT 


With feumtons oaso.-nnd with touches so true. 

Or the fair English faces, with cheeks of the peach, 

He limned and loved well, unforgottahie Lssen, 

Punch'I genial Johk, in tie streets, in the fields. 

At home almost equally; hardly he yields 
In sheer strength to the elders of Humorous Art; , 

Whilst in grooe and good taste he still plays his own part 
Unapproaohed. None too well on these tiuck-bovona walls 
Kepreaented is he. lUnDOiFii Oktuzcon thnlls 
Every eye with that blending of humour and grace. 

For which who will fill his too soon voided plwe f 
Then Tenhux, the classic, whose arf e fine address 
Gives us never a line or a touch in exows; 

Du Mapbe^ the blaok-and-whits Thaokesit ; Keksk 
O f the peneil miraculous; Am art is seen 
Not with insular optics alone as superb. 

Then SambouiinJ! the subtle, wboee fanoy to curb, 

Dulness vainly might try; fevtUe Ftnwiss, whose fire 
Of invention and humour no lahonrs can tire. 

Brisk Bbtaw, and whimsical 8 cri.uvA>i next. 

And Baxtkk with talent too fine for his text. 

These and others all crowd on these walls, Well, to Puck, 
In the rCih of an artist, launch wishes good*lnok. 

The Art that shoots Folly, with fun, as she files. 

And hammers old Humbug, and lashes new lies, 

Is a wholesome delight, and a chasteniniMKiourge. 

So, spite of some drawbacks and faults, Punch would urge 
His readers towards Moeadilly to start. 

For .Sir James's new Show—English Humorous Art. 


i Humorous Art. 



at first 

secure the aisis 


boy. w 

in tbe 

ho, you will pro 
matter of extnu 











Hnmw, Inathanstil 
‘With tiin spirit of to 


[y blsrawitb 


Am Gxmnnrixi AmcHxm.—That of Captain Woonvraito’a, 
at tea instance of Mr. Jnsttoa MamsiY, after'oonsnltotion 
Mr. Justice Maisxw. 
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EVICTION. 

rWiJiM’. “ Ooru I—w«AT BSASTiT Tobacco AM TOP-" 

noai. “V*’, I KNOW. Sbct TBI DooeI Some Atbioan Cioabettee 1 keee os rPEfoau— foe mt MoiBBE-is-tAW. Deectet 
I itoHr VP, she's off I Open the Wwoow foe a bit, ahd take a Weed I ” 


FATRIOTISM X hk MODE. 

I’m 4 Patriot 1 No ohap can be worth a aingle rap 
Who doean’t love hie native land with passion. 

Yet stay, though, lot me seel Humph I how awkward it 
II patiiotism were the general faehion I [might be 

When youront for tout own land 51 power and pelf.^ 

No 1 1 eee that I must nave the monopoly of this virtne. 

And no one must be a patriot save my^ I 

LORD DUFFEEI NTG AT THE MAJSTSHUN HOUSE. 

Evee ainoe the time as 1 gave my raytlinr largikh order for Coles 
to my lordly Cole Merohant, the most Honnerabel the Markis of 
Lundondeiry—whiob it was just this time last year, and worry i 
deoept sort of Coles they was too, fairly nnbbly, and wen^ lespeot- 
able tor dee and with a nutter habsenoe of slates—I have bm possesat 


town all to hissslf. 

I begins to find as I 'm rayther a wandsTing aiwy from Jbj 
horiginal hintenshnn, wbi<di it sras to digptlbs Wedmesdajps peroee^ 
ingsj but there wasn’t mueh of aewsrry nnoommon natnr w 
disonbe, so I dessay I shall be Moused. 

The new Markis is a nice quiet-locUng Gent, a good desu HI* 
Bboww, who amost blusht wen I told him so, and spew bewome^ 
amost as well indeed as the Lobo Mabx hisa^. He told n« E goea 
deal about Ingv that swan I had newer heeril on afote; Im tae w y 
rayther a long &ne about U, whudi is ellers a great miriake^ A 
a Most Honnerabel Markis, u tha ottmr speakers, aa u to 
naterally don’t like to bo kep waitiam and to sea quite a ww' 


of any other descripshnn of homane beings, as is intitded to be 
called a Most Honnerabel One, xoept a Markis, and so I was ony 
too glad of my hoppertuniW, lastWensday as ever was, to have 
the honner of waibng at the honnerd Manehnn Hooio upon the 
Host Honnerabel the Markis of DuFFSBura, 

I don’t think as Doffebiks is quite xaoly the werry name as 1 
shood have selected, if as how Her Most Gray&ns M^esty had asked 
me for to be a Most Honnerabel Markis, but as that isn’t wery likely 
to oeour, I needn’t tmbbeT myself abant it jest now, and as I am 
told u how M ths Host Honnefbel Markis chose bb name when he 
wai over in In^, why praps a Dnfier may have a diflrent meeatog 
over there to what it hu over hero, apeehalW among ns W ' 




Bbowh teUs me ae the Bite Honerabel the Erl of Sh&ewssvbt faai 
gone into the Ceh line, bnt I oamt aUus beleevs Bbowh. Beeldee, 
after all, wbat’a a mere Bite Eanneiabel, as onmpared with a Most 
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» Ut to flit Empire amoet u fiig ae all Englaod I Bat poeple 

will 3cadffmte ao t Eia maul; btuzom wai amoat oOTered wi^ atara 
and gartoN wUeh ha had gaioed, I apoee. on manr a field of alorter. 
Wa wmi tw aaha had aeon eerriea in four of the Qmrtera of the 
W«i^ whioh ewaa a pms Waltw moat he aware moat needa be 
obo^ all of ’em, naleaa, indeed, the world’a like a orange, and haa 
gaite a lot od aoartwa, whm hm't not wetrj'likelr, I ohood think. 

» Mdng it aa togeihar it was about the moat aplandideat looking 
Jtaafcwetu ewmt we Waiters had ewer seen at the Uandusn Hooae, 
■ad we dll i«teed ifUh Q» wenr heminent Beporter as said as it 


ha^ haodiaUr beaten the Beootd I Strange to sap, sum of ihs moet 
magnifloenten of the many wenr magniflment drsaaad of the Injoan 
Oilers was qnite at a loaa when thor oesa to the Ixmng Cup ahnrp- 
moaial. Bat that'a a littli) mistenr as it takes earn Ume to learn. 
Ah,M they oood jest see Bbowh and Me go thro* it with what’a left 
in ihe Oapa, th^ wood see what dineTty and craos and horty 
demeaner belongs to it when proppeny done. I thinks, upon the 
hols, that “ Oni Only Genanl'’mtlii^h the sherrymonyabmitaa 
wall ae any one I knows, and I fesls quite sore, os he’U fhoroiy 
apresheate my tmthfnl oomplement. Bonmn. 
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MRranTS^Ueadsi, th« wiIot* 
Gallfiry itriU giTe 111 thne FulMoiia, feittale f. 
or, tiirei DuobesseB M tbA Tlffee QrMM, 
Toe Eaooidi^ Ehokl miut oertainly di*- 
oover Mine trio to eqaal tiie three BzoeUeooiei 
wUoh have lo deligated the heart of 

Th* Bakoh Bfi Book-Wobiis. 

THE MTBEAEY LADIES’ DINHES. 

[A Binoor, at vhioh Literary Ladies only were 

f resent, was recently given at^llessrs. SrxBBS an^ 
ond’s Criterion Keitauraa 


PLEASURES OF THE WHITSUNTIDE VACATION. 

{Faiu-y PtyrlraiU oj Tm Q,C,'9, and an Amicua Curws-r-a Recollection (if a Sitting on a 
“ Celebrated Case,” 


f rewnt, wu reuently girezL it'Snin. SrxB&i and 
ond’s Criterion Keitaunnt.] * 

Tnar, greatly daring, met to dine, * • 

These Ladies, writing thrill^ fiction; 

And o’er the oUres and the wine 
Were doubUees “ Ouidaliaques” in diction. 
Some twenty |rntos 

A ima^sy^n^s^^ 


OUE BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The Pocket Atlas and Guide to Paris is a 
useful little work for the Tourist, appro¬ 
priately published by Wai-keb & Co.: but I 
-b/ ^ doubt whether the 

'Vl M Paris - Diamant, 

\ one of the ooUeo- 

*hj| Guides^ 
J^ionne, has erer 
1 , iieen beaten. It 

'' '•/*’.*' published 
/'W y®®''® Ufo at 
nir HAGBiTTrs, and 

W TSfcr « for mapiraiid in- 


quite a nuixmum in mtnt'mo, 

IHckens's Dickenshiemories of London for 
1889 are now out. Very useful to Count^ 
Cousins and to “ Watsr Babies,” whiidi re¬ 
minds me that Uettrs. Uacuiluh have just 
re-isaued Chablis Ktiro8i,KT’8 charming 
work, with “our Mr. SAMBounire’s” charm¬ 
ing iUuBtrations. 

My faithful Co. says : — “ 2%« Fatal 


My faithful Co. says: — “ 2%« Fatal 
Phrune is a not very pleasant novel by a 
oouple of authors — Messrs. Wlua and 
Bmiiw—who hithsrto working on Aeir own 
separate aooonnts, have now oomhined forces 
to work togethar. Such a nnmbsr of stories 
are published nowadays that it is diffloidt to 
remsmbsr dstails; but, so far as I rsoot- 
leot, As in « iMdAnf-glass was written by 
000 of these gentlemen, and a refertnoe to the 
title-page Iw nondmed my impremen—it 
there appeals nndai hii- auae. 

•sew to writ* hi coUahomtion with anbther 
whh as mtt& fa<n]% as he eirinfaited 
when trasting entkriy to his own tesouxeel, 
^e plot is rather sureeitive of that now 
wf-forgetten eooss elliire onM known w 
‘ The PimHeo UyatOT.' Again, adimran of 
thoworka of Mr. WIUUB CoiMita maypoe- 


sibly, on reading the new novel, fainto call 
to mind an incident in Poor Miss Mneh. 
Briefly, a husband much the senior of his 
wife does not disoourage the idea in his own 
mind that some day an artistio friend of his 
may become hie suooesMr—the date, of 
course, to be no earlier than his wife becoming 
a widow. The artist friend nnfortnnately 
falls in love with the wife prematurely, aud 
the husband (a doctor), growing jeuous, 
uses his medical knowledge to spoil his 
beauty. On learning (at the end of the 
book) in spite of appearanoss, that his wife 
has been really trne to him, the Doctor is so 
ovaroome with emotion that he dies, leaving 
his widow to uaiTT, if she pleases, what re- 
nuuns of the man he has hiuerto belisved to 
be hk favwred rival. The Jbeo/PArgM,” 
coneludu my faithful Co,, “has one great 
merit—it is in two volumes, and not in tlWee.” 

0«r Celeiritiss this month is full of excel¬ 
lencies. U. Wauhby givss ns the pertoaits 
of three Ambassadors—the Frenoh, the Ger¬ 
man, and the Bnsiiian. Excellent Exoellm- 
ciee. M. Wappiboiow looks bnll-doggedly 
English: Count Hatsvixdi,— bare and htld- 
hoaded, he might have had on one of hia “ felt 
hate,” from which, of oourso^he derives hit 
title,—is nneomnuttly like a Heathen Chinee 
with Christianised moustaohe; and H. nx 
SiAAi, bears a handsome and jpoliriied re- 
lembknoe to md late Professor Dabwik. AU 
life-like; and. hedeed, M. 'Waixex’s photo- 
graphio portmti, outside this particolar Ci^ 
MS Ambassadettr^ strike me os equal to 
the best, Bind luperior to most, I bays 
met wiu. The other day 1 saw one at 
his r^todnoed in oolour. The eSeot waa 
that of a highly-finished miniatoia, andi 
lam infonnad that the tintawill etaad the 
lavum at lime sii weB as a modem poitrait 
inim By the ttay-^H^ipy ThoughV-why 
should a sevwMmdcing perwm go to an 
artist in oils-Tiijr. Sir itms MtT.T,An» or Fm- 
toeior EsixaiodkLfarhis poitaitf Beoanie 


“ A young Greek 
goddess,” too, 
was there, 




“Kobert,teiquei’rimel” 

Another, with Jnnonian air, 

A delicate dark-featured beauty. 

A poetess, in gold brocade. 

Who mormured triolets and sonnets; 

And many spinsters, svery maid 
Was quite above the thmgbt of bonnets. 

They talked of pictures and of books, 

Aid subjects argument inviting: 

They interohasged the sweetest looks, 

Aid each one puffed the othor’s writing. 

And silver laughter filled the room, 

At jokes, the subjeote are not stated; 

Bat publishers were loft to doom. 

And Paternoster Eow was “ elated.” 

At last, 0 tell it not In Gath 1 
A lady, hailed as benafastress, 

Did not disdain Miootian path 
Of drilianoe with the weed: an aotreaa 

Produced a oaae of oigaiettes, 

And then, 0 theme for soumle jeking I 

These attitadinising pets 
Of railway bookstalls, took to smoking, 

Dprose then Mrs. Howa Oaibp, 

With soul superior to gortere,' . 

And in saroastic speech she dated 
To give as toast, “ The Married Martyrs.” 

Perchanoe sekne qusstws them who heiwd, 
Would tUnk jheyld oftmweodirad why ; 

Did not propose: wodl^edMurd [mm 
It was, a wife should acefl at Hymen. • 

Ah t literary Ladieti jion;: 

' Whearenotpmdiaharpadaatiif, 

lftll'thefe{o<mihtMal»te«e> 

■ 'Ahaats«dhgaattMunisraBtie,< . 

Tliiiik oa the LHBMto’aBiMfi sind aems ^. 
Hia. “ Omeenod FamiL” so;atgBN mBygm ^ 

Woman’s not.mdefd^aaaaj’T . 

Although she dines hi'KcmdUly,: 


''E.— BqjMted CeauoaaiMUnu or Oantribatioas, whether MS., PrinteS Matter, Drasringe, or nctursi of any dsserlptios, sriU 
bs istumsd, not svoa when aMompanlsd ^ a Stamped sad Addrsissd Eavolsps, Covet, or Wrappoi. le this mis 
iHoto wiU bo no oioeptioa. 
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baakraptof. Tksro was this farther exouse for the 
Eight Mon. Oentleman, that the surroundings he found in 
the Queen’s Beneh Division No, .'5 were similar to those 
in an ordinary muse e/lebre, and likeN to create in his 
mind some misoonoeption of the part he should play 
in Uio inquiry. For ihstauco, the number of reporters 
were legion, and the proceedings were of a nature to 
suggest the dreariest hours of the Spwial Commission. 
It was natural too, that be should wish to go down to 
posterity at the pencil of Mr. SrsiniT Hau, (who was 
present) in that atmosphere of grandeur whioh does not 
exist apart from the lienoh. But after makiim tdl these 
deduotions I am xuable to find an entire justinoatlon for 
his oondnet. 

2 . As tl)e Loni) Chikk Jdstic* has jurisdiotlon over the 
Common Law Courts, both in Term end out of Term (I do 
not myself find anything in the authorities upon*thia 
matter, but no doubt this deoisiSn will m future be quoted 
as a precedent), hie Ixirdship was clearly within his rights 
to order Queen’s Benolf Division No. 6 to bo closed 
unless the Arbitrators consented (like the coon in a fre¬ 
quently quoted American cue) to “ come down.” I do 
not see that the consideration that the possible result of 
this closure might have caused a change of venue from 
the interior to the exterior of the building should have 


iH ir _wns oiubuto uukux iiaye oausca a cuonae ui venuu liom 

Don’r nuK, CoiSMDOs! Vs n. ^ 

\ ^ . . * e, a had woiifht with his Lordship, as there was nothing to 

\ « e Coie.—Appawtly as we outrome prerent (if required) the boioing of the inquiry in the 
\ V of a praotioal joke, the ]^ht Hon. green space bounded on the North by Carey Street, the 
Jambs Lowthkb, Pnnoe Soltikoff South by the Strand,-the East by the Law Courts, and 
\ and the Earl of wwe leleoted the WesC by Clement’s Inn. I am the more of this opinion 

\ to hold sittings as Arbitrators on a as the matter, being heard out of Term, the proceedings 
\ libel case during the whits^tide would not have distract^ the att^uon of the Chief 
i\i, vacation. The Arpitretors having Clerks of the Chancery Division, whose rooms overlook the 
Bubsoquently been umted to m^e green space I have suflioiently indicated. Consequently 
use of the Queen s Bench Division i oemour in his Lordship’s decision. 

Court for this puiwse, at their first 3 . For the above reaapns I ^ink the Arbitrators acted 
^ meeting, oocupied places nsually quite wisely in making required ooncession, 1 dec 
V reserved for Her^Majes^’s Judges, believe that they have been most discreet. It was not 
‘ In spite of the remonstrance of the Impossible that, after the foreign fashion. Prinoo Solti- 
Mem^rs of we Bar , present, the koff. in the heat of the moment, might nave demanded 
\ ' Arbitrators refused to change th^ satlsiaotlon. 1 am hajipy to hear no suggestion that this 
/V , on the Bench for seats at the baa been the case, ft is patent that the Low) Chibf 

^ Table, Hubsequently, on a peremp- JtisTics could not have agreed to meet his Highness 
[ tory command of we Lord Chief within the Queen’s dominions; and, bad his Ltffdship 
a . , a Justice, that the Court should be consented to visit some distant land outside Her Majesty’s 

oloBod unless the Arbitrators descended from the Bench, the Arbitrators jurisdiction, with a view to carrying out the ftince’s 
expressed themselves satisfied with the less dignified resting-places indicated by hypothetical proposals, considerable, and. posMbly, irre- 
the Lord Chwf Ju^ce, whioh they thereupon occupied. parable damage and delay might have oeon oocasioned ' 

CommI kindly say:— m the due adminiatration of the law. I also entirely 

L w he^er there was any justification for Arbitrators occupying the Bench, approve of the Arbitrators placing on their table volumes 

2. Whether the Lord Chirk Justiob was right in ordering the Court to be ot the Sacinff Calmdar in lieu of law books, and concur 
closed if tile Arbitrators failed to content themselves with seats at the Table. with Qiem whan a dispute on a difficult jwint of law 

3. Whether the Arbitrators acted wisely in making to the Lord Chief JusTicB arises between Sir Charles Rumbll and Sir Henry ! 

the ooncession r^uired of them, aud comported themBolves discreetly. James in the advisability of seeking professional advice i 

And will advise generally. from my learned ^if somewhat youthful friend) Mr. ' 

Ommon.—1.1 cannot, go so for as to say^ tbatthe Arbitrators were “justified” NoETH-^a gentleman no doubt quite capable of affording ! 
in taking the places reserved for Her Majesty's Judges, but, I feel they had a them assist^oe of the utmost benefit and value. I 

itrong excuse. No doubt, it was the intention of the Arbitnitora to invest the Finally, T advise generally that ihosa not engaged in 
proceedings, into whioh they seem to have been lured wiUi so much humour, thecaseshouldoareduUyavoidQaoen’sBenohNo. 5, esihe 

MB BM*..#.!. .. AA A MA.B. . A*. A^l «T .«« AI.I.. ^1. .... — .—T ^ X L — A. J Xl- Xl. 


with s8 much pomp u pomiblo. To uw a word frequontlf employed in this prouoeding. therein 
case, they were “ handicapped ” at the aatset, b;r havuiit to appear m mominx ^tobwator is an efi 
dreu instead of the robes worn by their Isirdships when sitting in open Conrt, larating oharaoter. 

I and anything suepcstive of “importance” no dlmbt would occur to them as 
enhancing their dignity. It may be advanced, that they might have appeared Pump-handle Ci 
' in hunting oostnme, and eertainly this would have hod if pieturesque citeot, but 


iroeoedings therein are so dull that, compared with them, 
litehwater is an efieryescing bcyciage, of the most exhi- 
.arating oharaoter. 

(Signeitj A. BHiayitass, .loHioa. 
Pump-handle Court, 


it must be remembered that it would have been contrary to tiie traditions of 
the Bar for the Counsel employed, so to speak, to have fallowed aait. In obedi- 
I eaoe to theee traditions, the Counsel engaged dispensed with their robes wiUi ihe 


HOLES AND COKNEKEBS. 

Air admirable sooiety for the help of Bachelors, has 


resnlt, ^t when Sir CHAntM Rdssm.!. aided by his learned Junior, Mr. Chaw.K8 been started in Lemdon. The programme is to provide 
Mxtihews cross-examined Sir OnoitaK CBXTWvirn, the scene was not entirely persons who will sew on buttons, dsm, mend, and other- 
nnenggestire of a retired Doctor of Divinity assisted by a favourite pupil (who wise eare for the neglected habilimeDts of nnwedd^d 
•having come from school last, it Was to be prunmed would be less “rusty” gmitlemen. In future such a thing at a button off a 
than hit leader} cimdncting the mod voee portion of an attempted pass of a shirt, or a rent in a vest, or a little rtft with^ a seek, 
somewhat baeksrardtboQi m age and knowledge) undergraduate. It must be will be impossible. The Sooirty istuA its ‘‘Ko B^t’’ 
temimhered that M a iMnher of the Privy Counoil and an ex-Stats Official of manifesto, and will cure faulty garmeuts by the process 
high etediag, the ^ht Hon. Jxips Lowinjoi (tiie Chief Arbitrator) would of “ mending ot ending,” Au baehAort ancoM in-eesf 
.naturally deim to invest his praeledings with as mnoh state as possible. It in the Society’s aid—" nrstaid to baohehm,” it might be 
would ooonr to hhn that an entrance from the Judges’ Apartments, through called. How often, when we haye disouveted a'‘missing 
enrtiina, would be infinitely more impreeslve than emer^g, through a small link,” or a link, musing between eolhur tmd ririrt, haye 
hole, from the subtemnean regions below the level of uxe well of the Oonrt. we been inolined to dam—but no j in future that sort of 


mcuu ot manuesto. ana wui cure tanltv garments by the process 
;) would of “ mending or ending,” All baohAort ahcnld w-oesf 
iWe. It in the Society’s aid—" nrstaid to baohelots,” it might be 
through called. How often, when w» haye disouveted a "misting 


hole, from the subtemnean regions 

»x ’ .X e_ _ a_?_j 'x'i__x xi_j_ »_ _ _ 


mtal& iiM OcranoB Choaber,” vbile tfae woond woald nat be nicely to ^uoement to mairiiaaony—the to bave a nendiv i 

'wrajuie up a reeoUaetion of a severely reduoed hand monrafully occupying the on the nremisee F If so. Mr. Punch mnmit oall the idea 
apaeg devoted to the orchestra in a small provincial theatre threatened with admirable, but only sew-sew! 









Na bteohaat-nymph, with broi 
trams, 

And luring eyes, and bosom bare, 
Is it in whose {ftrsuit fast presses, 
VTith blood-idiot gaze and blatant 
Thii eager crowd. 

How hoarsely loud 
..—--^ 


bieeze-tibrne The nlulations rise I 

* Pirates who track a helpless prize, 
ue, Might howl tike this, or wolf-paok pieioe 

s. The wintry air with cries as fierce; 

nnt blare. And yat tuey diaae not prey, but—Pleasure! 

Swm’s sarage srit perchance mi|d>t 
measure, 


In flail-like phrase, the glorious gain 
Of Beelism’s ruffian train, 

Over those merely fanoy-idotniee 
Wbioh move the modem oritie^s strioturee. 
Great Modem Spirit I what a mercy 
That Allegory, quaint, hmtastic, 

No longer finds our fancy plastic,— 



















That the oontemporai 7 Ciroe, 

Needs not a limner hh;h, Miltonic; 

Rather a Zoia, ooeraej aardomo. 

Ont on the falte pwtio priem, 

And ho! for drv-ligrht Haturalism 1 
What do they (mase, thie motley moii f 
Not aMht to make the pnlaes throb • 
With Paaaion’e fire or Beauty's light, 

Such rubbish is rvcoeo, quite; 

The Cornua of the Paraohute, 

The Pleasure of this mob’s pursuit, 

Appeals to the nnohastened brute 
In animal hnounity. 

A scent of risk, a whiff of blood. 

These are the things the world finds good 
To more the masses to the mood 
Of suitable insanity. 

Tho mob won’t move in eager chase 
If Beauty only lead the race. 

Who will pant on for the first place 
Intheconrtof a Muse, in the train of a Oracef 
Bather the butcher-mood of Rome ' 
Pinde in our British bosoms home. 
Beetle-browed brutes who bmiM for gain. 
Athletes deroid of hsazt or brain 
Appeal not to B)e mqh ia Tain. 

The htm of nsk, the Mght of pm, 

Tbaae thrill the eoin of toil—or leisure. 
The callow sw^ the oaUone " rongh/’ 

> Both SaA biute-qnjmlee quite enough 
Without art, taete, or snob tame stuff, 

To fire the new Porsuit of Pleasure. 

Pleasnref Tesl Thera’s peril there 
Dropping, drifting in mid-air. 




Skillf There’snotmuoh "fun’’ in akill 
When not meant to maim or kiU.- 


See how they duster, crush and clatter. 

How fast the brute within them wakes' 
Through flower-beds and shrub-clustered 
brakes 

Headlong they throng and heedlees trample 
Fluahed, fiercely howling! 

Lo, a sample 

Of the material for a nation 
Under thy atimnlns. Sensation! 

Smug sages, shifty 8tatesmen.#an you measure 
The meaning of this new Pursuit of Pleasure f 


DOWN ON THE FOG DEMON. 

In his pictorial foreoast of New London, 
Mr. Punch indicated that one of the labours 
of that new Beroules, the L. C. C,, should be 
%hting the Smoke Fiend. Well, Hr. WsiTia 
Wkbk, it seema, hae given notioe of Motion 
to the effect;— 

" That it be an iBstruciion to tho Saaitagyand 
Special Pucpoiet Committee to take into oonsidem- 
tion the csiuea of the Fogs which trcuhle Ijondon 
during the winter months, snd the incrcssed death- 
rate during their pccTtlence, in order to put in 
force Bturing powere for dteling with them, and 
obtaining increaeed powers if neceiury.’’ 

Inmppoitof v^oh Motion Mr, Wnim hae 
written a Memo, on “Causes and Cnree for 
London Fom.” The Motion and tire Memo, 
have Mr, JWti’s approval and best wishes. 

“We want Lmdon Fogi to he thiw of 
the wt,” eaye W. W. TPreoieely. But it 
would seem that in the pest they were in¬ 


finitely less prevalent. He draws a pleasing 

_ pktnre of iondon seventy—only seventy— 

“ Oreat Soott I The beggar’s dropping, Biu.! years ago when, suyt he, " tt was a bright and 
Comoon! Thityia.y\ Noroadf WhatmatterP” sunny town." Bright and sunny! Why it 
See how they duster, crush and clatter, was but the other day, Mr, Punch, had to 


burn gas during the greater portion of a fore¬ 
noon m Jane. “At Uueeniuthe, in 1832, the 
air was quite is pure as it now is at Streat- 
bam lor filaokheath; and beds of flowers 
blossomed to perfection within twdve furlongs 
of the City boundary." Indeed I “This state 
of things must be regained.’’ ’Tie a oonsom- 
mation moat devoutly to be wiehed. “Were 
coal smeke avoided by oomplete oomboation, 
end were honaee soientifioaily warmed, the 
saving in tbs ooet of ooel and in the labour 
and smknesa, the destruction and depreeiation 
caused by smdte, would in one gear yidd al> 
the sum that ie immadiatdy required ^pro¬ 
vide suflldentparksand phngronndi, gard^, 
bonlevtide, and avenuee for the Me&opolis; 
and London would then he as bright and 
eheerful as it was three-qnarters of a eentnry 
ago.” Bounds (^pthnistic, not to say U ^ian. 
Bat we have it on the authority of Sir. wnxn 
and the Quarttrly Mtvine, 

0 Waitsu Wbxb, if yon do not joke, 

Bat will the C. 0. poWere invoke 
To banidi from Lmdon the Demon Smoke, 
Whose gams ii to hlaoken, and poiaim, and 
choke, • 

Yofl ’ll win the thanks of long-snffering fdk.' 
0 Soidnce, toaoh ns to bum stoke, 

In ’Annrs phrase, “bid that bladk-a-vised 
bloke,’’ s 

The London Fog-fiend, “go home and eat 
ooke,” . 

And free onr necks from his dismal yoke 1 
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‘ CA.MAWi.ar’’—wMa’t 


. sow he ’b gone, and the; ’re TOne, and I’m 
nty, I know ; but on whole think they’ve got 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

KXTEACTEP FEOM THE DUB,T OF TOBY, M.P. 

Metue of Commons, Monday KigU, Jane 17.—Feel •omening like 
the boy who atood on the burning deck; 
that hie name f ^- - -- ^ 

bumiag, 

Whip. It’i the aU-but-him-Eaa-fled oapect 
flta me. Mr. Funch and hii merry men all gone off to Parie, not 
principally to ee? the Exhibition, not principally to enjoy thomBolvee'; 
item eenM of duty oallii thegi off. . . 

“ Why,” aaid my Tonerated Leader, “ ahonJd Old Moaitirr enjoy 
monopoly of performanoe of duty to Honae and Country ? we have 
a duty to perform and ehall do it; the Maoxim boa snubbed France, 
has declined to permit British Minieter to take part in Centennial 
celebration of certain historical event; Lokd huron stuped into 
brea(^; ye^ well done, but atill something laoking; Mr. Punch 
shall so to Paris in the flesh (what there is of it) and thus shall be 
remoVM the lost Vestigo of ill-feeling created by the Mabiiss’s 
betUe." • 

“Aadmof" 

“You, Toar, dear boy! lilo the rest of ns, you ’ll do your duty: 
House moots on Monday aftor Whitsun Heoess; you shall go and 
keep House for us; let you know how we get on; ta ta, or as they 
say in Parry, o reeor.” 

This was yesterday: 
left. All doing our 
pleasantest department. 

Not many here, and not much drnng; looked in at Post Office for 
letters; quite a neap; some been here for day or two; shall go on 
terrace, smoke cigar and read ’em. 

Yacht “ Garland,” off Tintagel, Friday, 
Tost ahoy I You will, I am sure, excuse the nautical turn of my 
address, but persons of my oomparatiyely youthful years and deci¬ 
dedly impresBicnable nature are apt to take on the tone and colour 

of current oiroum- 
stauces. I am, as 
you will rather 
from the ordinaiw 
ohannels of infor¬ 
mation, not exclu¬ 
sively a seafarer. 
One foot on sea and 
one on land, I am, 
perhaps, to a cer¬ 
tain extent am¬ 
phibious in my 
oharaoteristios. 

We have had a 
very pleasant time, 
our progress being 
marked by those 
kindly gifts, mis¬ 
cellaneous in their 
design but uni¬ 
formly useful in 
their character, the 
presentation of 
which has for many 
years past marked 
my public peWgri- 
nation through 
Qreat Britain. 
Amongst other 
things we have re¬ 
ceive a oaaket of 
pure white Hexi- 
oan onyx, with a 
handsome raised 
floral decoration of 
wildnsiesandforget-me-notsontholid. The casket is enolos^ in a 
iwlished walnut box. Jtom, a marble mosaic table. These and 
other articles of What Afr. iYemmick called portable property we 
shall add to the aocnmulation jgathered on earlier pilgrimages wbiiffi, 
war^used at Hawardon, gives the tdaoo what my recent host 
Sir WiMJAit^ HABOonM otlU a pantoi 
in the House on Monday, but hope to 
remain. Your humblq am 

Deah Tony,—What do you think of-Stand -p—— 

Whitsun hohdays cavorfing about Heron and ConwidlF Why 
can’t ho take a ifst l^e an ordinary mortal f The worst of it is, it 
seems to agree with him. What would break down an ordimury mar. 
at half his ago, only serres to brighten him up. Still I ebiYik he 
ought to be athametl of himself gomg about wiw white nmbrellai a 


rose in his coat, and a mosaic table under his arm. But if he thinks 
he vexes gie, or gives us a moment's uneasiness, he is mistaken. If 
you have an opporisinity, just mention this. 

Yours faithfully, “B-p -ts-st , -| 
Eddystone Liyklhoxue, 

Tost, old man, how goes it P It’s my watch below, so rtake tl 
opportunity of writing a 
hoy 


I this 




conic air. f shall not be 
you later. Meanwhile, I 
W. E. GMsi-ir*. 
Thareday. 

his 


few lines, hoping they 
will find you pretty taut, 
as thqy leave me at pre¬ 
sent. You srill be sur¬ 
prised to heat of 
here; but dhe fact < . 
seemed the only place I 
oould go to spend a quiet 
time. I can’t stand a 
ship ijMresent state of 
our Nlvy, and I can’t 
live ashore. There are 
only three courses open 
in .such ciroumstanoes. 

I determined to take the 
third, and live in a light¬ 
house. So here I am, 
tra-la-la I 

Very jolly time with 
my two mates; we weigh 
out each other’s grub, 
take watch and watch 
about, and sit down to 
supper in tarpaulins when 
the weather is rough. 

When I come back to 

House, I mean to let out on Lighthouses. Wo are terribly under¬ 
manned. England will never be the nation she was, or able to hold 
her own, unless she has as many Lighthouses as any two Conti¬ 
nental Powers combined. That’s my new taok, of whioK you will 
hear more by-and-by. 

Yours to command, Ch-bl-b B-e-sf-bd. 

Somewhere in Norway [can't tpell the name). Tuetday. 

Dkae Tobt,—J ust heard I’ve won the Oaks; (hope it is not speltJ 
with a A.) Buneavkiv sends mo word, and you know what an in- [ 
corrigible joker he is, in spite of his grave aspect, and his mission to 
reform the Lords. If it is true, it will suit my book to a t. I 
have long had a fancy that tho only thing laoking to complete my 
popularity as a Statesman is, that I should own horses, and vrin an 
oooasioual race. Fancy Gkokoy Hamilton winning a raoo, or even 
Onn Mohalitt, though of him I ’ll say nothing. Of course you’ve | 
read what warm friends 
we are now; how I look 
up to him as my natural 
Lmder, and how no begins 
to think I’m not nearly so^ 
bad as 1 ’ve sometimes 
been painted. 

I near there’s some 
wonder expressed at my 
leaving London for this 
place in height of the 
season, and on eve of Oaks. 

All kinds of reasons are 
suggested. 1 don’t mind 
teUing you tho truth, 
thougn it needn’t go any 
further. It’s WourjlT; 
he’s come home quite rosy, 
with a lot of fr^ stories 
ouUed from the Persian: | 
a sort of speotaoled Zailah 
Rookh. He was bad 
enough before he went, 
but now he’s unsupport- 
able, He offered, in patronising way, to present me to the Seah 
when be arrives. Me, who oi^ the othar'day had Bo'onAiraxs’s 
boots under my mahogany I WourrET is not going to diow ms 
round, I can tell him. So 1 made up my mind to come dff tee, 
where he is not likely to foUow me. * 

1 ’m supposed to be Ashing, but haven’t done much yet Baw a 
salmon yesterday, at least I think it was one; hope I’ll catch it; 
Generally do when I’m at home. 

Yoon, B-ss-ub S. Ca-scH-iL. 

Ht^ey~an-fhame$, Babarday. 

Hear ToBy,Iw<mder if yon will be in the Home on Monday;;.yiA 
whether you will be tempted bytbe stateof the weather to mmadlL 
your recess f It is, u yon know, the early bird that catskea the r 
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laat trom, and I riwuld be wantiiie in my dat^ to the Honae and 
the Ceuntry if I were to mias it, and ao fail to be jn my plaie to (freet 
, I the S!>XjixnB;>n hia leeuming the Chair, 
r 1^0 no t^ipeot we ahall be eioeaaively lively. The diapoaition to 
' leaa^^ipitable epiaodea appeara to have aubaided. What inSuenoe 
npon’the aaaembly my equable preaenoe may have 
had it la not for me to aay; but it ia impoaaible to 
avoid noting the oiroumatanoo. Mr. Giadbtor]!, 
it ia not unreaaonable to crpeot, may, to a certain 
extent, bewhat, in writing privately to youj may] 
deacribe,'oa pnmped out by hia exoaraion to the^ 
Woet, My eata!;.:;£iisvappg friend GEABnoLrii 
ia engaged in what l am gtm to underatand are 
piaoatorial pnranita; Chapur ia in a 
aimmering atate of content in anticipa¬ 
tion of the devolution upon him of 
newly eonatituted miniateriA funo- 
tiona. Looking around from tma guiet 
retreat in a riparian diatriot, I think 1 
may aay that eventa have a pleaaant 
air of quieacence, and that in the 
coming weoka we ahall have the oppor¬ 
tunity of making ateady progreaa with 
buaineaa, which, aa far aa ia conaistent 
with anybody’a feclinga, ia my oameat 
deaire. 

Hoping that you have enjoyed the 
temiwrary aoaaation from labonr, and 
will retnm to what I may jierhapa call 
the workshop rofreahed and invigo- 
?■ I am, yours faithfully, 

W. H. Sst-TH. 

There ’a the diviaion-boll; don’t know what the question is, but 
I shall go and vote. Jacobt sure to bo there to show me which 
lA)bby to go into; only, as Lawson aaya, one ia apt aometimea to 
get into tno wrong box. 

, “ Looking at dacoiiT,” he aaya, “ one instinctively starts tb follow 
the ‘ Noes.’’’ Sutineu done. —Supply. 



‘ MODUS OPERANDI.’' 

[The Covent (farden flownment. and Ifer ilaJeMy’e Oppoeilion.) • 

Monday, June 10.—The hill for this evening at Covenl Garden 
contained AidOf set down to be read, or rather sung, at least a third, 
if nut a fourth time. The provisions thoronghly understood, and passed 
without demur by a full house. Madame Yalda in oliarge of the 
title rSle resuming the lead (shared a few nights ainoe with 
Madame Nobwca), ably supported by Madame ScAicBi. Monsieur 
Jkan I)e RitazKE also made a moat effective defence of Vrbiu’s 
muaio. Troceedinga in every way satisfactory. Her Majesty’s 
Opposition still enjoying the pleaaures of the Whitsnntide recess. 

Tueeday.—At Covent Garden, Ouitlaume Tell, with Monsieur 
Lassauk in the bill, but out of the east. However, the disappoint¬ 
ment might have been 
neater had not Monaienr 
Bkooin supplied bis place, 
at abort notice, most eib- 
ciently. Monsieur hrmav 
UEn not ao satisfactory. If 
very great things were ex¬ 
pected from this dfona., the 
result has not been entirely 
unlike the ridieulut mue. 
By the way, it is becoming 
aomuch the fashion nowa- 
days to allow the arfufat to 
aeleat their own language 
(I fonoy Monsieur Sxoijin 
B ang in Trench this evening), 
that it would not ho half a 
bad idea to put up Ltuia, 
with Mias MoInttee in 
pure Sootok and the Mac- 
Oucun aa E^ar (to baknoe 
his not having played Gie 
Mixed Itato Opera. Sartv M'Quokin, be- Knight of theSwan in XoA- 
dad, and Maggie Maointyre *‘take tbefiare.’* myrinj, in the oriMnai Irith 
of hia native land. But to apeak imoe more of 2Mf. Mile. JUra made 
rather * inaas (aome oven aoid a Ktter, but they wen win, and at suoh 
unworthy of raapaet), of tha aeting ia the pm of Matkuia. 1 could 
awthalp thinking that bar pieasnee in the train of wafer may poieibly 
Mvehad aomathingtodo wiGi tha DBpopalaa% af that m&ynidei 
noblemaa. Tha Barhtr leading the Oppomtioa in anothar idaoe. 



H'srfnesdop.—Evening sitting at Covent Garden as an extra night 
with Fauet to the fore, and here let mo oorreot a slip of the pen in my 
repqxt of last week when the matter was alao before the house. I then 
praised M. Lassaus as an exoelleatllfniAMti^kalM, and however just 
that praise may have been (for, no doubt whenever the gifted bari¬ 
tone ^ilays the part he plays it thoroughly woU), ho was not on the 
occasion in question devilliifg for anyone, but appearing w proprui 
^ihnd aa Valentine, It was Monsieur t>K Kbszxk who assumad the 
diaholiool character, |uid assumed it very well. To-night we had the 
same caste plus an additional Ilx Rssue and ’WorooEAnosi' and 
minue Lassam® and Taiazao. The abaenoe of the latter was not 
to Iw reCTetted, os ho was svaroely tho aort. of Fauet to oaptivato the 
heart of so charming a Marguerite aa Modomo Nobdica. It must 
have ocourred to many present that Mephittopheht had given rather 
abort meaenre in return for Fausfs blood and bond. The Oppoaition 
taking it very easily at Her MBj'eaty’a, but promising something with 
the charm of novelty by Gounod fordo-morrow. a 

Thuredm.—Again Monsieur Lassaiik* away |}s the loader of the 
house at Covent Garden, and onoo more there is an eiBoient anb- 
atitute to supply his place. Amemtwof ‘‘thetalentedHANllBABD™ 
family ” simply excellent aa the amaten Don, and Madame Mahie 
Van Zandi more than confirms the itvourable impreaeion she haa 
created in the Page from the JVfcate, Another absentee in the person 
of Mile. Toni SenLASEH was to have donb wonders with that lively 
individual Donna Anna. Instead, we have the Madi, who, after the 
fashion of her great African namesake, turns up unaxpsotedly, hnt 
(unlike him) most pleasantly, 

Another alteration of not quite 
so delightfni a character is the 
appearance of M. IjEsteouku 
as Don Offaoio, when wo had 
been promised Hlignor Massihi. 

It ia of course, rather difficult 
to say what the Signor would 
have been like, as ho did not 
apiiear, but I think he would 
have been better than the 
Afon*.—if he had not, I should 
b#ve been at ouoe sunirised 
and disapt^ted. For the 
rest, the miee-en-seene excel¬ 
lent, and the general perform¬ 
ance ail of the liest. 

Faust at nerMajesty’sOppo- 
sition. Politically it has been 
declared that “ Gie business of 
an Opimsition is to oppose.” 

Lyrically the maxim hardly 
applies; but Mr. Mavlxson 
may perhaps claim to have 
" opposed ” the conventional 
setting of Gounod’s msater- 
piocc; the performance on 
Thursday being at least an original one. There was a fair muster 
on the Gpposition benches— or ijfalls—and the honse seemed to approve 
MUe. ZfxiE OK Lussan as Marguerite, and Signor Pae o’ Mine— I 
moan Paekemini— as Valentino. Mile. Zf;uE was voted bright and 
tuneful, and no cynical operatic Taeekieand seemed inouned to 
protest in this case against trap ite Zdie.' 

jSufwrdop.—Foreign affairs attracting the attention of the House. 
Romeo el Juliette produced in French, and our “ lively neighbours ” 
consequently put upon the footing of tho most favoured nation. 
Madame Mei.I(A (Frenoh, no doubt, for Melbourne) a capital repre¬ 
sentative of Shaxbpeabe’s heroine. Her singing of the waits in the 
First Act had but one fault -it provoked the audience do ask for a' 
donble encore. The Brothers He Bebzxe in great force. Monsienr 
Edouasd conducted the marriage servioe (fully ohoral) in a 
manner calculated to cause the profoundest envy in tha breast of 
tbo most aooomplisbed curate attached to St. George’s, Hanover 
Square; and Brother Jean “lightened up” the part of Romeo, by 
wesring tit^ts of an ecoentrio pattern. Chaff apart (as they do net 
say in ue FrenA), boGi admirable. Smaller parb wml filled. Signor 
CASlxEiiAEr distinguished himself as L» Due de rjra«a~this 
accomplished peieon is a very good Duke, in spite ef his rapearanoe 
in Fault having argued that be was a vuy poor deviL, The whole 
production (dresses, miie-en~$cene, everythii^) snsrthy of the Poet, 
the CoBspo^, and the Manager, 

Her Majesty's Oppositiim, to-nigh^ “moved” DoNTZirri, and 
VElieir d'Amon, the n^ority of a rather thin House voting 
decidedly “in an aflirmative^ sense,” Mile. Gibkeppina Gaboano 
made a apriahtly and melodious AMna, and Skaor Cabaccioeo a 
sonorous ana Lal-Brongh-iih Dukamara; whilst, Simor ViciNl, 
whose voice is very pleasing in piano passages^ found them to be by 
no means “ passages that lead to nothing,^’ for m Nemorint^i sligbtly 
sentimental Bemaooe, “ Una Fiirtiea ZagrimaF they led, on this 
occasion, to a very vigoroos encore, duly accepted. 



“ Tako him fyr nil in ttll, wo sknll not 
look upon hift like Hgaiii.’* 
BuggMtion for s Bt*tu« (o l>o creoied 
in the K. 1. 0. C. (J. 







THE SlIA-H’S HOLIDAY. I 

N*«s-ED-Dnt toWoquau 

Ptrionallt/ conducted! ! By the Seven Fountains ot the Sun, it 
is one of the accursed innovations of the modem muddle they mis¬ 
call Civilisation to which a desoendrat of DAunie finds it hard to 
reconcile himself. Oh, for the Maoic Carpet of HoussAZn the 
I’ersion! When he, setting forth on his travels, “took tite road of 
Samaroando ” he was not bothered with such '' supporters ” as mine. 
Better the blessed Carpet of Bishnagar than the cheapest and moat 
carefully arranged Cooi’a Tonr I 

" His throne was in radiance like the how of Heaven, upon which, 
pre-eminent in majesty, he sat withont observing the sceptred 
potentates of the earth mote than atoms in the beams of his presenoe.” 
.so the old Persian tale said of a King. TAat was something like. 
“Oood old Persial”—as a cockney orm would say. The "soeptred 
poten)tates of the earth’’—confound than I—did then not dare to 
Dother the Shahinshah oonceming railsray concessions or the ftee 
navigation of Persian riven. Whereas now, between the Bear on 
one side, and the Lion on the other—bnt hist I—the brutes will 
overhear me! 

Oh, to be a fins old Persian potentate, one of the (fiden timet 
" He fixed the rings of sahjeotion in the ears of Fortune, and made 
the Spring spreader of the carpets of his pleasure. Tims guvs the 
reins of hu party-coloured oouraen into his hands, and Pride laid 
the head of opsequioatoesa upon the threshold of his door of audience.” 
Ix>vely I IVATEUU of Delhi, fiowerr wart ^on in language, but 
thine ideas of kinglinesa wtre dscidsdly O.E. Then, as IxaTPtu 
said, “ of all gardens that of .rhstorio justly challenged the highest 
fame.” Bat now, to enter the modem Bear Danom, or Chuden of 
Knowledge, even NAan-xn-DiN mnstpass through the portals of 
forced poiutsness, on the arm of these rude rival bmtes, who, to 
imitate IwATpuu’a style, endeavonr to bids the greed of camiviaoni 
appetite under the gnn of diplomatic diaaimalatiaa. 


prefer his frank menaces to ms sinister caresses. T ot could I have 
bowstrung him with my own bands when he boastfully and threaten¬ 
ingly alluded to his bristling legions and my defenceless borders. 
Like Dauiawos in the ooilaof the serpent, I feel ‘‘a shadow of power, 
an object of impofenoe.” 

As to the Lion, he is better-mannered perhaps, hut has he better 
intentions P Keeps a tight hold of my dexter arm as though I were 




infidfels oallp I belierey a ** 

Only eoroehow I led as if 1 were 




Quite a little holiday 1 Yes! 
g “ mn in.” 

obey my orders, and not direct 
my oonrse. Forty purses were well expended upon its Uke. Bettor 
inniutelr than a Special Pulman. As it is, I feel that I am “ on the ' 
Chirpet,’’ in the coarse Western sense. Oh, for the wonder-working 
aid of the fairy Pabi-Baxop to give these intrusive Infidels empba- 
tioally and finwy " what for ” I 

No, by the beard of ZoBOASTlB,^were their Buckingham Falaoe 
more beauteous than that of Pabi-B akoo herself—which it is not/’’ 
—yet would I gladly afairk a seoond visit thereto did I dare. Nay, 
even their grand orohestral musie—what they call “tuning-up”— 
and the jocund gyrations of their mmble Nautoh-girls—or Qaiety 
“CfiioristOT”—should not tempt me again into their bramous 
Babylon, were I but absolute master of Pnnee HopssAni’s Carpet—, 
and of myself. Bnt between Bear and Lion—not to mention the 


one. How happ oonld 1 be intAoMf eithm 1 Han I 1 begin to think 
tiiat life would be tolerable—ovgp to an elderly Shah in difflcolties, 
bnt tor ito—Holiday a 1 . 

Trwn-oM Trummelt. 

Wx an told that the London Tnm-ear mm an kept on their toet 
aome uxteen hours at a Btntoh. Poortollowst Mr.J’uneAwoBitn 
they stand it, and fads that they—and a sympathetic Pnhlie—ougdit 


girl, but snubs lice a Shah in a tantmm. How afteetionatoly—and 
lAralysingly—he gripe my erm at this moment t On the whde 1 


poor tnm-davsi from their todione thraldom I 
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MR. PUNCH'S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 

No. VI.—Tbk CnrvAUtoos. 

The Singer {who shvulil be a targe man, in evening drete, tvilh a 
crumpled ehirl-front) will come on the etage with a bearing 
intended to convey at firet eight that he ie a devoted admirer of 
the fair eej:. After removing hie erneh-hat in an eaey enanner, 
and winking airily at the orchestra, he will begin :— 

Thebe ’» enthusiasm brimmiug in the breasts of all the women, 

And they 're calling for enf ranohisement with olamour eloquent; 
When some parties in a huff rage at the plea for Female Suffrage, 

I inyariably floor them with a simple argu-ment. 

. Chorus {to be rendered with a winning pcreuaeivenees). 

Why ehouldn’t the darlings have votes '( de-ar things 1 
On politics each of ’em dotes, de-ar things I 
{Pathetically,) Oh, it doee seem so hard 
They should all bo debarred, 

’Cause they happen to wear petticoats, de-ar things 1 

Nature all the hens to orow meant, I could prove it in a moment, 
Though they ’ve selfishly been silenced by the coolEadoodle-doos. 
But no man ol sense afraid is of enfranohisiug the Ladies. 

{Iffagnanimoaely.) Let ’em put their pretty fingers into any pie 
• they choose I 

Spoken —For- Chorus —Why shouldn't the darlings, &o. 

They would cease to Chrsjfor dreeses, if we made them eleo-tresses, 
No more time they’d spObd on needlework, nor at pianos strum ; 
Every dainty little Dorcas would be sitting on a Cauous, 

. Busy wire-pulling to produce the New MUlenni-um 1 
Npotm—Oh 1 thorns—Way shouldn't the darlings, &c. 

In the House we’ll see them sitting soon, it will be only fitting. 

They should have an opportaity their country's laws to frame. 
And tns Ladies’ legislatian will be sure to cause sanution, 

. For they ’ll do away with everything that seems to them a shame! 

—Then- CSorus—Why shouldsdt the darlings, <feo. 

Jhay win promptly clap a stcmper on wbate’er they deem iatptoper, 
an end to vaooination, umded property, and pnbs; 


And they'll lino Tom, Dick, and Uaury, if they don't look sharp 
and marry. 

And for Kindorgnrtons confiscate those nasty horrid C'lut)8! 
Spoken—Ah ! Chorus—y/hy shouldn't the darlings, Ac. 

They’ll declare it’s quite immoral to engage in foreign quarrel. 

And that Britons never never will bo warriors any more 1 
When our forces arc alndished, and defences all demolisliod, 

They will turn nijon the Jiugq tack, and want to go to war ! 
Spoken—Ho CVwrus—-Why shouldn’t the darlings, &c. 

{With a grieved air.) Yet there’s some who’d close such vistas to 
their poor down-trodden sisters, 

And persuade 'em, if they 're offered votes, mlitely to refuse 1 
Bay they do not oaro almut 'em, and would ramer be without ’em— 
Oh, I haven’t common patience with suoh narrer-minded viowe! 
Spoken—Pio I CAoriu—Why shouldn't the darlingo, &o. 

And it’s females—that's the puzzle 1—who petition for the muzzle. 
Which I oiJl it poor and paltry, and I think you ’ll say so too. 

They are not in any danger. Ijot 'em. drop the dog-in-manger J 
If they don’t require the vote themselves, there h other Ladies do I 

Spoken—AaxH - CAoriii—Why shouldn’t the darlings, &o. 

\Here the Singer will gradually retreat backwards to the rear of the , 
stage, open hiscrush-hat, and extend it in an attitude of triumph j 
at t^ Curtain descends. _ 

“ The ease in a nutohell or at least, if a nutihoU nuy be oon- 
iidered as a hat, m a bat-box. In the Bishop ol Lincoln’s 
proieoution, it was thought that the deoision in the Bennett oase 
would be of some weight. One oUeotian to this was, that in future 
the two would be quoted as V The Linemn and Bennett ” oases, and 
so cause some oenfasion. , 


Fkoh the DisESTABtisuKa's Point oe View,—X heauodem Jonah 
is the English Ghuroh in Wales. 

“ Stbikes on bis own Box.”—T he Paris Cabman, 
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PSESIUt PirZZlES. (WAITIHO 80LVTI0V.) 

Hov-will they mooige to land the Shah attheSpeaker’s 
^tiin t How liiey get him there ? Will they amuggle 

aiirila^iadrd at Oreenwieh. and bring him in a Penny 
SteamMt, or leaTO it in-the handa of the Hirer Police f 
Will he and hia aiiAe of aerenty-three attendanta be 
oonreyed by the London Oeneral Omnibna Company, and 
eaoorted by^e Boyal Horae Ouarda Band to Bnokingbam 
‘Palace h Will the atair-carpeta of that eatabliahment all 
he ta^ np, 1 reah atraw aptead on the floora of the State 
rooma, and the furniture oorered up, ao aa to auit it to 
‘the Onental habita of ite tei^rarr ocaupanta F 

Will the Director of the Souaehold anpply the Shah' 
and auita, n^ing their atay, with free admiaaiona to the 
Batha and Waahoonaea in the Buckingham Palace Hoad F 
Will Bla Hajeaty be Buffered to make hia toUetto in 
the State drawing-room, and wipe hia muddy boota on 
the blue aatin dai^k of the orer-mantel F 
Will be, when he lunches with the Lonn MatoKj 
ureaent him with the atalka of hia asparagus and expect 
’him to eat themF 

Will he insist on bestowing the Grand Cross of the 
Order of the Pink Hyiena on M. Tdssaud F 
Will he, during his riait to Covent Garden, send for 
Mr. Auoognis Hareis and, offering to buy the entire 
(jarpS* de BalUt of him, ex^t him to cart it off to 
Buogingham Palace aa it stands F 
Will the Crystal Palace Company secure him on a 
Saturday, and making a feature of him, together with 
“fountains and fireworks,” manage, by the joint attrac¬ 
tion, to score a decent financial soooesa. 

Will the rival institution at Muswell Hill be able to 
persuade him to go up in a Balloon and descend in a 
Parachute before tlie admiring thousands who oongregate 
there daily to witneas auoh performances. 

Whomaa look after the Snan when the public Show- 
/nen have done with him F 

What on earth will Lord Salishdet do with him for 
the two days that he is going to entertain him at 
Hatfield F How will he try to counteract the effect of 
’the Cxab’s alleged threat of the “ hundred thousand 
bayonets” F Will he button-hole the SllAH^and do hia 



endeavour to impreas him by showing; him bis poultry 
and pigaF If not, will the Duke of Hobjou, who is 
to have him next, be likely to improve on the occasion F 
Failing this, who will be able to provide a programme 


of excitement, change, and sight-seeing that will last 
hie surfeited Majesty out the entire three weeks he 
purposes devoting to his inquiring stay among us F 


BliaafUl Ignorance. 

" It may he doubted whether one person in ten thousand who 
read what was written (last wooh in the papers) knew anything 
about Bruno at all.”—Saturday Smew, Jwte J6. 

Who was Giobdano Bbdko F 
I don't know, I own. Do you know F 
Who or what he was but few know; 

Fewer still, and this I do know. 

Care one ouss for this same Bstmo, 

HOOK AND LINE. 

Hafpt Thoiuht the Great Eastern Hailway Com¬ 
pany to issue litUe pamphlets containing lists of houses 
and oottages to let along their line, also farm-house 
apartments, with names of cwnera, number of rooms, 
terms, die. Delightful assooiations conjured up by the 
words “ farmhouse aparti^ts”—better still, if they 
could keep the good title of “lodginn” I Home- 
madehtead! Pnremiln Fteaheggal sind&eshair] 


SONGS OF THE SUMMER. 

Th* WaATHKll BKBMH TO BK IMI'UOVINO, NurKINB 1 “ Yxs, MlSS; THE 

NkIHTINOAIE ANII IIIR CucKoo IB a-’oi.lbuin’. kvrhv niohtI” 


YANKEE NOTIONS. 

(New Version compoeed hj a Nembcr of the Amarican Society o) iteekaniml 
Boyineera, during the visit of the American Engineers to LmtAon on their imy 
to the Parie Exhihitimi.) 

W* have oome aoroas the sea from America the free. 

And we giiess it is to see how you are, John Birti. 

We’d a nation that your bridges matched with onrs were much like midges, 
When compared with a big mifller or a bar, John Bulu 
Wo have enterprise and none, and a hundred and fifty thonsand 
Hilei of railway, and the Washington monumsnf, John Bull, 

But we 've seen in your small clearing some big works of engineering. 

And a very jolly time of it we’ve spent, John Bulu 
W e have seen the Mersey Tunnel, ’tie a tidy little funnel; 


yonr pamphlet, nnd laKe yenr ebetee—ol bouses, ibe 
Hit la a low ime—you enter the lists, and you ’re iuited 
at dnoel Then the G. E. H. also publishes littte da^p- 
^e leaflets of the distriote it runs Girongh—the Talley 
<A ^ Stour, for initanoe, which of oourae helps ^ 


totJiiBCTowdaf would- 
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THE AUTOMATIC POLICEMAN. 

I’tn' A I’KNNY JN THE Sl.OT, AXH HE STIITB THE TkAI'I'IC;. 

A pacifk; lay. 

**Tho Amorionn C!oiiau 1 in the BociiHy Inlan(lrt, Consul iJorv, has just msrried thoboautlful 
but dusky Prinuom Puluna.’*— Daily J’ayer. 

Mb. Dotv was an ent«r|)ri»in(f Yankee, 

An aggressive, iniponuua. go-ahead sort of cues; 

M iirn^ In New York he frcqaently became rather moody (but 


*"*■ PB’d.'oularly Banket), 

Beeause the plaoe offered no scope to his undoubted 

Be said to himself , “ I am in rather a ticklish msition. 
If^ stay here, I may be driven to some desperate 

I may hemme a murderer—or even a politician, 

'BT , Though naturally to the son of Borupulously honest 

TBs ^ parents (that’s me) the latter posaihility is horrible 

^ ' t(, oontemplate, unless one were in absolute need.” 

,8o Ur. Duty went off to the White House, and asked for 

' I Although’, having already been bom once, it was 

■ w rather unfair of him to expect to have it all over 

Bg jjg gctone, however, as a Consul at the ends of the 

And, having a good eyo to the main chanoo, he determined to ohanoe the ijoiils 
of the main, 

He arrived at the Society Islands in parfeot safety. 

And seeing a oomaly Princess, bethought himself of a Safety Match 1 
*' As an American Consul,” he BoUlo(iuiM with remarkable naMt4, 

“ I have a Aght to some Consul-ation, and I fancy 1 ’m rather a catch," 

The wooing was short, in accordance with the habits of the nation. 

For Consul Bott Just told the King he doted on his Bumt-Tlm-heriah girl; 

' And his Majesty treated the matter as an uifioial oommunioatian, 

And regretted that all the dowry ho eonld afford was one exceptionally fine pearh 
Bn. married they were; hut the Bridegroom thought he had been a tri&e hasty, 
When his FaBter-in-law explained &e usual rites where a oamubal Princess u 
wed; 

And Princess Potaina herself boxed his ears in the vestiy, 

Because he had not provided some plump relations (oold) for the nuptial spread. 


However, they served up bis best man (a Yankee friend) 
as a tasty side-dish, s 

Andtho Princess's “ going-away dress” yasexolasiyely 
composed of the teeth of some lively shgrii s, ^ • 
And when the Consul succeeds to the kiugship D|i|||[Kan- 
nibal lahtuds—if such he hiawisbrr- 
He may he more inclined than he is at present to think 
that his alliance with the heautifuTbutoarmTorons 
Princess PbroNA was rather larks I 

- --—.—— e 

' “L.E FOOTE-BALLE.” ; 

OfflcBi of the 'Athletic Convention, Pari!. 
Monseehts,—-HA viNa alreoi^ expressed my views as to 
the capabilities possessed by “Le Cnoquette” fo» becoming 
a national game worthy the attention of the young sport¬ 
ing gentlemen of our modern France, I now turn me to 
the oonsideration of your “ Foote-Balle.” 

1 have examined the apparatus for the play yon have 
so kindly sent over,—the great leathern bag of wind, 
which is kicked, " lee Goalpoles,” and the reguktions for 
the playing of the game, and have seen your fifteen pro¬ 
fessional County ” kioksmon ” engage,—I shudder as I 
recall the torrihle sight,—in a contest, horrible, mur.* 
derous, and demoniacal, with an equal number of my un¬ 
happy compatriots, alas! in their enthusiasm and (lOn, 
ignorant of the deadly struggle that a%aited them in the 
game in wlueh they were about innocently to join. To 
witness the aayage rush of your professional kdokamen 
was terrifying, and when, in dirolayiug “ le eerimmage,” 
they soattered, with the kicks of their legs, my fainting 
compatriots, who fell lamed and wonnded in all direotione, 
I said to myself, this “ Foote-Balle ” is not a pastime, it 
is an encounter of wild beasts, “ kb vrai camageP fit to 
be played, not by oivilised sporting gentlemen, bnt by 
cannibals. 

But let me explain that it is not the kiok to which t 
object, for is not le coup de pied the national defence of 
France P Indeed, in your own fist contest in “ Le Boxe- 
Matoh,” is not to deliver a kiok in the jaw of youn 
antagonist considered a meritorious coup, showing ^at 
skill in the box e-man P And do not our own gar(;one de 
college kiok a confrere when he is “ down,” and point to 
the oiroumstanco with a legitimate pride and satisfao- 
tion P No, it is not le coup de pied which makes horrible 
“Le Foote-Balle,” hut the oonspiraoy organised of the 
kicksmen—i«« Vemidot (the ’olf-baoks), Zee Bn Arante 
(the Forwards), and the " Goal-keoperes all to kiok 
the leathern bag of wind at onoe, and so produce a 
murderous melie, in which arms, legs, ribs, thighs, necks, 
and spines are all broken together, and may be heard 
simultaneonsly oraoking by any of the terror-struck but 
helpless spectators who aro watching the ghasfly contest. 

V iewing the game nnder this aspect, you will not he 
Burjirised to hear that my Committee have, as they ^d 
in dealing with “ Le Cnoqnetto” revised the rules and 
regulations for the playing of your “ Foote-Balle,” so as 
to suit it to the tastes and requirements of the rising 
generation of our Modem France. I oannot at present 
furnish you with fnU details of the suggested modifica¬ 
tions, but I may inform you that it has been unanimously 
decided that the “ Balle,’’ which is to be of “ some light 
airy, fioating material, and three times its present sue,” 
is not to he touched by the foot at all, but struck lightly 
by the palm of the hand, and thus wafted harmlessly, 
with a smart smack, over the heads of the oomhatouts. 

As to oostumo, the game is to be played in white satin 
bed-room slippers, with (as a protection in the event, 
spite every possible preoaution, of "le eerimmage’’ 
arising) feather pQlows strapped over the knees and chest. 
It is oaloulated by our Committee that the savage pto- 
oUvities of the game, as fostered hyAhe terrible i^es of 
your murdereus “ Kughy Assooiitiaa,” will bo thus, in 
some measure, oounteraotod. ' 

Hoping soon to he^r from yon on the subject of your 
Coureee d'Bim, as 1 idiall doubtless have some sugge^ 
tions to make in reference to the oonduot of your aqnatio 
contests, receive, Monsieur, the assurance of my most 
distfoguished oonsideration, 

Tax Beckktabt to tax Coaeazas, 

MtraicAl Not*.—A song, sailed “ Though Wiedrnn Mfis 
Me Forget," by H. EistN, IseiteoGve if, on being adted, 
yon can sing it; if not," D. Klein with tfaanka.” 


— BejiieteS Coiamiuileatloas or Ooatritiutioiii, whather MB., Mated Matter, Ihiawian, or rietuts *t aay daeeiiptioa, sriU 
n^vsase be Tetumed. not even wbea eeeenpiaied by e tteatpai tad Addreeaed aaidepe, Caver, ar Viappar; Va tUa lal* 


n^vsass be Tatunsad, act even wbaa aaaanptaiad by a gtaaipad tad Addraatad aaidspa, Caver, ar Viappar; 
tbitrs bill b« as aaMpUaa. 
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Houu of Cammoni, Motulay, Jiino 17.—Antioipation of quiet time j 
after holiday abruptly broken in upon. Something less than a hundred 
r Members present, when at Half-past Three Si’JiiOit oelled on (Juestions. 
^ Onn Mobality in hie plaeo, hmking rouqd with nervous smile; Chapuji 
looming large in comer seat below Gangway. 

“ Sat here and hereabouts, boy and man, for twenty years,” ho said, 

1_,1.:-.^ ... ™.. -1-.- J a:.,.,: -.fi.* ij. —j-i. 


-m 

■§ 


breathing gently on his eye-glass, and meditatiTely poUaliing it with 
oambrio nandkerohief. ‘‘What wisdom I have distilled I what eloquence 
flashed forth I what pointed irony! .jnd what witliering soom! Twenty 
years a considerable slice out of an ordinary man’s life. Not speaking 
of G. G. M., of course. Twenty years, more or lees, nothing to him. On the whole, a 
pleasant time, profitably employe, not only for contomporaries, but for posterity. Now, 
ohangos imminent; new office created; comer scat will know my face no more; a Minister 
of Agriculture added to the ranks of firiUsh Statesmen, and the Treasury Bench gladdened 
by my prescnoe. Must make the most of opportunities. Shall be pretty regular in atten¬ 
dance below Gangway till Hoard of Agrioultnre Bill passes." 

Chaplib musmg thus; Gpn Mobaltit viewing Opposition; SreiKBB looking down list 
of Unestions; when swift rastling heard behind Chair, and lithesome figure presses forward,, 
A cheer goes up from the Opposition side, and Grand Old Han, who everybody* thought was 
at least no nearer home than Dorset, takes bis seat. 

‘‘Ruddier than a cheery, too,” said PLPXKsr, watching him as he dapped .along. 
” Don’t wish him any harm, but really Giought that after eampairaing in the West throng 
the hoEdays he’d be a UtOe fagged; like to go home and rest; instead of which be seems 
fresher than ever.” 

‘‘ Tee,” sighed Abthcb Balpoub : ” to be eighty years yonng is sometimes more cheerful 
and hopeful than to be forty years old.” 

PreaenOy ponnced on Ou) Mobapitt, who had, without making a imeeoh, moved Eosoln- 
iion to take over Tuesdays for publio hnsinoss. Hair literally bristled With indignation; 
voice shook with emotion. Was it possible that the I.ieader of the House, having such an 
opportunity to make a speech, should pass it by f OtB Mobautt, almost frightened out 
of his life, tremblingly explained, that ne really had meant to speak, but had pnqxwed to 
defer it till a later sttjge, when be might answer questions, ffil. 0. H. only haU mollified, 
Ou) lIoKAim hastily pnt in bis statement. * 

Most BiUs given up, inolnding Sugar Conventioni Cheat thhm, ultimate aspiration of 
Ministera, was to wind up qniokly and get off early for autumn holidays. House oheer^ 
this prospeot. Adroit move; seemed to nave earri^ everything before Ik; when Saox of 
Queen Anne’s Gate interposed, and with admirable mvity charged Ono Mobauit with 
•yetematiaaliy aggraesive oonduot: hoped there wooid be on improvemept in this respeot. 
Old UoBALiTT, at first thonght this was a joke, and smiled his genial smile. But no 


Toi. ion. 
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SPEED THE PLOUGH 1» 


by Mt. WAKmrrn. In Mono Hall sluia, 
“ Wakhuih ia a ‘ hot ’ 'un." Ho beginnoth 
coolly, bat Warauth to hit work. 

TAuraAiy.—Mr. HAOiua'bGoTemmonttup- 
mrte the sooond reading of Italian Opera In 
Frengh. Jinm/lfl it Mutti Bill ont np into 
tovoral Aota. M. Moktauol os good-natured 
at ever. Last week this talented person tang 
the mosio of a minor oharaoter *' to oblige the 
management; ” now he it annoanoed to hare 
'"kindly oonaented to play Tybalt, although 
dot a leading part, in order to ataiit in 
making a perfect mumUe,” Vb KxaZKfi 
Fakara engaged in the like endeavour. Same 
leaaant task nndertaken by M. Saatnir, and 


Madame MadbA-llEUioirBNB alto doinf her 
best to carry out a similar object. 'lAst 
and not least, real trees from Epping 
Forest kindly lending their valuable services 
by appearing jn the Harden Scene, thus 
obliging the management, and aasisung in 
making *a perfect entstniis. House crowded 
with an audienoe at once disoriminating and 
enthusiaatio. Mir ilajiitj^i Opposition.— 
Inw-price Policy Bill brought in. 


moN shah, chab-mant. 

Sia,—Now that the Shah is on his road to 
our shores, it has occurred to some one to re¬ 
member the oonditioa in which Buckingham 
Palace was left after his last visit. To say the 
least, the recollection is not a pleasant one, 
and can sooroely afford gratifieation to Isird 
SAUsituBY, the Duke of Nonroia, and the 


“MODUS OPEBANDl.” 

{The Ckmrii Garden Omemment aetd Her Idi^eaty'a OfpitUiim,) 

Manday, Junt 17.—Covent Harden devoted to the Heme Department in Lokmegrm. 
fieotbmd a^ Itsdaiia represented by the O’Eabioii McHocKur, and the Colonies genc^y 


represented by the O’Eabioii McHocKur, and the Colonies 


flouridling. No q^eak of (or to listen to) at Her Majesty’s. 


barbaric Majesty from “ a Saturday tea Mon¬ 
day.” It is, perhatis, not too late even now to 
make some slight alteration in the programme 
which would at once protect the itoyal pro- .1 
perty, and sensibly inorease the comfcOToi the 
swMthy Sovereign and bis ecoentrio suite. To 
assist the Authorities (if they are willing to 
adopt this idea), 1 beg to su ggest the foUowiug 
time-table 

10 A.M. Grand reoeption of the Bbah and 
suite in the grounds of Buckingham Palaee. 

11 A.u. Btatoproetioal joke of upsetting His 
Majesty and suite into the amamentol water. 

12 MOON. Oreat drying competition ia the 
sun on the top of an artiiioial hill, in which His 
Majestjsand Court will be invited to take part, 

1 r.M. State visit of inspeution d the Shah, 
attended by his Grand Yirier, to the ooal- 
cellars of Buckingham Palace. 

2 p.lif. Itoyal banquet. Specially prepared 
luxuries for the Suah and suite, served in an 
empty wine vault. 

3 P.M. Prke-flght in a retired port of the 
pleasure-groan^, at which the Persian 
visitors inll assist in honour of )^is Majesty, ■ 

dp.ot. Siesta (intile loose-boxes of the Koyal 
stablss) of ths Bbab and Persian Court! 

5 p.w. "Five o'clock bones” served! in the 
same place. 

6 p.K. Visit to Spanish Exhibition, where 
the Wild West Buolosure will he reserved as 
a retiring-room lor the Perrian visitos. 

7 p.K. Fireworks and a Bull-fight, auhjeot 
to the oonsent of the Sociaty for «u Preven¬ 
tion of Omelty to Animals. 

8 p.K. ‘‘ How-how-whack,” of Stide Qaar- 
rel, in whieh mambeti of the Fetrian Court 
will take part.. 

ttgP.K. The dkah, escorted hy a squadron. 
<A Horae Guards (Blue), will be convey^ to his 
State Apartmuite in tiie Zoologioal Cardens. 

will take dinner in 
PuUiS. 


XoRr like bar. jfos-sw-eeeiM sotoeBast, and real trees hnm Epping Foreet, in qiite of their 
late, hoacs^ wmk, as frsidi as Epping butter. Her Mijeity's Opposition, detormiasd to 
have on* good sigiit of emnetfaing Mtilly noveL pioduoee the Troeatori. Mamrieo, represented 


siaoe he was last hero, so Ibis change of pro¬ 
gramme may not be aonecesaoivu at preaent 
It appears to yours, “ Swasr Lavbnbsb.” 
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AIIISTOCIIAGIES OF THE PAST AKD FUTURE. 

tat-infiWmMittou. IlB-W. 

Ii ffijta k Dmi Ui it UnUik “ Ati 1 Hm Pots-h mr lira jiimti I lORin «i Jnn-von bum. 
nil. I uui Driu n MB Vrii, BinilimiRiiCiuiTMBiiiflRRmiii!* 

J(i» Irm ," VoB IImrrii im kiorb lut I uTi SniMOM (ImnRiw I" 

BElihm, “Atil 111 a jai, Um Prom!" 

Em Jrtui, “ Kii, Ki Pitiii ahi Kuhri, h mR OlimiARRm, H nut ORUT^uratuim, n lami Omt. 
GlRiBlIliimMni, AJJ It IlIRtY-m OlUI.(ltRAt.GtlAI-GRASRtABBII», TO All WtlFIBI JtlR JU Pdlt !H iMU, 

(imn n Piu au Piauri, i» mi Hum m Im m Himu to lira, or tiii wm m m im mow 
to Hinit. in tioioi I 'i ni Sioirnr a» Puuut dm a ill ttoir, I uoni im u luom to Harm ut. 
Ml 10 viBi itci mull mij. u ion Hiuini | ■ 


TAKIIITM. 

IibiiiWuolriidiiiwuluia, 

BiKliti (Mil ulioiinij mill. 
Poifl’ litlnMiillli«Jpiil»!l«t. 
Jiilibry™pii,nldlwmbsoii|, 

SiiHiMiplJiifitfcltatii, 

”Ksaw&ii!i 

.PirntoijroiiipiiiMfij; < 
Ifaiiknl , 

fill tia till, ui lit I itnii tit' 
loiin, ‘ [liul, 

(luonm taeia tit'i ii eli i«*i. 
tlui, ioiifii, ii Dlcuut, flu 
Im ihoti, ! flit u poll la. 
pnuiiil 


Fit III MSI, to III Wb 11 


fkilil oil (null uhn, ii iliioti tom, 

iittitiylOTIDI, 


ml [impait 

fim tu tei-iiii kpi tit loil ui 
Oiiinlt, lit till il rail tae, 
fit I loiiat M ul I ill hiiH, 


litli, 


Toiiofmbli. 


IDumliiiiiiipliiiliRtiiog), 

All putuii u mippiiil “ lit on.” 
MraU,Siiiii,tittiili{iiihil 


AliUEBimPSO* 

HMan%unal{|<milAi&>, 

Alii. 

liiiu,tiTiillliituptiiil 

Sap'MirfnulibipiitiM 

AiinittliibiiiiiiioHWm, 


Sonuipiij! Bitibitintiit 


Ibiiimitii-tuiiilpi;! 


Hiu lot luii-jilt SiMr ti 01 %' 
T#^i, (Mii'U imut oi I intli^ 
|itfu« W btipl*ymHt. 
yu in, ay W, tit ii'» «»Ji ik ulmi W 

|iiiiiiil.|»», itatio lii^inniiit' 


lu't yog tit til nil, (I amoi ml, 


fc, 

ffliimttimilloymiiiliyid, 

fuwtibiniiiliiF 

In JubSuhmCbih.-. 
poitifBuiU’' 


Imt On H ta bgllii. Ht. Ooai 
iiitiottiitUiiilliipimtiiiilo 
Kill bin. Bit ti lit quay hiui till 
ud'‘tiottiioit[itiiiiiB." fipwut 
til loA iutuii li npitly to b' 
SfMr. Oaiiiioititilil^i Hid 
■utiiilynbiblybi lut uMM 


iuluii«;u.|'w’ 
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PARfS WEdCOMINQ. MR. PUNCH. 

(AlUprimt Cnrto^n.) 
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Eiormain' at Dovwu I 

Weither torely. On board the New Calmt-Ikmvm Mr. Punch , 
was iboeiyed.by all the L. C. & 0. officials InToU unittim, asdi 
%h fn into, the State Cabin. Here a Deputation of the Ladies of 
EnPM presented an Address and a magnihoent ^uquet IhiSn 
the Ftiyate Orator returned thanks in a speech which would have 
been ever memorable as one of the finest eSorts in the English 
language, had not Mr. Punch, to whom pnnotnality is of the 
, easenoe of politeness, ordered the dutur’e bell to be sounded, when the 
Deputation withdrew as quickly as possible, and the Orator was 
.'takendiolow. • • * i 

, , • Ton SciKi! AT Calais. 

Here the enthusiasm was mdesoribaile. All along th« quays, the 
jetties, and everywhere about the harbour, the crowd wae dnnking 
a “Punch ifAonneur.” Captain Bu»mau>, of the L. C. & D. 
fNavy, presented the courteous CkSf-dc-gare, the principal officials, 
and the Freneh representative of Robiet the Waiter, whotin turn 
presented the luncheon, on its arrival. 


aaaSmbled, whenKfr. Punch, unwilling to detain the train, expressed 
his wish to prooeed. 

“ But, Sir,” protested the Private Orator, my address”-“ Is 

on your luggage,”said Jfr. Punch, benignly; “it will be taken 
as read.” 

t RBroicnros m Pabm ! La Fnt n* La Gsivs! 

Mr. President Pbhoh's progress hod been one long; triumph all along 
the Hue. His entry into Paris was an event the like of which, for 
single and touching grandeur, has not been seen within the memory 
of man. The Cochirt, all out to a man, beamed with Joy, ora oked their 
whips and sides with laughing. Xjorgme and pourMi^ct everywhere. 

'Thb QaAiTD Hotki. 

Here The Baron and all the Chiefs of the Bervioo, with 

band and chorus, received Mr. Punch in the oourtyard. After a 
short speech from the Private Orator, Mr. Punch was oondnotM to 
the State Apartments, specially reserved for him and five ^f his 
1 suite. The remainder were taken to • 
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EN ROUTE. MR. PUNCH AT LUNCH. 

Topchino Cbbamont. I Tuk Coktihehtai. Hotei, 

It. was here that Tobt, M,P., wearing his^^fe for U was_a j Wh^tteTmsum 


you siusl itay at home and suad ibe nouw. i ou can nave tome 
chicken and a little Seotme at the Buffet Your barque u on the 
sea. Lore to all at Westminster. 


There was a disoassion as to the corroot pronunciation of this 
word. “ Jtfwi ami.” said the President, takmf off his hat to Ifl. | 
Eirm, and then lookini? up at the giirantio, but light and elegant, , 


E» EoTm. ! EirJTSL, and then looking up at the gigantic, but light and elegant, 

** Better a lxmo)maW root, and oontentment therewith,** began j struoture, “ I pronounce it—Maiiytoons! * ^ 

the Maiquis n’AMmiAn, forgetful for the moment of the p^rejenoe: PuircB Tism U. FieaJKO. 

of the IWdent, whoM W* ^ W “ We cannot do better than procure a Ouido^Shm ior the Bxposi- 

tion ** observed Jlfr. P«ncA, “ publiAed by my friend J^o, who, 
haustible basket. It was an entertainnOTt equal to <J» 1 li^iaaro sboiSd be is eyervwhere.**’ 

anotherEoBmM*»-SoBiETHorDm-onlyinflmSymoresubst^ Atom JRj^oro, bSJo frraP^mo,** bummed Mr, Pmoh 

BiciP«o» AT AirrEBB. j gaily, as, stepping out to tbe second platform of the Eiffel Tower,' 

When Robsm with his trick-basket desofuded from ihe train, j bo made his way to ^ Paymon du Fig«f>.,‘ meirw 1Z 

Ifr Timflontfii him with a Bold m^dal oommeffiorative oi conitmeirti dt Aotrfewr, —but there was not tbg riight^t sign of 

tte occasun^ The ohlaf were in waiting, the Prirate | Aaw^ewr about M. EmtB Bmui, who, <rnr W«» at eteyatiTO, 

Sutor^Tiarmdy himself ia »n attitud^eur the book-1most courteously reomved to Uluitriims Vislto..explained to him 

tolLlu^ntof wbkb on enlhusiastio and respectful crowd had i “ comment e’ert ftsttc PPrpontion, showed him how Pigarc^ 
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>ARW IN PARRY. 

rk Ilf tbe M.M thb oonM Iran a PwT iiotd; 
•1,” m; tiw piA of tlw and twwL 

roaef, I eas tall pat, daax bor, aad wkM; 

&a aaobp aatnt M acmaUad at blnabt aaiud. 


I’m a dm' m rmr on pranot, I aaa tau pat, dm bop, aad w *»: 

Aad as Vatuu MOori an &a laobp aatnt be adtuUad at blnd^ a qidd. 

(Nb Amu qiondnUaka, CsaBUi, dd pal, W tiiap ’aadioapa daahatt ilka baa I 
8tUl I’Tt aptaad npaall oat pootp apatkliiMr, daar b^, and it might 'at« 
bkirna. t ... 

IkataVaiattpIkwwUTetinFanT, aotpiaoaaaadwaUinthaawi^ * * 
And tbb ’a pat lu to a lot I mud na^ar Va aaOB bat foMUffi. 

Thia ’act ffrani Sxptniium, daar bop, ia a town in itaaU, and no kid. 

If pan’d wandttad idnat it for boon an tha ’nnt for a ftiand. at I did, 

Yaa'd lyva thaoght 'twaa aa big aa all Brompton, with Battaraaa Park, lap, 

To detha fiiiiig proper all ronnd'wouid want waekt and a battall of tin. * 



Aparoh on ita bade.; all Bank Holldqr <dHH4nd hita Utbi 
B&dl’OtUXMO) • 

Yo gm, awann, and oadda, a& otar itll Xbn^fi^bM 
• Tflr,wot*aSnaaf 

Fanop obntka npthe Ua ai too big IA ]iUd> P 
now ti the xoireVa 

The Chump map be lik e a bazaatt «d AA Jl*'. fr 
Bat to m^^tink^^and amo to^ tiia Biilel, and Jang of 

A the blodmiag &ow, aadtlwiltfk of 

the whole blooBiag fan. ^ 

^0 grab arf a mile in tha air*on a baloosg •«)# Ip Ulla 

flpftoea • ‘ 

With numUnd like blaek baetlea btitor, idti 

QiTM*pS^ ^^teeaq^a fnWi flaafour, iiiltndi a 
new obarm to par amoka. „ 

From the top of ^ Bifiel, (ddiod, all the wodd loe|e a 
joUpgowjoka. ; ' > 

Whan pan go to a Show, mp dan bop, aad inM ttwrel 
abont it bp rail. . 

And take tripe—lap, from Tnnia todaPa, a eoeara paiti 
of apeeoh aeam to fail. ' 

Ifipilediton thiok foraream,! ahould•tUl’a'raalot 
ufttopie, * 

So we ’ll Jait leave new Babel a bit, and trot baek to the 
dtp awhile. . 

I. ’ve done all the Cafyt in tnm, mate, and aa to the 
tipplee—well, there! 

'Ardlp know 'ow I .worked throngh ’em, Osaiont, and 
managed to keep on mp hair. 

Naatp eprappp mucks, manp on ’em; the wnitera are 
ilippp and neat, . 



There ’• milei of it, CHinuE, I tell pc. It cover* the big Chump tier Ma, 

And «tretohe« bout like a large Hootopne ’seven alone knows ’ow far. 

I (luite lod too ran of it, swwp ms, found Qoido Books and Plana Uttls uss, 

And the panis was that endless and grittp I wore out mp best pair o’ shoes. 

Boiaar biansss, lots on it I" Yu*; but there ’a larks in them bloomin’ bazaars. 
Some sights<as would knock a mere juggins, and make even ’Asbt see stare, 
^b tooerf, dear bop, dark-eped donas in shawl-patterned ion on the twirl. 
One on ’em a toir champion wriggler; I got reglar mashed on that girl. 

Bd m form of the mazp, mp lad; she teetotummsd abont on her toee, 

WbsUt her matee drammed and soraped like Ismdieb. ’Twee one of the 
rammieet shows 

A ^ wito her bodp all hinges eint my style of partner, ezmot, 

But if daneing meens wild wiggle-waggle, she did take the cake, that’s a toot. 

The Best mtud be ’ot and no horror 1 bnt podgp ponng minxes arf drest, 
A-wobbling their ’ipt to wild mnsin seesns nuts to the swells of ^ West 
oCoed ’em their wape wos not 


5^ 








Ti ^ilrW*^ '"'r Ti' ’ '** * ^^ 


lighthouse of girders and rivets about arf a mile in the air 


But 1 oonidn’t, eomehow, make ’em see as thepmixed all 
rap lotions too sweet . 

Here, Gassongl see T—“ Via Mouoo —Now, regarday, 

sez I, •’monpon/oBg,” 

Dunnay mar ung—er—s<inash—par trow doo, hr —er—, 
last was like treacle gone wroag, 

Didn’t twig, but fell back upon “Cemmonpf” the 
FrenofiAed form of our " Wotr.” 

I fell book on a " Book,” sort o’ beer as is prime when it 
isn’t too ’ot. 

In foot, mate, I Booked it tremenjns, for wosn’t it snltrp F 
Ah, instl 

And the fust thing I picked np in Parrp, dear bop, wot 
a thunderin’ Unuit I 

I ’ad Book* on the BuUpvardt, Books on the Tower, at 
all the rum shows, 

In faot, Chabus, " Bangeort ung Book!” wos mp 
mo^r from starting to close. 

Wot I like about Parrp, dear bop, is tlie general aifrieky 
all round. 

{Alfruhymeena out in the open) wherever ponsit there’s 
a sound 

Of feet and ftakeri (that’s oabs), rustling leaves, ohinking 
glosses, and song. 

And 1 must sap the tupnppeet lack is to stqi at a Ogfy 
Ckanlong, 

Our “ Healtheries” game wasn’t in it with—sap the 
“ Ambatiadort." Ah! 

Fan^^whin^ jour prog on a terraoe, with oradc Cranio 

Oreen moves, pootp women, gap mashers. Tam-Uun! 
Batata!! Ba/hpoufH! 

OreatScottl 1 oould go it for hages, if onlp I’d mwe of 
the oof. 

Then tiie Cgffy Amenoan, Gnsnusl Up eye and a 
bandbox, dear bop, , * 

Talk of Larape of uraigbtt It’s all dazzle and pnm- 
pnm, aplaoetoenjop; • 

The crams dsr lor crams of tibo reap jmd rortp, Bute. 
Thanks to my friend, 

I’adwotieeceoalledtiieangfray,- and him and me want 
it, no end. 

Swell farnitBte, Csabiab, soft awahe, and tha air AzU A 
frolio and fizz; [well np to thaor biz. 

SiMk waiters with regular-bilk tooraaUs, but snide, and j 


and tong jane, ^tubi of uiamj^agnm 

Which meani free-and-oaiy, my pippin, zwalldrsaaei, and 
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Ivwn’t .quite ibr to the pktotr, sot aim; 

Butttflnr afalorariK.. 

8till,.«li«iD oua eu ladM 
iSlv itj^ntdeat’oagaiiia 


Iter, sot almn, Fre&oh diafi mar be prime, 

’ed, andlMf ia a tocarf the time. '' 

L a aptrUei, gat qnaaag ** DM Lorelp Blai^ Eyaa,” 
liSitooBthlaanmed, “0,-wotaflnrjdie!”' 


Au-vv foea Ae Adlrfrud bnaua, wdc-olaok ae tha Vagtwti, and lend 
Abora leai-Tuatla, tjata-ehiiiV and wundi the tramp <n tha orderly oidwd. 
Mey quda, mapping e^watte-aaaea, rum himam, all lold aa ftee 
. maurt-atadaorarielaui CSaipaide! 3ben ainH no bloominVflddladadse 
(H mlaly mook-aMdeaty, Cdaiux, about tha daahed lAgglea, that b flat. 

As tbeir funny afflektu^ poatera ariUprora. But no mjre about that. 


It’a the urhola arorld peeked into a Said, apteadin' out by 
the aide of the Seine, 

A Babel of ta!j|;, with the Tower ohuoked in, trareUad 
orerlqrtTam, 

Full of palaoea, parita, and pariilima, bazaaia, bnflata, 
lauaaertaa—liot! 

When I foxed the whole tbiad from the SiSri. it atruok. 
even’A bbt with her.. . 

The peoBie fwatm in in titidr ’uadetda odthWakhda, tmd 


yet there ta no aqaaaae. • ■ i 

’Coa tha idaoe beema Uke all onthof»do«ra, tnth ita 
parka, pooty gardena, and treoa; 




L’EMBARRAS DES RICHESSES. 

JV« Oartong (to Jimea and Sroum, from Clapham). *' Bor YOUK 


AT THE CAFE OES AM8ASSA0EURS. 


' But youk Disnib, OaNTi-UMANs I He oo to make 'imsbly Coin, iv you MX ’ill sot I" 

The BuUywarda do me a treat, mate, and au they do Biuy Bolaib. i Bomea here, tovrera yonder, big talt, nwnatroiu galloriee 

You know BniT; an old pal o’mine. Well, I tell yer, old man, 1 did atara I tbeatraa—yus 

Wen a-aettin one night in a Caffy a-doing my amoke and my wet, . And enough grabbing plaoae chucked in, mate, to feed 

I lifted my lampa and eaw BtUT. We did a good obi-ike, you l)ot I i ’arf a town without fuaa. , 

“ Watoher, Buly, old buater !" saya I, “ you in Pan^, like all the herkot f ! If you get tired of padding the hoof, there are fotooty 

\ “ Yna,” aez BlU.r, “ jte mte mjee rest,” for a fortnit. Thia ia a rum meet. j raolongt all round. 

Wot ’a yer piaon, old pal F ’’ Xwaa on; and the way we two spread ouraelrcs lake big pramberlatora, dear boy, which blowsed coyei 
out, ; . ahoYO (dong without aound. 

And went in for more Books and loud bomiea, estoniahed the Saasonga, no doubt. I didn’t (juite oottou fust off, for 1 felt like a kid with 
Our true Kngliah mauner of greotiug, a dig in the ribe and a ’owl, „ . ‘ , 

Seemed to kiboah the Frenohmen oompletefy, and some on ’em did a fair scowl, 

•• Yah I ” aez Bm,Y to me. totter oocAu.—thoueh some aeemed to twia; they ’re mignt easy uo was. 


daa^d quiok— [sick 1 I return, mate, tomorrer-^wua luck! There ’a enough to 

" Iheir h^ When they meet ia a amaok on each cheek,’A but.” Hade me quite ^ fill up oU next week, 

He and Biudy made quite a sensation along of onr style and our togs, ^ Show, and her Tower 

They oamt do the haaay (toygiyop in check suits and rounders, them Frogs. , _,, , , 

Anim^ atror and atripu^&inneljs fair flummoxed ’em. Soisaors I our st^e made ^ ** ®<»*i whap I m back, about 

More t£ ^l^e Moojji, Arabs an4 Chinamen found in that rum Boo dor Cairo. Pra»^' from”*"™*’ 


Bni and me did that quarter ocmpletely. Bode raees in queer Chineae oars 
Drawn by lemon-skinned Fohnuiee in ’ate like hextinguishers. Hade ’em see 

ftATIt 

We did, at the otffaya and sing-aonga. a gammon der Barry ’a ail there. 

But when ’A»by is well on the swiyel ho nudses Cairo donkoy-boys stare. 

7W are nice oups of tea, and no faerror, fair eantiona for patter and cheek. 


Kamd A-oWa—Very rare are \hib ituUuces oi treas- i 
laUa? SacHah ^Aion into Fnnok. Ia«t week, how> I 
ems a welUknowii SngUi& Dramatiat wae Dbaerved 
bunly m ikU epmUm. In lew than three 

^^ntw he had trasafonned flea Bagliih pieces into six 
FrmiftkiamU Thia took idaee at the Cowm of the Orand 
Hotel 
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fWHAT, GO YOU TOWARD THE TOWER?” 

King Mchard the Thirds Act. lit. So. 2. 

Tjik Pham of Egypt, the world’# Seventh Wonder, 

(If poeta feign not and hiatorians don’t blunder) 

Mutt fake a baok seat amongst marvels quite minor, 

Sinoe France pitted stable strong fact against fable, 

And beat at a bound all the rivMs of Babel, 

Where men do not swarm up in lifts, smoke or dine, or 
Crowd on to and into. That old liar, Pinto, 

His orsdalous bearer would hardly dare hint to 
Of such an imposing, colossal, Titanic, 

Earth-striding, sky-oumbiug, huge mountain raetsjlic, 

Which schemed in the epw^h of structures termed phallic 
As something Satanic had raised a world-panic. 

Entetia’s long-spined, wide-straddling, young giant 
Though huge, to the canons of beauty is pliant. 

What marvel it acts like a world-lighting beacon 
And draws to its dare all the earth’s birds M passage P 
Cariosity draws both in clever and crass age. 

Its hold on mankind wit and wisdom wont weaken. 

See, see haw they muster, and crush, crowd, and duster 1 
With what wiM wing-flappings, what bluster and fluster. 

These birds which oan scarcely bo oaEed “ of a feather,” 

So varied their plumage; but yet with wild rumpus 
From evary (smeeivable point of the compass. 

With far flight Stgivergent, they’re flocking together. 

With twitter and squeal, and with crow and with cackle, 

With all shapN yid holonrs oil {dnion and hackle, 

Coeks, eagMS, and owb, biras of paradise, pigeons, 

Oreat cwdhni snd onfeyi. anignus, quite a lot of ’em. 

Some vnltuTOs (he'd Bup the IlMt world who'd get shot of 'em). 
And bantams, and bewies, and wild-dncfcs and widgeons, 

AU speeies id creature ihat flutters on wings there. 

The Sarpy tiiat preys, and the warbler that ungs there, 

Come, drawn like the gulls to a lighthouse, with power. 

* And Punch owns tikat there ia attraotion, for Paris 
Has managed to blend Tnloan swart with sweet Chaiis 

• For onoe in her Titea-Uke world-witdiing Tower. 


VOCES I’Ol'IILI. 

At a Pabibjan Ca('(; Oiiantani. 

SjBNK— An open-air roitauranl in the ChampeSlpsett; the Mate 
in the enclomre are rapidly filling ; the dtnere m the gallery at 
the hack have paeeed the salad stage, and are now free to take a 
more or less torpid interest in the Entertainment below. Enter 
Two Britons, who make their way to a couple of vacarU chaire 
cloee to the orchestra. 

First Briton. “ Entree lihri '' you see ; nothing to pay I Cheaper 
than your ijrcoious Exhibition, Oh P [(^sumee knowingly. 

Second Briton {who would rather have stayed at the Exhibition, 
but doeen't like to say so.) Don't quite see how they expect the thing 
to pay if they don’t charge anything, though. 

j'irst B. Oh, they make their proflt out of the dinners up in the 
gallery there. 

Second B. {appreciating the justice of fhie arrangementf having 
dined with his commnum elsewhere). Well, thatV fair enough. 

an increased reepect for the Entertainment. 

First B. Must get their money baok somehow, you Know. Capital 
seats for hearing, these, h'ow, we'll just take a oup qf eo^qs, and i 
a quiet cigar, while we listen to the singing—you 'll enjoy this, 
I know! 

[With the air of a man who knows the whole thing by heart; ' 
the Waiter bringe two tumblers of black coffee, for which 
he demands the sum of six francs : lively Mttignation of the 
Two Britons, who denounce the charge as a swindle, ana take 
some time to recover sufieient equanimity to attend to what 
is going on on the Stage, 

Female Artiste {sings refrain )— 

“ Pour notre Exnptftion, 

11 fqgt nous hSt imposition! ” &c., &c. 


, [//^» his friend will have forgotten all about it by that lime. 

Second S, {pertinaciously, as the Singer kieies her hand, and nuAes 
: prsoipitately off stage). Well, what was all that about P 





















324 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


tJuif* 29, 1889. 


Jfirtt M. (uhOf^v^m 
uUa). 

(A, nothnig reiry mwm 
-~mim t£e manntr, 
vm know, thu iar- 
ibinc alioMt’■ thoMM 
wboluTO aU tha n«l^ 
lODf lonf*. 

M Jfah Jr^ afi- 
Mori, 5 oi«4m AM 

mjrSiS! 

SS^tmAfirvanl 

with Wl AMSMMM 

to 

MnmuijliMiHm Mm 
. ttw t <HN«. fbriu- 
tlMto^, M V, CSAB- 
laauaint, tht Comic 
Sint*’', poitmm a 
pcmrful mtiec, titc 
Fint Briton it ahh 
to foSoa mott of the 
worit, from which, 
although thtg rtaeh 
Whit tar in a lomturhat 
lUptrveritd form, he 
eonlrivet to extract 
I'ntoiue amuiement. 
Thit it how the 
Chantonrtaehtthim. 

Seul boulevard eilont 
TOU» arrflte; 

(luand monde a tout 
depart d’amas, 

[7/o can’t quite make 
out thit Intt word, 
[lijpondoz vitmont— | 
{Something he doesn’t I 
catch. 

L« t'ou I'eau siWf. voub ; 

orio "‘im rat I ” i 
{Here he whispers to ■ - 
his friend that , 

“ That last line 
was rather neat.” 
Jtefrain {to which M. 
Coast, x»AONi 
dances a gavoile 
with his hat thrnet 
into the small of his 
hack), 

11 n’a paa depart • 
Pinard. 

[7%ia makes the Fint 
Briton — whtt once | 
tpent a 'week at l>i~ 
nurd—laugh immo- 
deratefy. i 


MR. PUNOH'V FANCY PORTRAITS. 






ae^ 
















M. EIFFEL. 

“ Our AnrisT'K Latest Toub db Force." 


,.'524;!; «&: 

,fiirdA wooodriWrT 

Jwat (da a tupa- 
nor moMtor?. Ob, ;**; 
TOO aaon get iba 
aosani. .. 

[£i»tor-.;'H^#'.£aS4|(LJ(, 
.mann boa re-tm. 
, f»art^:.0t4 tmtg « 
rnmyt ehangHb 
Am apartmmit, teia 


. M. PaiUut. Etquandj’rontr’.oen’estpour rien— 

^ cUit paa tauL maw aais oomm va- Ma^e me dit; “mon pauv’bonhomme, 

■ • -T ^ t ““ 11 •. Ss," "-{The ^mbeUs .n)rim-brin-brien I) 

. . .11 mm a pas oortam-y-mal k! Ell’m’ llanqu’ dee (riffl*»-(ne drum ; pom-pom-pom-^t) 

First Sriton Uo Semnd Ditto). I Vp funny, isn’t he P Hqfrain {which both Britont understood). 

wZ'of ifmeron8.r“”“****^*’ minutes’ of this tori ofthiti}). Iliat’s 

\ mf'A S'ss-'tt.i; il 

s. w* to-. to, a,SCT.»!;&itev»zt 

%r' • wv a a w« ^oftd S, (wtHA ^oitiu^). Ko« w« oan^t 00 it. 

l^Mow't&foh^ « a ttate^artai. menUU exhauHion, and Jinith the 

i^iouow W«« onape better. [Q>m;>to<i«ntly. eventng wtth a bock on the Bottleoardi.) • i 


titmehara^, 

JFVref B, (who UtOt 
lutpeeti what he hat 
been roaring withe 
laughter at.) TbatM- 
knr really m tmnsiiig. 

I nmit take Htsixiz: to 
hear him eome night 
ba&re we go back. 
Second B. (Subto 
owto). But aren’t some 
of the songs—for a girl 
of her age—eh P 
FiretB. My dear fd- 
low, not a bit I 1 give 
you my word I haven’t 
heard a ringle line yet 
that was m the least 
oflensive—nop a single 
line! ..f nybody eu^t 
go 1 look here—it’s ' 
PftwsSKnext: now you 
listen—be 'll make you 
laugh I 

[TAo great M. Patthts 
appears and tings 
' several “ Chansorss" 

\ in a confidentially 
lu^ubrioue tone, and 
with his forqfing^s 
thrust into hie wakt- 
coat pockets. Ctfri- 
ouely enough, our 
First Briton is test 
successful in follow^ 
ing M. Pattt,V8, than 
he was with the 
Artistes who pre¬ 
ceded him—but this 
is entirely owing to 
the big drum and 
] cymbals, which will 
keep comity in and 
puitmg him out — 
lomething in this 
j manner ,— 


way of it presently. 
Second It. But wl 














,.PIJNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.— Jcnb 29, 


i ' s: ^ 

S’ 36 i; E ^ • 

0 i 3- W- 

& s • & 5 w 

? 5 « w o >—3 

I?g ^ tn 

r 1 s S !xr 

5 & 3 O .00 


(% 


J? O g 2» 


fi 




||gl: 

lls^l 

iggia 


5» 

?K®'? ?PS""8 
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ArloK und TnuruH, 202 | 

” Ariuiug tliu ElnKht," 28ii I 

‘Arrjr In pnrry, 820 I 

'Arry on Chivalry, 177 
'Any (»n the Icc, 85 
Art and LAltera, 169,183 
Attention t 17 

At the Acadumy Ban«iu>!t, 21V 
At Ut« Lyccuiu, 89 
Back Again, 146 
Bnllad ^ Betrothal (A). 67 
Ballad of Baled (A), 207 
Ballads of To<day, 84,101 
B^ti, the Birds, and the Bat, 171 
BwravlA v. Buhemia, 119 
Bwnul Green Grkvaiioe(A), Sir* 

BAters bad Gamblers, 70 
between the Cun and Uio Lij), 250 
Bewildered Butler (Tlie), 150 
■ Big Quna and Little Ones, 85 
^Irzy-Bodleii of Berlin (Tlte), 23 
SiltMfal Ignoranoe, 807 
•Bloom ofIxiDdofi (County) rride<Thc). 49 
(Blow it, Uoreaa, blow it I 114 i 
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Butt and Butter, 66 

Oastlk in BpolA at West Kensington (A), 
288 
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